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S 
What paſ- id betwixt the C arate, Barber, and 
Don Quixote during his Indiſpoſition. 


| ID Hamet Benengeli in his Second Part of this true 
Hiſtory, which contains Don Quixote s Third Sally, 
relates how the Curate and Barber were almoſt a whole 

— Month without ſeeing him, becauſe they thought they 
would nor renew the Memory of things paſt by their Preſence, 
However, they fail'd nor every Day to viſit his Neice, and the 
old Woman, charging them they ſhould cheriſh and give him 
ſuch nouriſhing things as they judged good for the — and 
Brain, whence they imagin d his Diſtemper, in all probability, 
proceeded, They promis d they · would do fo, and continue 
their utmoſt Care, the rather becauſe they obſerved he was 

ſometimes in his right Senſes. This News was very welcom 
to the Cutate and „ Who 7 on this —— 
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2 © . The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
the Effect of their Contrivance in bringing him home in the En- 
' chanted Waggon, as has been recorded in the Firſt Part of this 
no leſs famous than exact Hiſtory. They therefore reſolved 
to give him a Viſit, and make ſome Trial of the Progreſs of a 
Cure which they thought almoſt impoſſible; bur they agreed 
not to touch on the leaſt Point of Knight-Errantry, that they 
might not thereby endanger ripening a Wound that was not 
thoroughly heal d. In ſhorr, they went to ſee him, and found 
him ſitting up in his Bed in a Waſtcoat of green Bays, and 
with a red Toledo Cap on his Head; but the poor Gentleman 
was ſo withered and waſted that he look d like a meer Mummy. 
He receiv d them very civilly, and when they ask d him con- 
cerning his Health, gave them a very ſenſible Account, expreſ- 
ſing himſelf handſomly, and with a great deal of judgment. 
Among other things, they came at laſt to diſcourſe on State 
Affairs, and Matters of Government, correcting this Abuſe, 
condemning that; reforming one Cuſtom, and rejecting ano- 
ther ; eſtabliſhing new Laws, as if they had been the Lycurgus's 
and Solon s of the Age, till they had refin'd and new modell d the 
mmon-wealth at ſuch a rate that they ſeem'd to have clapp d 

it into a Forge, and drawn it forth in a different Form — 
what it was before. Don Quixote reaſon d with ſo much Diſ 
cretion on every Subject, that the two Viſitants now un- 
doubredly believ d him in his right Senſes. The Neice and 
old Houſe-keeper were preſent at this Diſcourſe, and hearing 
him give ſo many Marks of a ſound Underſtanding, thought 
they could never give God ſufficient Thanks: Bur the Curare, 
who wonder'd at the Change, being reſolv'd ro try whether 
Don Quixote was perfectly recover'd, thought fit to alter his 
Reſolution of not entring into any Diſcourſe of Knight-Errantry, 
and therefore began to talk to him of News, and among the 
reſt told him, it was credibly reported at Court, that the Great 
Turk was coming down with a powertul Army, no body know- 
ing where the Tempeſt would fall; that all Chriſtendom was 
allarm'd as they uſe to be almoſt every Vear, and that his Majeſty 
had fortified the Coaſts of Naples, Sicily, and Malta. To this 
Don Quixote reply d, His Majeſty acts the part of a moſt politick 
Warriour, in looking to his Dominions betimes, leaſt the Ene- 
my might take him unawares; but if my Counſel were to be 
followed, I would adviſe anothergueſs kind of Preparation, ſuch 
as he little thinks of at preſent. So ſoon as the Curate had 
heard this, ne ſaid within himſelf, Heaven aſſiſt thee, poor 
Don Quixote, for I am afraid thou art now tumbling headlong 
from the top of Madneſs, to the profound botrom of Simpliciry. 
Hereupon the Barber, who had jump d with the Curate in his 
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Chap. Don Quixrxor "Sue 3 
Thought, ask d the Don, what fort of Advice twas he would 
give ? For _—_ (ſaid he) tis ſuch as ought to be liſted among 
the impertinent Counſels that are often given to Princes. No, 
Maſter Shaver, reply d Don Quixote, my Counſel is not 
impertinent, bur highly adviſeable. I meant no harm, Sir, 
uoth the Barber, bur experience reaches us, that all, or moſt 
of the Projects now- a- days propos d to his Majeſty, are either 
impracticable, whimſical, or prejudicial to the King or King- 
dom. But mine, quoth Don Quixote, is neither impracticable 
nor frivolous ; but the eaſieſt, juſteſt, moſt practicable, and 
ſhorreſt that can be imagined by any Projector whatſoever. 
You are long a telling it tho methinks, Maſter Quixore, ſaid 
the Curate. To deal freely with you (reply'd Don Quixote) I 
ſhould be loth to tell ir you here now, and have ir early ro Mor- 
row 'Morning reach the Ears of ſome Privy Counſellor, for 
thereby another would reap the Praiſe and Reward of my La- 
bour. For my part (quoth the Barber) I give you my Word 
here, and before the Face of Heaven, I will neither tell it ro King 
nor Keiſar, or any other earthly Man whatſoever ; an Oath I 
learnt our of the Romance of the Curate, in the Preface whereof 
he tells the King of the Thief that robbed him of his two hun- 
dred Doubloons, and ambling Mule. I know nothing of that 
Story, faid Don Qui xote, bur preſume the Oath to be good, be- 
cauſe Maſter Barber, who is an honeſt Man, has us d it. It he 
were not {(quoth the Curate) I anſwer, and will be bcund for 
him, that in this Caſe he ſhall ſpeak no more than a Dumb- 
Man, on pain of paying ſuch a Forfeiture as ſhall be adjudg'd. 
And who ſhall undertake for you, Maſter Curate, quorh Don 
Quixote, My Profeſſion (anſwer'd he) which is to keep Coun- 
ſel. What a Pox then needs any more, quoth Don Qui xote, than 
that the King ſhould immediately cauſe Proclamation to be 
made, commanding all Knights- Errant that now rove up and 
down Spain, to repair inſtantly ro Court, for tho? only half a 
Dozen of them ſhould appear, yet would there bè Yome one 
among them, who alone might undertake to deſtroy the whole 
Turkiſh. Power. For pray obſei ve me well, Gentlemen, ard 
take me along with ye. Is it ſuch a ſtrange thing for one Kn'ghr- 
Errant to conquer an Army of Two hundred thouſand Men 
with as much eaſe as if they had bur one Throat, or were 
made of Marchpain Paſte > You know how'many Hiſtories are 
full of theſe Wonders. Were bur brave Don Belianis now 
living, with a Vengeance to me, for I'll Curſe no body elſe ; or 
ſome Knight of the innumerable Race of Amadis de G. ul, and 
ſhould meet with theſe Turks, I' faith they would be but 

in a woful Condition. EEE hope EY in 
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4 © The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
Pity look down on the Profeſſors of the true Worſhip, and ſend 


ſome one, if not ſo brave a night as thoſe of former Ages, 


yet at leaſt ſuch a one as may not b. inferiour to them in Cou- 
rage: Heaven knows my meaning, I'II therefore ſay no 


more. Alaſs, (quoth the Neice hearing this) III lay my life 


my Unkle has ill a hankering after Knight-Errantry. To 
which Don- Quixote reply d, I'll die a Knight-Errant, and ſo let 
the Great Turk come as ſoon as he pleaſes, and be as powerful as 
he will, for I ſay again; Heaven knows my meaning. Then 
faid the Barber, Good Gentlemen, give me leave to tell you a 
bich becauſe it falls out ſo 

pat, I cannot forbear relating. Don- Quixote gave his Conſent, and 
the Curate with the reſt their Attention, wherefore thus he began. 
A certain Perſon being Diſtracted was put into the Mad- 
Houſe at Sevi by his Relations. He had Srudy'd the Civil Law, 
and taken his Degree at Oſſima, tho moſt are of opinion, had 


he taken ir likewiſe at Salamanca, he would have been mad 


there roo; This Batchelor, after ſome Years Confinement, ima- 
ind himſelf well, and in his right Senſes, therefore upon that 
Dorner wrote to the Archbiſhop, beſeeching him with great 
earneſtneſs, and all rhe colour of Reaſon imaginable, to deliver 
him from that Miſery in which he lived, ſince by the Mercy of 
Heaven he was wholly freed from any diſorder of Mind, onl 
Relations, he ſaid, kept him in there for what he had, and fo 
intended to do till he dy d. The Archbiſhop, induced by many 
ſenſible and diſcreet Letters he had writ him, commanded one 
of his Chaplains to enquire of the Governour of the Houſe into 
the Truth of the matter, as alſo to diſcourſe the mad Man, and 
that if 9 him in his Wits, he ſhould ſet him at Li- 
berty. The Chaplain accordingly went, and having ask d the 


Sovernour what condition the Graduate was in, he {aid he was 
ſtil] mad; and tho at times he would talk like a Man of Senſe, 


yet at a long-run he would break into ſo many extravagancies, 


as out · ballanc d all the ſenſible things he had ſaid, Which he told 


him, would appear more by converſing with him. The Chaplain 
would needs make trial of this, therefore coming to him, talk- 
ed with him an Hour or more, in all which time the mad Man 
never gave a croſs nor wild Anſwer, but rather ſpoke ſo. judici- 
ouſly, that the Chaplain was enclin d to believe him ſenſible e- 

h. Among other things he told him, the Governour had a 
Deſign upon him, and that he might not loſe his Friends Pre- 
ſents, ſtill ſaid he was mad, and had only lucid Intervals. Withal, 


he told the Chaplain, his Wealth was his greateſt Enemy in this 


Misfortune; for that his Relations, to keep Poſſeſſion of his 
Eſtate, had miſrepreſented him, and doubted of God's Mercy, 
In 28 in 
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Chap. 1 Don Quixors. 3 
in reſtoring him from a Beaſt ro a Man. In ſhort, he ſpoke ſo 
well that he brought ſuſpicion upon the Governor, prov'd his 
Kindred to be coverous and unjuſt, and made himſelf appear ſo 
very ſenſible, chat the Chaplain reſolv d to carry him away with 
him that the Archbiſhop might ſee him, and be ſatisfy d of the 
truth of the matter. For this reaſon the Chaplain required the 
Governor to give the Batchelor his Cloaths he brought with him, 
who nevertheleſs defir'd him to conſider hat he did, for that 
the Party was ſtill mad. But the Governor's Adyice could not 
prevail, for he was forced to give way to the Archbiſhop's Or- 
der and deliver the Apparel, which was new and handſome. 
When the mad Man ſaw himſelf decently clad, he requeſted the 
Chaplain that he would in Charity let him take leave of his Com- 
panion in Affliction. The Chaplain told him he would bear him 
company, having a mind to ſee the mad folks in the Houſe ; ſoup 
they went, and with them ſome others there preſent : The 
Batchelor being come to a kind of Cage, where an outragious 
mad Man lay (tho then ſtill and quiet) he ſaid to him, Brother, 
if you have any ſervice ro command me, I am Juſt going to my 
Houſe, it having pleas'd God of his infinite Mercy, without 
any Deſert of mine to reſtore me to my Reaſon. 1am now, I 


| thank Heaven, well and ſenſible; for nothing is impoſſible with 


God, therefore be of good chear and truſt in him, and he will 


_ without doubt do by you as he has done by me. I will be ſure 


to ſend you ſome choice Victuals, which 1 muſt deſire you by 
all means to eat; for let me tell you, I know by Experience, 


that all our Madneſs proceeds from Emptineſs of Stomach, which 


fills our Brains with Wind. Take Heart then, my Friend, and 
be chearful, for this deſponding in Miſery impairs our Health, and 
haftens us to the Grave. Another mad Man, in a Cage oyer-againſt 
them, having liſtned to all the Batchelors Diſcourie, riſing from 
an old Mat, on which he lay ſtark naked, asked aloud, who it 
was was going away ſound, and in his Wits. The Batchelor re- 
plied, tis I, Brother; for, 1 thank God, I have no occaſion to 
ſtay here any longer; for which Bleſſing I can never return ſuffi- 
cient thanks to Heaven. Take care what you ſay, Batchelor, 
— the mad Man, and let not the Devil deceive you: Keep 
where you are, and be quiet, that ſo you may ſave your ſelf 
the trouble of being brought back again to your Kennel. I 
know (quoth the Barchelor) I am well, and therefore ſhall have 
no need to come back. You well! ſaid the mad Man, we ſhall 


ſoon ſee that; ſo farewel, bur by the Sovereign Jupiter, whole 


. Majeſty I repreſent on Earth, forthis very crime alone that Sevi 


has committed in ſetting rhee at liberty, affirming thou art ip 
thy Wits, Iwill inflict ſuch a puniſhment on it as ſhall be remem- 
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ber'd for ever, Amen. Now don't you know you crack-brain'd 
Thing, that I can do this, fince (as I ſay) I am the thundering 
ove, chat graſp in my hands the red-hot Bolts of Heaven, with 
which I can, and am accuſtom'd, to threaten and deſtroy the 
World d Yer for all this in one thing only will I chaſtiſe this i 


norant City; which is, Thar for three years together there ſh 
fall no Rain on it, nor in all its Liberties, reck'ning from this very 
day and moment. Thou free ! thou well, and in thy Senſes ! 
and I mad, diſtemper d, and confin'd ! I will rain no more than 
I I will hang my ſelf. The Standers by gave attention to all the Lu- 
' natick's words, when our Barchelor turning to the Chaplain, 
and raking him by the hand, ſaid, Be not concern'd, Sir, nor 
mind what this mad Man ſays ; for if he be Fupiter, and will 
not let ir rain, I, that am Neptune, the Father and God of Wa- 
ters, will rain as oft as I pleaſe, and need fhall require. How- 
ever anſwer d the Chaplain, tis not convenient good Maſter 
Neptume to anger Maſter Fupiter, therefore I pray ſtay here a- 
while, and ſome _— —— wan I have * and a 
better opportunity, I will return for you again. Hereupon the 
Governor and Standers by began to laugh, and the Chaplain 
was almoſt out of Countenance. In a word, the Batchelor was 
ftripp'd and ſtay'd there , and there's an end of my Tale. 
| Well, Maſter Barber (quoth Don- Qui xore) then this is the Tale 
you could not forbear telling becauſe it came fo pat to the pur- 
ſe. Ah, Goodman Cutbeard, Goodman Cutbear'd! How 
lind is he that cant ſee thro thy Cobwebs ? Is it poſſible thou 
ſhouldſt be ignorant that all Compariſons in Wit, Valour, Beau- 
„and Birth, are odious and ungrateful 2 J am not Neptune, 
God of the Waters, good Maſter Barber, nor do I pretend to 
* ſer up for a wiſer Man than Iam : All I aim at is only to make 
the World ſenſible of its Error, in nor reviving that moſt happy 
Age, in which the order of Knight Errantry flouriſhd: But our 
depraved Times deſerve not to enjoy ſo great a Happineſs 
as former Ages did, when Knights Errant rook upon them 
the Defence of Kingdoms, Protection of Damſels, Relief of 
' Orphans, Puniſhment of Pride and Oppreſſion, and the Reward 
of Humiliry. Moſt of your Knights now a days keep a grea- 
ter ruffling with their Silks, Cloth of Gold and Silver, and ſuch 
like rich Stuffs, than with their Coats of Mail, which 
ſhould glory to wear, No Knight now will lie on the bare 
ground * to the injurious Air, and armed from Head 
co Foor. Where are thoſe now that without taking their 


Feet our of the Stirrups, and leaning on their Lances, endea- 
vour to diſappoint, rather than indulge Sleep, as did the Knights 
of old. You have none now, that coming ont of this Wood 

„ ; will 
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Chap. 1. Don Quixrxor z. 7 
will climb that Mountain, and from thence deſeend upon a de- 
fart Sea ſhore, moſt commonly ſtormy and tempeſtuous, where 
finding at the very brink a little Cock boat, without either Oars, 
Sail, Maſt, or any kind of Tackling, is ſo hardy as to caſt him- 
ſelf into it with undaunted Courage, reſigning his ſafery to the 
implacable Waves of the deep Main that now toſs him to the 
Skies, and then hurry him down again as low as Hell, till with 
inſuperable Courage ſurmounting at laſt the Hurricane, (Mts 
when he leaſt dreams of it, finds himſelf above three thou 

Leagues from the place where he embarked ; when leaping on 
2a remote and unknown Shore, he lights on Adventures worthy 
to be recorded on Braſs, and not on Parchment. Whereas, 
now alaſs! Sloth triumphs over Induſtry, Idleneſs over La- 
bour, Vice over Virtue, Arrogince over Valour, and the Theo- 
ry of Arms over the Practice, which only thriy d and flouriſhd in 
theſe Golden Ages, and in theſe moſt happy Knights. For tell 
me where ſhall we now meet with a Knight as Virtuous and 
Valiant as the Renowned Amadis de Gaul? where one as Diſ- 
creer as Palmerin of England 2 where one as Aﬀable and com- 
plaiſant as Tirante the ¶hite 2 where one as Gallant as Liſuarte 
of Greece? where a greater Hacker, or one more hacked than 
Don Belianis 2 where one more Undaunred than Perion of Gaul ? 
where one more daring than Felixmarte of Hyrcania ? where a 
Knight more Sincere than Eſplandian 2 or more Courteous than 
Don Cirongilio of Thrace ? who now a- days is braver than Rodo- 
mont d Wiſer than King Sobrino d more Courageous than Rinal- 
do 2 more Invincible than Orlando? or more Comely or Cour- 
teous than Rogero, from whom the Dukes of Ferrara are at this 
day whats according to Twrpin's Colmography. All theſe. 
(Mafter Curate) and many more I could tell you of, were Knights 
Errant, the very Light and Glory of Chivalry. Now ſuch as 
theſe are rhe Men I would have the King ro employ, by which 
means his Majeſty would be effectually ſerv'd, and the Turi 
might go and tear his very Beard for madneſs. However it be, 
I don't deſign to ſtay where I am, becauſe the Chaplain will not 
fetch me out; becauſe Mr. dupiter, as the Barber ſays, will 
ſend no Rain: No, here Iam who will have the Weather as I 
pleaſe. This I ſay, that Goodman Baſon there may know I un- 
derſtand his meaning. i 


Truly Sir 1 the Barber to Don Quixote) I meant no harm 


Heaven is my Witneſs, and therefore I hope your Worſhip will 
not reſent what I ſaid. I know well enough whether I ought or 
not Sir, replied Don Quixote, Well, quorh the Curate, bur 1 
have hardly ru a word yer, therefore I wauld nor willingly 
go away with a Scruple which grates and gnaws on wy Con- 

| es 924 Liaence, 


8 The Hiſtory of Tome Il. 
Conſcience, ariſing from what your by} juſt now ſaid. Mr. 
Curate may be free in greater matters, (ſaid Don · Quixote) there 
fore pray let us hear his Scruple, for I muſt own tis no gre 
Pleaſure to have a burthen on ones Conſcience. Under Vor- 
rection then, quoth the Curate, this ir is: I can by no means 
be perſwaded that all that multitude of Knights Errant o juſt 
now named, were ever true and real Fleſh and Blood; but ra- 
ther imagine all that is ſaid of them to be Fiction, Tales, Lyes, 
or Dreams, related by Men rather half aſleep than awake. That's 
another miſtake; quoth Don Quixote, into which many have been 
led, who could not believe there were ever any ſuch Knights in 
the World; and I my ſelf have many times, in divers Compa- 
nies, and on ſeveral Occafions, laboured to clear this common 
Error. Sometimes, tis true, I have failed in my Deſign, but in 
others not, ever ſupporting my Aſſertions on the ſhoulders of 
Truth, which is ſo infallible, that I dare almoſt ſay, I have ſeen 
Amadis de Gaul with theſe very Eyes: He was a Tall comely 


Perſon, well Complexion'd, with a broad black Beard, and an 


Aſpect at once Awtul and Aﬀable ; a Man of few Words, flow 
ro Anger, and ſoon appeaſed. Now juſt as I have delineated 
Amad:s,[ could in my Fancy paint out and deſcribe all the Knights 
Errant mentioned in Hiſtory ;. for by apprehending them ſuch 
as their Hiſtories report them, tis an eaſie matter to gueſs their 
Qualities, Features, Complexions, and Statures. Pray good 
Sir, then, quoth the Barber, how tall might the Giant Mor- 
ante be? As for Giants replied Don Quixote, there have been 
different Opinions in the World whether there have been any or 
none; however, the Holy Scripture, which cannot err in point of 
Truth, informs us plainly chat there were ſome, an inftance of 
Which we have in that huge Philiſtine Goliab, who was ſeven 
Cubirs and a half high, which you know is a prodigious ſize for 
a Man, Behides, in the Iſland of Sicily there have been found 
Thigh and Shoulder-b:ynes fo exceeding large, that from thence 
we muſt of neceſſity conclude the Owners of them were Giants 
as ral! as high Towers, which Geometry will make good. Bur 
for al! rhis (cannot poſitively ſatisſie you how big Morgante 
was, tho I iuppoſe he was not over Tall; to which opinion I 
the rarher incline, becauſe I find in his Hiſtory, where there is 
particular mention made of his Acts, that many times he la 

under a Roof. Now if there were any Houſe that could hold 
him, tis evident he could not be of any extraordinary ſize. This 
mult be granted ſaid the Curate, who took ſome pleaſure in 
bearing him alk after that wild rate, therefore asked him what 
he thouꝑht of the Faces of Rinaldo of Montalban, Don Orlando 
Furic/e, and the reit of the twelve Peers of France, who were 


N 


Chap. 1. Don QuixorTs. 
all Knights Errant. As for Rs quoth Don Quixote, I dare : 
tively affirm he was faced; ruddy colour d. quick and 
ll ey d, very captious, and extreme cholerick, and in a word, 
a great lover of Thieves and ſuch like profligate Fellows. As 
for Rolando, Rotolando, or Orlando, (for Hiſtories afford him all 
theſe Names) I am of Opinion, and aſſure my ſelf, he was of a 
mean Stature, broad ſhouldred, ſomewhat bow-legg'd, brown 
viſaged, red bearded, very hairy on his Body, ſurly look d, no 
great Talker, yet very civil and good humour'd. If Orlando, ſaid 
the Curate, was no handſomer than you deſcribe him, no won- 
der that the fair Angelica ſhould diſdain and leave, him for the 
handſome, brisk, and pleaſant downy chin'd Medoro; and doubt- 
leſs ſhe was in the right in preferring the ſoft Embraces of the 
one, before the Roughneſs of the other. That Angelica, quoth. 
Don. Quixote, was a light Huſſy, a Gadder, and wild flirting 
Creature, nay ſomewhat capricious to boot. She left the World * 
as full of her Impertinences, as of the Fame of her Beauty; ſhe 
deſpis d a thouſand Princes, a thouſand valiant and diſcreet 
Knights, and took up at laſt with a poor beardleſs Page, with- 
out either Wealth or Honour. She in a word could lay claim 
to no greater Reputation than what her famous Poet Arioſto could 
beſtow on her in token ot his Gratitude to his Friend's Love, and 
this either becauſe he durſt not or would not ſay what befel his 
Heroine after her baſe Proſtitution; for ſure her Carriage was 
none of the beſt, when he dropt her Character thus, 


Same; better Poet may hereafter ſay, 
How ſhe Cataya's Prince at will did ſway. 


Now vndoubredly this was a kind of Prophecy; for the Deno- 
mination Yates, which ſigniſies a Prophet, is common to thoſe 
whom we otherwiſe call Poets. Accordingly indeed this Truth, 
has been made evident; for fince that time, a famous Andaluſian 
Poet has wept, and ſung her Tears, and another no leſs rare 
Poet of Caſtile celebrated her Beauty. But pray, Sir, quoth 
the Barber, among thoſe many Poets that have written in Lady 
Angelica's Praiſe, was there none that wrote a Satyr againſt her ? 
Had Sacripante or Orlando been Poets, quoth Don Quixote, I 
I make no queſtion but they would have handled her to ſome 
purpoſe ; for there's nothing more common rhan for caſt Poers, 
when once diſdained by their feigned or falſe Miſtreſſes, to revenge 
themſelves by Satyrs and Lampoons; a Proceeding altogether 
unworthy generous Spirits: But hitherto I have not heard of any 
ſcurrilous Verſe againſt the Lady Angelica, who has made ſuch 
aà hurly burly in the World. That's Strange, quoth the * 
ut 
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but here they were in with a Noiſe below in the Yard, 
where the Niece and Old Houſekeeper, who had left them for 
ſome time, were very obſtreperous, which made them all haſten 
ro know what was rhe marrer. ' | 
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CHAT. UL 

Of the memorable Quarrel between Sancho Pansa 
and Don Quaixace's Niece and Old Houſe keeper ; 
with many other pleaſant Paſſages, 


| Hu ſays, the Noiſe which Don Quixote, the Curare, and 

Barber had heard, was made by the Neece and Old Wo- 
man, who were rating Sancho Panga for endeavouring ro get in 
to ſee his Maſter, while they at the ſame time held the door, 
and did all they could to keep him out. What would this Paunch 
gurred Squob do here? ſaid one of them. Ger you home to your 
own Houſe, for you and none elſe are he that diſtracts and leads 
2 our Maſter. To which Sancho reply d, Thou damn d 
Old Hag, tis I that am diſtracted, debiuch'd, and led aſtray, 
and not thy Maſter: Twas he that carry'd me up and down 
the World, and not I him; and you deceive your ſelves, and 
mis · underſtand things, whilſt ye lay rhe blame upon me: Was 
it not he that inveigled me from my Houſe and Home, with his 
damned Colloguing, and ſaying he would give me an Iſland, 
which nevertheleſs is not come yer. A Plague of thy Iſlands, 
replied the Niece, thou curſed Punch. And I wonder what are 
theſe INinds 2 are they any thing to ear, Goodman Cormorant ? 
They are not to eat, quoth Sancho, but to Rule and Govern, 
which I intend to. do better than any four of the King's Judges. 
For all that, quoth the Old Woman, thou com'ſt not wichin 
theſe Doors thou bundle of Iniquity and Sack full of Roguery. 
Ger thee home and govern there, or ſow thy Grain, and leave 
of looking after Iſlands or Dilands. The Curare and Barber 
were mightily pleas d ro hear this Dialogue, when Don Quixote, 
fearing leſt Sancho ſhould our with all, and ler fly ſomething 
that might not be for his Reputation, he call'd him to him, 
commanding the Women at the ſame time to be ſilent. Here- 
upon S incho coming in, the Curare and Barber took leave of 
Don Quixote, deſpairing of his Recovery, ſince they ſaw how 
much he was beſotted with damn'd Knight Errantry. Well 
Neighbour, quoth the Curate to the Barber ou thall ſoon 
tind our Spark will take his Flight again. No doubt on t, 
ſaid the Barber; bur I do not wonder ſo much at the 
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ighr's „ | ce as the Squire's Simpliciry, who thinks 
Pale ſo ſure of his Ifland, that 1 fancy all the Art of Man 
could never beat ir out of his Noddle. Heaven mend them both, 
faid the Curate, andflet us expect the Event of their Abſur- 
dries ; for they ſeem to me to have been caſt in in the ſame 
Mould, the Maſter's Madneſs without the Servant's Folly be- 
ing not worth a Straw, True indeed, ſaid the Barber, and 
now they are together I ſhould be glad ro know what they talk 
of, I warrant, quorh the Curate, the Neice and old Woman 
will tell us all, for they are nor ſo well bred as not to liſten. In 
the interim, Don Qui xote having lock d in Sancho, thus diſcourſed 
hir I rake it very ill, Sancho, faid he, you ſhould avouch 
where-ever you come that 'twas I that drew you from your 
Dog hole Cottage, knowing I ſtay d not behind in my Houſe : 
Together we ſet out, rogerher mov'd, together travel'd, and 
have both ſhar'd the fame Fortune: If you were once toſs d in 
a Blanket, I have been thraſh'd an hundred Times, and this is 
all the Advantage I have had of you. That's but reaſonable, 
reply d Sancho, for, as you fay your ſelf, Sir, Misforrunes more 
properly belong to Knights Errant than their Squires. Thou 
art miltaken, Sancho, quoth Don Qui xote, for, according to the 
common Saying, Quando caput dolet, Ge. I underſtand no other 
Language than my own, ſaid Sancho, Why I mean, replied 
Don Quixote, that when the Head akes all the Members partake 
of the Pain; ſo that I being thy Lord and Maſter, am thy Head, 
and thou but part of me as being my Servant; in which reſpect, 
the Ill that touches me muſt grieve and concern thee, and ſo 
muſt thine me, Indeed, quoth Sancho, it ought to be fo ; but 
when I was 1offed in the Blanket, as a Limb of you, my Head 
| was pleaſed ro ſtand on th other fide, beholding me fly in the 

Air, without any Senſe of my Pain. Now fince the Members 
are bound to ſuffer for the Head, the Head in like- manner 
ſhould alſo fuffer for tbem. You mean, I ſuppoſe, quoth Dor 
Quixote, that I had no fellow · feeling in your ing toſſed: But 
if you mean ſo, I muſt tell you you are miſtaken; for at that 
time I believe I was more perplex d in Mind than thou could ſt 
olſibly be in thy B dy: But let us leave this for the preſent, as 
eing likely to have leiſure enough rq conſider and rectify it 
hereafter ; and rell me, Friend Sancho, Whar do People ſay of 
me? Whar Eſteem am I in among the Commonalty ? t 
among the better ſort, and Gentry > Whar do they ſay of my 
Valour> What of my Exploits? What of my Affability ? 
Whar Talk is there about my undertaking to revive and reſtore 
the long forgotten Order of Knight Errantry ? In a word, 1 
would have thee to tell me all thou haſt heard, without ad- 


ding 


* 3 ding ought to my Praiſe, or diminiſhing any 
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prarſe ; for tis the Duty of faithful Ser Vants, to lay before 
their Maſters he whole Truth in its native Colours, withour 
' Increaſing ir by Flattery, or diminiſhing is, by Envy. I would 
have thee now, Sancho, td xnow, that if the naked Truth ſhould 


. come to the Ears of Princes, without the odious diſguiſe of 
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Flattery, we ſhould have anothergueſs ſort of World than we 
have; and whereas Gurs is now called the Iron-Age, it would 
then be ſtil d the G lden. Therefore let me adviſe thee, Sancho, 
to tell me the whole Truth of what thou haſt heard concerning 
what I ask, Fuhat I ſhall do with all my Heart, quoth Sancho, 
- providing you will promiſe not to be offended at what I tell you. 
By no means, quath Don Quixote, therefore thou may ſt freel 
ſpeak what thou knoweſt. Why then, in the firſt place, __ 
Sancho, I. muſt tell you, the Common People take you for a 
down right mad Man, and me for one that has not much Guts 
in my Brains. The Gentry ſay, that not being content to keep 
within rhe Bounds ot Gentility, you will needs take upon you 
to be a Don, and a Knight, tho you have bur three or four Acres 
of Land and a few Rags to cover you. And laſtly, the Knights 
forſcoth, rake Pepper in the Noſe, and ſay, they would nor 
haye your old faſhion'd Country Squires, that clout their own 
Shooes, and take up a Stitch in their black Stockings with green 
Silk, to be ranked among them. That concerns not me, quoth 
Don Quixote, for thou knowelt I always go well clad, and ne- 
ver have my Cloaths patch d; indeed they are a little torn. ſome- 
times, but that more with my Armour than long wearing, 
As for what relates ro your Valour, quoth Sancho, your Afſa - 
biliry, Exploits and Undertaking, chere are different Opinions 
concerning them, Some lay you are mad, bur a pleaſant ſort of 
mad Man; others, that you are valiant, but withal unfortunate; 
and a third fort, that you are affable, bur often impertinent: 
Thus, Sir, they deſcant on both of us, ſo chat they leave neither 
you nor me a found Bone in our Skins. Why look ye, Sancho, 
quoth Don Quixote, whereſoever Vertue is eminent twill be 
Te to be perſecuted. Few or none of thoſe brave Heroes 
of old have eſcaped the Malice of Calumny. Fulius Ceſar; 
that moſt - courageous, prudent and valiant Captain, was ob- 
ſerved to be ambitiqus, and neither fo exact in his Apparel or 
Manners as he ought to have been. Alexander, whole mighty 
Deeds gain'd him the, Title of Great, was ſaid ro have been 
withal addicted ro Drunkenneſs. Hercules, after his many He- 
roick Labours, was accus d of Voluptuoulneſs and Effeminacy. 
Don Galaor, Brother to Amadis de Gaul, was tax d of being 
quarrelſom, and his Brother of being a whining: Lover: S0 
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that, Friend Sancho, fince ſo many worthy Men have not been 
able to free themſelves from Attacks of Detraction, I well may 
be contented ro ſuffer my ſhare, if it was no, more than thou 
relleft me. Why there's the Buſineſs, with a Pox to it, quoth 
Sancho, and you ſay well if that were all, but they did not ſtop 
here, Why was there any more ſaid then, quoth Dan Qui xote. 
More, Ves; there's more till behind, ſaid Sancho, in reſpect 
of which all that has hitherto been ſaid is nothing. But if you 
would know all pomp theſe Calumnies, I] bring you one 
hither by and by, that ſhall tell you em all to a Hair; for, laft 
Night Bartholomew Carraſco's Son came home from Salamanca, 
where he has been ro take the Degree of Batchelor, and 221 
went to bid him welcom, he told me your Actions were in print, 
under the Title of the 3 the moſt Ingenious Genglenian 
Don Quixote de la Mancha; Nay, he ſays I am mention d in it 
too, by my own Name, and Dulcinea del Toboſo in bers, 'with' 
other Matters that paſſed betwixt us, at which Iwas amazed. 
and bleſſed my ſelf ro think how the Hiſtorian could come to 
the Knowledge of all thoſe Matters. Aſſure your ſelf, Sancho, 
uoth Don Quixote, this Hiſtorian muſt be ſome ſage Enchanter, 
rom whom nothing they have a mind to record can be con- 
ceal'd. How ſhould he be a Sage and an Enchanter, ſaid San- 
cho, ſince Sampſon Carraſco, for that's my Tale's Maſter, tells 
me the Author of this Hiſtory is one Cid Hamet * Berengena. 
That's the Name of a Moor, quoth Don Quixote. Very likely, 
quoth Sancho, for your Moors are great Lovers of Berengena's. 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou art out in the Moor's Name, 
which is Cid Hamet Benengeli,; and Cid in Arabick fignifies 
Lord: It may be fo, quoth Sancho; bur if you will have me 
fetch this young Schollard, III bring him in a trice. Friend, 
quoth Den Qui xote, thou wilt do me a particular Kindneſs, for 
what thou haſt already told me has fill'd me with Doubts, that 
I cannot ear a bit till I know all. III go fetch him, ſaid Sancho: 
When leaving his Maſter in ſuſpence, he went for the Batchelor, 
with whom in a very ſhort time he returned, and thoſe three 
had the pleaſant Dialogue that follows. ms + 
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* Berengena is 4 ſort of Fruit which in Spain they boil with, or wil. 
aut Fleſh : Ir was brought over by the Moors ; and Sancho, like one mare 
174 10 this Fruii than bard Names, mates this glunder. 
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CHAP. III. 


The ples ut Diſcourſe betwees Don Quixote, 
Sancho Panca, and the Batchelor ' Sampſon 


Carraſco, 


D oN Quixote was wondrous penſive, pattie the Batche- 
UV lor Carraſco's coming, from whom he hoped to hear the 
News of himſelf in Print (as Sancho had told him) yet could 
not be perſuaded there was any ſuch Hiſtory, ſince the Blood 
of thoſe Enemies, kill'd by him, was ſcarce dry on his Sword- 
blade, and would they have his noble Acts of Chivalry in the 
Preſs before they were finiſh'd > However, he fancy'd ſome 
wiſe Man or other mighr, by way of Enchantment, have com- 
mitted them to the Preis; who it he had done ſo as a Friend, 
then ir was to extol them as the moſt remarkable that ever were 
erform'd by Knight Errant ; or if as an Enemy, then it muſt 
| to annihilate and debaſe them below the vileſt and meaneſt 
ever yet mention d of any inferiour Squire: tho (thought he to 
himſelf) no Acts of Squires have ever yet been recorded. But 
afier all, he concluded if there were any ſuch Hiſtory, being of 
a Knight Errant, it muſt needs be lofty, great, famous, magni- 
ficent, and true. With this he a little comforted himſelf, yet 
it troubled him to think his Author ſhould be a Moor, which 
the Name of Cid imported, for that from Moors there could be 
no Truth expected, they being all either Cheats, Impoſtors, 
or Lyars. He was no leſs concern d left that Writers ſhould 
have been too looſe in treating of his Amour, by ſaying ſome- 
what that might redound to the leſſening and Prejudice of his 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Honour. He earneſtly wiſh'd he 
might find his inviolable Fidelity celebrated in that Hiſtory, 
with the Decorum he had ever oblerv'd towards his Lady; con- 
temning Queens, Empreſſes, and Damſels of all ſorts for her 
fake ; and ſuppreſſing the dangerous Impulſes of natural Deſire. 
Sancho and Carraſco found him thus agitated and perplex'd with 
a thouſand melancholy Fancies, which however did not hinder 
him from receiving the Stranger with a great deal of Civiliry. 
This Batchelor, tho' his Name was Sampſon, was not over 
tall, yet was he a great Man at all manner of Drollery. He 
was pale of Complexion, bur witty, of abour four ol rwen- 
Years of Age, round faced, flat noſed, and wide mouthed, 


al Tokens of a ſcurrilous Diſpoſition. He was moreover much 
| 2 given 
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:ven to Jeſt! and bantering, as appeared when he firſt ſaw | 
, 8 r he fell on his Knees before him, crying, Gcod 
Sir Don Quixote give me your Greatneſs's Hand; for by the ha- 
bir of St. Peter, which I wear, you are one of the moſt famous 
Knights-Errant, that ever has been or ſhall be on the face of the 
Earth. Well fare Cid Hamer Benengeli, who has left the Hiſtory 
of your great Actions to Poſterity, and more than well may 
that curious Author fare, who has had the care to Tranſlate it 
out of Arabick into our vulgar Idiom, for the univerſal Enter- 
rainment of all Men. Here Don Quixote made him riſe, ſaying 
thus ro him, Then ir ſeems my Hiſtory is extant, and that à 
Moor and wiſe Man has compos d ir. Tis ſo notorious a Truth, 
ſaid Sampſon, that I verily believe there are at this day above 
twelve thouſand Copies of it extant, witneſs Portugal, Barcelo- 
na, and Valencia, where they have been Printed; nay tis re- 
orted, 'tis now in the Preſs at Antwerp; and I fancy no Nation 
ut will in a ſhort time have it Tranſlated into their own Lan- 
guage. Truly, quoth Don Quixote, one of the things that oughr 
to yield the greateſt ſatisfaction to a Perſon of eminent Virtue 
ſhould be to ſee himſelf in good Reputation in the World, and 
his Actions Publiſh'd in Print: I ſay in good Reputation, for 
- otherwiſe no Death bur would be preferable to ſuch a Life. If 
you talk of a good Name and Reputation, ſaid the Batchelor, 
your Worſhip bears away the Bell from all Knights Errant that 
ever liv'd; for both the Moor in Arabick, and the Chriftian in 
his Verſion have been moſt careful to do Juſtice to your Cha- 
rater, by expreſſing to the Life your Peculiar Gallantry, your 
great Courage in attempting Dangers, your Patience in ſufferin 
Wounds and Afflictions, and laſtly your great Modeſty po. 
Continency in that Amour ſo very Platonick between you and 
my Lady Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo. Ods bobs, cry d Sancho, 
I never heard her call'd fo before, that Donna is a new kick, for 
we ule to call her only the 1 del Toboſo, fo that 
there the Hiſtory is out already. That's no material Objection, 
ſaid Corraſco. No truly no more it is, quoth Don Quixote. Bur 
tell me, maſter Batchelor, proceeded he, which of all my Acti- 
ons is moſt taken notice of in Hiſtory. As for that, ſaid the 
Batchelor, there are different Opinions, as there are different 
Taſtes: Some cry up the Adventure of the Wind- Mills, which 
you took to be ſo many Briareus s and Gyants; others are for 
chat of the Fulling Mills; this Man ſtands up for the Deſcripti- 
on of the two Armies, which afterwards prov d two Flocks of 
Sheep ; and another extols your Adventure of the dead Corps 
that was carrying to be buried at Segovia: one ſays the freeing 
of rhe Galley Slaves is beyond all ; another, thar none comes 
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near that of the Benedictine Gyants, with the Combat of the 
valorous Biſcayner. Pray Maſter Batchelor, ſaid Sancho, is 
there nothing ſaid of the Tangueſian Carriers, when our 

ious Rozinante was ſo maul'd for offering to take a little 
— with their Mares There's not the leaſt thing omit- 
x ted, ſaid Sampſon, the wiſe Man has taken care to ſer down all 
moſt punctually, even to the very Capers you ferch'd in the 
Blanket. I ferch'd none im the Blanket, replyed Sancho, but in 
the Air more than I could wiſh. I believe, ſaid Dox Quixote, 
there's ſcarce any Hiſtory in the World but what has its Ups and 
Downs, eſpecially thoſe that treat of 2 which can never 
be altogether ſure of ſucceſs. However, ſaid Corraſco, fome 
who have read your Hiſtory, with that the Author had ſpar'd 
himſelf the pains of regiſtring ſome of that infinite number 
of Drubs which the noble Don Quixote receiv'd upon ſeveral 
Occaſions. There lies the Truth of the Hiſtory, quorh Sancho. 


i Thoſe things in Juſtice might well have been left out, ſaid Don 
J' Quixote, for Actions that neither impair nor alter the Hiſtory, 
F. ought rather to be Buried in Silence than related, if they redound 


to the diſcredit of the chief Perſon. Certainly Eneas was never 
ſo Pious as Virgil repreſents him; nor Uhſſes lo crafty, as Home- 
deſcribes him. True, ſaid Sampſon, bur tis one thing to write 
like a Poet, and another like an Hiſtorian : Tis ſufficient for a 
Poet to deliver matters as they ought to have been; whereas an 
Hiſtorian muſt relate them as they were really tranſacted, with- 
our adding or diminiſhing in the leaſt, Well, ſaid Sancho, if 
this honeſt Mooriſy Lord has got a knack of telling Truth, no 
doubt bur among my Matter's Rib-roſtings he has not forgot 
mine; for I'm ſure they never took meaſure of his Worſhip's 
Shoulders, but they were pleas d to do the ſame by my whole 
Body; yer that's no wonder, for, as my Maſter himſelf ſays, 
the Members muſt partake of the Pains the Head undergoes. 
Thou art unlucky, quoth Don Quixote; I'faith thou want'ſt no 
Memory when thou halt a mind to have ir. If I were willing to 
forget thoſe Bangs, quoth Sancho, yer the Bumps till freſh on 
my Ribs would not give me leave. Hold thy Tongue (aid Don 

Quixote, and let the Learned Batchelor proceed, that I ma 

know what this Hiſtory ſays of me. And of me too, quo 
Sancho, for they tell me I am one of the principal Parſonages in 
it. Perſons, and not Parſonages you mean, quoth Sampſon. 
Heyda! Have we got another Corrector of hard Words, quorh 
Sancho? If this be the Trade, we ſhall never have done. Hang 
me, ſaid Sampſon to Sancho, if you be not the ſecond Perſon in 
the Hiſtory, nay ſome there are who had as live hear you talk 
as the beſt there; tho others will not ſtick to ſay, FRI Bs 
u- 
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credulous in believing the Government of that Iſland, promis d 
by your Maſter here, would prove true. While there's life 
there s hopes, quoth Don Quixote ; when Sancho comes to riper 
years, Experience may make him more capable of 3 
than he is now. Ods bodikins, Sir, ſaid Sancho, if I be not fir 
to govern an Ifland at theſe Years, I ſhall nevet be, tho I were 
to live as long as Merhiſalem; the Miſchief is, I have brains 
enough, bur want the Iffand ro govern. Come Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, hope for the beſt ; rruſt in Providence, and all will be 
well, and perhaps better than you imagine, for know there's not 
a Leaf on a Tree that can be moved without rhe Permiſſion of 
Heaven. That's very true, ſaid Sampfon ; for if Heaven pleaſes, 
Sancho ſhall not want a thouſand. Iſlands to govern, much leſs 
one. I have known Governours in the World, ſaid Sancho, 
that are not worthy to wipe my Shoes, and yet forſooth they 
muſt be all ſtil'd Tour Honour, and moreover be ſerved in Plate. 
Thoſe were not Governors of. Iſlands, replied Sampſon, but of 
other more eaſy Governments ; for they that govern Iſlands, 
muſt be ar leaſt Grammarians. For your Gra } care nor, bu: 
your Mare I could like well enough, quoth Sancho, yer leaving 
this Government to him that can beſt provide for me, I muſt 
tell you, Maſter Batchelor, Sampſon Carraſco, IJ am huge glad 
the Aurhor of rhis Hiſtory has ſpoken of me, ſo that what he 
has ſaid be not ungrateful to the Reader; for by the Faith of a 
truſty Squire, had he mentioned any thing of me not becoming 
an old * Chriſtian as I am, I ſhould have rung him ſuch a 
Peal, that even the Deaf ſhould have heard ir. That were a 
Miracle, ſaid Sampſon. Miracle me no Miracles, quoth San- 
cho, but ler every one take care what he ſpeaks or writes of o- 
ther Men, and not ſet down every thing that comes into his 
Noddle at a venture. One of the faults found with that Hi- 
ſtory, ſaid Carraſco, is this; that the Author has foiſted into 
it a certain Novel or Tale, intirled the Curious Impertinent; not 
that it is ill writ, or the Deſign ro be miſlik d, but that ie 
was not put in its - right place, having nothing to do with the 
Hiſtory of Don Quuxote. I'Il hold my Life, quoth Sancho, the 
Puppy-dog has made a Gallimawfry of ir. Now. I perceive, 
ſaid Don Quixote, the Author of my Hiſtory is not one of the 
Sages, but ſome ignorant prating Fool, who would needs be 
meddling, and ſer up for a Scribler, without the leaſt grain of 
judgment to help him our, like Orbaneja, the Painter of Dleda, 
who being ask'd whar he Painted — — As it may hit: And 
when 
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when he had ſcraul'd out a miſhapen Cock, it was ſo very unlike 
that Animal, that he was forced ro write under it in Gothick 
Characters, This is 4 Cock: And thus I believe he has perform d 
my Eliſtory, ſo that it will require a Commentary to make it 


intelligible. By no means, reply d Sampſon, for he has made every - 


thing ſo plain, that a Child may underſtand it; Children hand it 
about, youngſters read it, middle aged Perſons underſtand it, and 
old Fellows applaud it; in ſhort, tis ſo much in vogue, ſo much 
read, and ſo well underſtood by all ſorts of People, that they no 
ſooner ſee a lean Jade but they cry there goes Rot inante, but none 
read and Dogs-ear it ſo much as your Pages. There's hardly a No- 
bleman's Anti- Chamber where you ſhan find a Don Quixote; 
when one lays it down another preſently rakes it up; one asks 
or ir here, and there tis ſnatch d up by another. In a word, 
che reading of it is eſteem d the moſt pleaſant and innocent di- 
verſion that can be; for from one end to th other there's not the 
leaſt ſhadow of an immodeſt or prophane Thought. Had he 
wrir otherwiſe, quoth Don Quixote, he had not writ the Truth, 
for Hiſtorians who make uſe of Falſhood, ought to be burnt 
Lke * Coiners. But now I can't imagine what could move 


him to ſtuff his Hiſtory with foreign Novels, or Adventures of 


others, while there were enough of my own to have ſavd him 
that labour; but he was reſolv'd, I find, to make out his bulk at 
any rate. But ler me tell you, had he only ſer down my 
Thoughts, my Sighs, my Tears, my laudable Deſigns, and great 
Adventures, he might well have made a Volume, as big, if not 
bigger, - chan all F Toſtatus's Works. In fine, if I underſtand 
matters right, Maſter Batchelor, a Man had need have a found 
judgment and ripe Underſtanding to undertake to write a Hi- 

itory, or any other Work wharſoeves. To 3 pleaſantly, and 
wirtily, belongs only to a great Genius. The moſt artſul Part 
in a Play is the Fool's, and therefore a Fool muſt not pretend to 
act it. Hiſtory is as it were a ſacred thing, ſo far as it con- 
rains Truth for where Truth is, the Supream Father of it ma 
alſo be ſaid to be. However, there are Men that will compoſe 
Books, and turn them looſe into the World as eaſily as if they 
were tofling Fritters. There's no Book ſo bad, ſaid the Batche- 
lor, but it may have ſomething good in it. No doubt of that, 
quoth Dow Quixote: but many times it fo falls out, that thoſe 
who have n thily gain d, and obtain d great Reputation by 
their Wririr-gs, before are Printed, when they commir them 
to the Preſs, eitker quite loſe, or in ſome meaſure leſſen it. 20 

phil . reaſon 
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+ Toſtatur, 2 famous Spaniard, who writ many Volumes of Divinity. 


nu«K2?» — 


r _— a. MC: ES 


1 + | . 
Chap. 3: .Dox Quixor g. 19 
reaſon of that's plain, quoth Sampſon, for as the Printed Works 
are d at leiſure, Heir Faul are the eaſier ſpied, which 
are the more narrow ly _ into, as their Author has been cry'd 
Mien famous for Wit, great Poets and illuſtrious Hiſtori- 
ans, are all, or for the moſt part envied by ſuch as take Plea- 
ſure and make ir their buſineſs ro cenſure other mens Writings, 
withour publiſhing their own. That's no wonder, cry d Don 
Qui xote, ſince there are many Divines not worth a ruſh in a 
Pulpir, who yer are excellent at finding Faults in other Mens 
Sermons. All that's true, reply'd Carraſeo ; therefore I could 
wiſh thoſe Cenſurers were more merciful, or leſs ſcrupulous, 
and not dwell ungenerouſly on ſmall ſpots they diſcover in that 
bright body the Sun; and if Aliquando bonus tat Homerus, 
Good Homer ſeems to take a nap ſometimes, let them conſider 
how many Nights he kept himſelf awake to bring his noble 
Works to light, as little darkned with Defects as might be; nay 
many times it may „ what is cenſur d for a Fault, may be 
rather a Beauty, like Moles that ſometimes increaſe the Charms 
of a Face. Thus, I ſay, he that publiſhes a Book in Print, 
brings himſelf into manifeſt danger, nothing being more im- 
poſh le, than to ſecure the Approbation of every Reader. The 
that treats of me, quoth Don Quixote, I fancy, will pleaſe 
but very few. Juſt the contrary, quoth Sampſon ; for as Stul- 
torum infinitus eſt numerus, an infinite number have admir'd your 
Hiſtory ; only ſome, tis true, found a flight fault or two, and 
craftily taxed the Authors Memory, * in that he forgot to tell 
who ſtole Sancho's Dapple ; for that particular is not mention d, 
only we find he was ftol'n, and yet by and by we find him ri- 
ding the ſame Aſs again, without knowing how he came to be 
found. They alſo ſay, he forgot to ſatisſie the Reader what 
Sancho did with the hundred Piſtoles he found in the Portmantua 
in Sierra Morena, for there's not a word faid of them more, and 
et many have deſir d ro know what became of them, and how 
ſpent them, which is one of the eſſential Points wanting in 
this Hiſtory. Maſter S»mpſon, ſaid Sancho, I am not now fit 
for Reckonings, for I find my ſelf ſo fick in my Stomach, that 
if dont recover it with a Sup or two of good old Bub. I ſhall. 
waſte like the Snuff of a farthing Candle, bur I have this Cor- 
dial ar home, 'and my Pigs-ny's ſtays for me. When 1 have 
ſtuffed my Puddings I am for ye, and will farisfie you or any 
Man in the World in any 8 ask of me, as well c- 
a; B b 2 cerning 


* Here's a miſtake in rhe Author; for ib in the firſt Part be tells 
you who ſtole Sancho's At, yer be dort not relate the manner, 4 14 
done in the enſuing Chapter. T 
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cerning the loſs of my Aſs, as laying our of rhe hundred Piſtoles, 


- whereu withour ting any Reply, or exchanging ano- 
ther oo. he went wa 54h Don Quixote deſir d the Batchelor 
ro ſtay and do Penance with him; which with ſome entreaty he 

' conſented ro do. Beſides their ordinary Fare, they had a couple 
of Pigeons: Ar Table they diſcourſed of Chivalry ; the Barche- 
lor humour'd the Knight, the Banquet ended, and ſo they ſlept 
out the Heat of the Day; Sancho returned, when the former 


Diſcourſe was renewed. 


— 


CHAP. IV. 


Sancho Panca ſatisfies the Batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco in his Doubt: and Queries; with 
other Paſſages fit to be known and related. 


| St returning to Don Quixote s Houſe, renewed his former 
O Diſcourſe, thus: Now, quoth he, as to what Maſter Samp- 
fon deſired to know, by whom, how, and when my Aſs was 
ſtol'n. By way of anſwer, I ſay, the very fame Night we fled 
from the Hue-and-cry, and enter d Sierra Morena, after the uns 
fortunate venture of the Gally-ſlaves, and that of the dead Corps 
which was carrying to Segovia to be buried, my Maſter and I 
ſlunk into a Wood, where he leaning on his Lance, and I without 
alighting from my Dapple both of us being well bruis d and rir'd 
with our former Skirmiſhes, fell aſleep as ſoundly as if we had 
lain on Feather Beds; eſpecially I, who were ſo faſt, that the 
Thief, whoſoever he was, had leiſure enough to clap four Stakes 
under the four Corners of my Pack- ſaddle, on which leaving 
me mounted, he, without being diſcover d, eaſily got my Dap- 
pie from under me. This is no new thing, ſaid Don Quixote, 
nor is it difficult to be done; for we read the ſame happened to 
Sacri pante, who being at the Siege of Albraca, that famous Thief 
Brunclo, with the ſelf ſame Stratagem ſtole his Horſe from under 
his Legs. "Twas broad day, ſaid Sancho going on, when I, 
half awake and half aſleep, beginning ro ftrerch my ſelf, the 
Stakes gave way, and I got a good ſouſing ſquelch on the ground, 
then looking for my Aſs and not finding him, the Tears came 
into my eyes ſo thick, and I made fo piteous a moan, that if the 
Author of our Hiſtory has omitted to mention it, I can aſſure 
him he has let ſl p a notable Paſſage. Some time after, I can'r 
juſtly tell how long, as we were going with my Lady the __ 
ceſs 
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ceſs Micomicona, I met my Afs, and knew him that rode him, 
tho' he were diſguifed in habit of a Gypſie; and who ſhould 
this be, dye think, but Gines de Paſſamonte, that Son of Miſchief, 
that arrant Crack- rope, whom my Maſter and I had not long be- 
fore freed from the Galleys! The Miſtake lies not there, ſaid Samp- 
ſon, but only that the Author ſets you upon the ſame Aſs that was 
loſt, before he gives any Account of hiS being found, I know not 
what to ſay to that, 12 Sancho, but that either the Hiſtorian 
muſt be deceived, or elſe it was the Fault of the Printer. Without 
doubt, quoth Sampſon, it was ſo. But 11 . became of the 
7 hundred Piſtoles? How were they ſpent 2 Why, I Pept them on 
my ſelf, my Wife and Children, quoth Sancho; and if have. 
done me good Service too, for they have made her bear patiently 
with all my Rambles after my Maſter ; for without doubt, had I 
returned empry-handed, and without my Aſs, I ſhould have been 
welcomed home with a Horſe-pox. Now if yon would know 
more of me, here I am ready to anſwer even the King in Perſon ; 
for what has any body to meddle or make whether I found or 
found nor, or whether I ſpent or ſpent not; for if all the Knocks 
and Swadlings have been beſtowed on my Carcaſs in theſe Ad- 
ventures were but to be rated at three Maravedi s a- piece, an 
hundred Piſtoles would not more than half pay for them; there- 
fore let every Man look to his own Buſineſs, and not take white 
for black, nor black for white; for every one is as God made 
him, and ſome a great deal worſe. Well ſaid Carraſco, if the 
Author prints another Edition of his Hiſtory, I'll take care he 
ſhan t omit to inſert what honeſt Sancho has ſaid, which will 
make it as good again. Pray, good Maſter Batchelor, ask d 
Don Quixote, are there any more Emendations to make in this 
Hiſtory > Yes marry are there, ſaid Carraſco, but nothing fo 
material as what has been mentioned. Perhaps the Author pro- 
miſes a Second Part, quoth Don Quixote 2 He does fo, ſaid 
Sampſon, but ſays he cannot find ir, nor diſcover who has it, ſo 
that tis doubtful whether any will come out or not, as well for 
this Reaſon, as becauſe ſome hold Second Parts were never 
good; and others cry there's enough of Dm Quixote already ; 
however, many of thoſe that love Mirth better than Melan- 
choly, cry out, give us more Qui xotiſme: Let Don Quixote 
aſſault, and Sancho harangue, be it what it will, for that pleales 
us. But how is the Author inclin'd, ſaid Don Qyixore > Why 
truly, anſwer'd Sampſen, ſo well, that fo ſoon as ever he tn 
find out the Hiſtory, which he is now looking after with al! 
4 Induſtry, he is reſolv d to fend it immediately to th 
Preſs, tho that rather for whar he ſhall get by it, than th-ougs!, 
any Ambition of Applauſe. quoth Sancho, does he ther, 
. | | b 3 g. fin 
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deſign to get a Penny by it ? then we are like to have a fine Hi- 
ſtory indeed ; we ſhall have him I warrant botch it up like Tay- 
lors on Eaſter-Eve, and give us a huddle of flim flam that will 
never hang together; for your haſty work can never be done as 
it ſhould be. Let Mr. Moor take care whar he does, for I war- 
rant my Maſter and I will fo furniſh him with odd Adventures, 
and variety of Accidents, that he ſhall be able to 8 7 not 

poor 
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only a Second Parr, but an Hundred if he pleaſes, 
Fellow belike, thinks we do nothing bur ſleep on a Hay-mow ; 
bur let us once get a Foor in the Stirrup, and he ſhall ſoon ſee 
what Mettlè we are made of, This I will be bold to ſay, that 
if my Maſter would but have taken my Advice, we had ere now 
been aBtoad in the Fields, redreſſing Grievances, and righting 
Wrangs, as good Knights Errant are wont to do. 
No ſooner had Sancho ſpoke theſe Words, but the Neighing of 
8 reach d their Ears, which Don Quixote took for a good 
, therefore reſolv d within three or four Days to ſer out 
on another Sally, when diſcovering his Mind to the Batchelor, 
he asked his Advice which way he ſhould rake. His Opinion 
was, he ſhould go towards the City of Saragoga, in the King- 
dom of Aragon, a ſolemn Tournament being appointed there in 
Honour of St. George; and where, by worſting all the Arrago- 
nian Knights, he might get more Fame than he had hitherro done 
in any of his Ad ventures. He applauded his noble and valiant 
Reſolution; but withal adviſed him to be more wary in expoſing 
himſelf to Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, bur belong- 
ed to thoſe that needed his Protection, and ſtood in want of 


Succour in their Diſtreſs. | 


That's what I'm mad at, Maſter Sampſon, quorh Sancho, for 
my Maſter makes no more of ſetting upon an hundred armed 
Men, than a young hungry Taylor would do on half a dozen of 
Cucumbers. Odds my Life, Mafter Batchelor, there's a time 
to retreat as well as to aſſault; whereas with him it muſt be al- 
ways St. Fago, and Hey for the Honour Spain. Beſides, I've 
heard ſome body ſay, and I believe twas my Maſter himſelf, 
that Valour lies in the Mid-way between Raſhneſs and Cow- 
ardice ; and if fo, I would neither have him run away without 
there's reaſon fort, nor fall on raſhly when there's no good ro 
be got by it : Bur above all, I would have him ro know, if he 
carries me with him, it muſt be on Condition he fight for us 


ww 
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+ Th: Spaniards wh-n they five Bartel, cry, Santiago Cierra Eſpang, 
wth is an lavocuim of St, a nes theiy Pitron, and ene mrag ing one 
en ther ta the Charge, | eel i | 
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both, for I will be tied to nothing but to wait on him, and look af- 
ter his Clothes and Diet, in which Caſe I will be as nimble as a 
Fairy; but to think I will lay Hand to my Sword, tho againſt baſe _ 
Fellows and poor Raſcals, is meer Nonſenſe. For my part, Maſter 
Sampſon, tis not the Honour of being thought valiant that I ain 
at, but ro be eſteemed the beſt and rruſtieſt Squire ever ſerved 
Knight Errant : Now if Don Quixote, my Maſter, in Confidera- 
tion of my many Services, will bur beſlow on me any one of Y 
' thoſe many Iſlands his Worſhip ſays we ſhall light on, then ſhall I 
be much beholden to him; but if he gives me none, I am born, 
d'ye ſee, and one Man muſt nor live to relie on another, but on his 
er. Nay, perhaps the Bread I ſhall eat without Govern- 
ment may go down as ſavourily as if I were a Governor : And 
what do I know, bur in this kind of Government the Devil may 
lay a Stumbling· block that may cauſe me to fall, and daſh our 
my dear Teeth ? Sancho was I born, and Sancho I mean to die, 
Bur for all that, if ſo and ſo, without any Care or Danger, 
fairly and n Heaven ſhould provide ſome Iſland for me, 
or any ſuch like thing, I am not ſo very an Aſs, as to refuſe it. 
No, I remember. the old Saying, hen the Cow is given thee, 
run and take her by the Halter; and when a fair Opportunity offers, 
lay hold of it by the Fore-lock, - 
Friend Sancho, quoth Carraſco, you have ſpoken like any Uni- 
verſity Orator; however, truſt Heaven and the noble Don 
Quixote, and he may not only give thee an Ifland, but a King- 
dom. One as likely as th other, d ioth Sancho; and yet let me 
tell you, Maſter Sampſon, I think my Maſter's Kingdom would 
not be ill beſtowed on me, for I have felt my own Pulſe, and 
find my ſelf ſound enough to rule Kingdoms and govern Iſlands ; 
and I have told my Maſter as much ſeveral times. Louk ye 
Sancho, quoth Sampſon, Honours change Manners, and perhaps 
when you come to be a Governpr, you will hardly know your 
own Mother. That's to be underſtood, ſaid Sancho, of ſuch as 
are baſe born, and nor of thoſe F whoſe *Souls are cover'd, as 
mine is, four Fingers thick in old Chriſtian Fat. No, do bur 
think how good Condirion'd I am, arid you need not fear I 
would be ungrateful to any one. Heaven grant it, quoth Dex: 
Quixote, and we ſhall ſoon ſee when the (Government comes ; 
for methinks I have it before my Eyes already. After this, he 
defir'd- the Batchelor, if he were a Poet, to oblige him with 2 
Copy of Verſes on his deſign d Departure fram his Miſtreſs Di- 
cinea del Tobeſo, and withal, re the beginning of each V 4 © 
. ; 4 g © 
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he would pur a Letter of her Name, that ſo joining all the firſt 
Letters together, they might make Dulcines del Tabaſo. The 
Batchelor told him, tho he were none of the famous Poets of 
Spain, who he ſaid were only three and a half; yet he would en- 
deavour to make that Acroſtick, tho he * ed a great deal of 
Difficulty in the Compoſition, becauſe there were ſeventeen 
Letters in the Ladies Name; ſo that if he made four Stan a8, of 
four Verſes each, then there would be a Letter too much; and 
if he-made his Stanza of five Lines, chen there would be three 

too little: However, he would ſee if he could drown a Letter, 
and ſo take in the whole Name in ſixteen Verſes. Let it be ſo 
by all means, quoth Don Quixote, for no Woman will believe 

«00 were made for her, if her Name be nor plainly ro be 
read. * 

This they agreed on, as alſo that the Sally ſhould be in a Week's 
time at fartheſt. Den Quixote enjoined the Barchelor to keep 
all ſecret, eſpecially from the Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Bar- 
ber, his Niece, and the old Woman, leaſt they ſhould obſtruct 
his noble and valiant Reſolution. Carraſco gave him his Word 
he would, and ſo took leave of him, defiring him to let him 
hear of his good or bad Fortune at his beſt Conveniency. 


So they took leave again, and Sancho went to get every thing 
ready for his Journey, ' 


— — 
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HA p. v. 
The wiſe and pleaſant Diſcourſe that paſſed betwixt 


Sancho Panga and his Wife Tereſa Panca, with 
other remarkable Accidents. | 


"F: HE Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, being come to this Fifth 
Chapter, thinks fit to inform the Reader thar he holds it for 
Apocryphal, becauſe it ſo otten introduces Sancho talking after 
another manner than could be expected from his lender Capa- 
city, and ſpeaking things more acutely than it was thought 


oſſible for him to do; yet would he tranſlate it to diſcharge his 


ury, and therefore goes on as follows. |; 

Sancho came home ſo jocund and merry, that his Wife read 
his Joy in his Looks, inſomuch chat ſhe could not forbear asking 
whar made hin ſo joyful. To which he anſwer'd, Wife, 1 
"ould be more joyſul woul but Heaven fo order it that 1 


mipht 
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might not be ſo pleaſed as I ſeem. I underſtand you nor, Huſ- 
quoth ſhe, nor know what you mean; by ſaying you 
ſhould be more joyful if you were nor ſo well pleas d: for tho 
I am filly enough, I can't think a Man can take pleaſure in 
not being pleasd. 

Why ye, Tereſa, (quoth Sancho) I am merry, becauſe 
Iam once more going to ſerve my Maſter Don Quixote, who is 
reſolv d ro ſally out now this third time in purſuit of * 
and I with him, for needs muſt where the Devil drives; beſid 
the Hopes I have to find another hundred Piſtoles like thoſe 
we ſpent t other day, rejoices the very Cockles of my Heart. 
Bur then it grieves me to leave my Pigs-neys, and thoſe ſweer 
Babes of ours, and would Heaven bur be pleaſed ro ler me live 
quierly ar Home, 4 over Hills and Dales, which 
Heaven might eaſily do if it were ſo inclin d, why then tis a 
clear caſe my Mirth would be more firm and ſolid, ſince my 

reſent Gladneſs is mingled with Sorrow to leave thee : And ſo 
think I have made out what I ſaid, that I ſhould be merrier if 
I did not ſeem ſo well pleaſed. | 

Fie Sancho, (quoth Tereſa) ever fince thou haſt been made a 
Member of a Knight Errant,thou talk ſt ſo round about the Buſh 
no body can underſtand thee. Tis enough (quoth Sancho) he 
underſtands me, who underſtands all things; and ſo much for 
that: But hark ye, Spouſe, I would have you for theſe three 
Days to look well to Dapple, that he may be in Caſe fit for 
Service; double his Allowance, ſeek out his Pack- ſaddle, and 
the reſt of his Tackle; for we are not going to a Wedding, but 
to roam about the World, and have to do with Giants, Dra- 

ons, and Hobgoblins; to hear nothing but Hiſſing, Velling, 
Roarin - Howling and Bellowing ; all which would be ſweer 
Meat, if we had not to do with *Yangueſes and inchanted Moors. 

Nay as for that, Husband, (quoth Tereſa) I don't believe 
your Squires Errant cat their Maſter's Bread for nothing: I 
ſhall therefore pray to Heaven to deliver you ſpeedily our of 
this Trouble. Troth, Wife, (quoth Sancho) were I not in hopes 
to ſee my ſelf e re long Governor of an Iſland, I think I ſhould 
drop down dead on the ſpot. Not ſo I hope, Husband, (quorh 
Tereſa)' For. let the Hen live, tho it be with her Pip: Do thou 
live, and ler all the Governments in the World go to the Devil, 
I ſay : Without Government thou wert horn, without Govern- - 
ment baſt lived hitherto, and without Government ſhalt go or 
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be carried to thy Grave, when it ſhall ſo pleaſe Heaven. How 
many are there in the World who live without Governments, 
and yer do well enough, . nay are well look d upon? Hunger is 
the beſt Sauce in the World, and as the poor never want that, 
they always cat with a good Stomach. Bur heark ye, Sancho, 
if you ſhould chance to get a Government, pray don't forger me 
and your Children; take notice little Sancho is juſt now Fifteen, 
and tis fit he go to School, if his Unkle the Abbot mean to make 
him a Church-man. Then there's Mary Panga your Daughter, 
I dare ſay the Burthen of Wedlock will never be heavy on her, 
for if Iam not miſtaken ſhe longs as much for a Husband as you 
do for a Government; and when all comes to all, Better my 
Daughter ill married than well kept. | 
In good faith, quoth Sancho, if I get ought with my Go- 
vernment, Moll ſhall be ſo well married, that ſhe ſhall be a Lady 
at leaſt. Nor ſo neither, Husband, quoth Tereſa, ſince twere 
better to marry her with her 1. — for, if inſtead of clouted 
Shoes, you ſet her upon high Heels; and in lieu of a courſe 
Petticoat, put on her a Fardingale and Silk - Waſtcoat; and in- 
ſtead of plain Mol, call her my Lady What - d ye- call um, the 
Girl will not know how to behave her ſelf, and every foot com- 
— a thouſand Blunders, that will ſoon diſcover her Bumpkin 
reeding. . | 
Peace. Fool, ſaid Sancho, all is but two or three Years Pra- 
ctice, and then her Greatneſs will become her, and her Lady- 
fhip fit well upon her: Nay, ſuppoſe it ſhou'd not, what's that 
ro any body? Let her be a Lady, come what will ont, I ſay. 
Mealure your ſelf by your Means, faid Tereſa, and look not 
after Greatneſs, keep to the Proverb ; Let Neighbours Children 
hold together: *T'were pretty, i faith, ro marry our Mol to a 
great Lord or Knight, who, when the Toy ſhould take him in 
Head, would find new Names for her, and call her Country Joan, 
Plow-jobber's Bern, and Spinner's Web, No, Husband, I han'r 
bred my Daughter up as I have done, to throw her away after 
that rate, Ell aſſure ye. Ger you but the 2 and for mar- 
rying her let me alone: Why there's Lopez Tocho, John Tocho s 
Son, a hale jolly young Fellow, and one whom we all know, 
J have obſcry'd him to caſt a Sheep's Eye on the Wench; he's 
one of us, and will be a good Match for her; beſides, we ſhall 
then have her always with us, and ſhall be all as one, Father 
and Mother, Children and Grand- children, and Heaven's Peace 
and Blefling will always be upon us: Bur let not me have her 
married to your Courts · and great Palaces, where they'll neither 
' underſtand her, nor ſhe tem. 
Why thou Beaſt, quoth Sancho, thou Wike for the Devil, — 
| a F py 2 „ v Wi 
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wilt thou, againſt all Right and Reaſon, hinder me from mar- 
rying my Daughter where ſhe may bring me Grand- ſons that 
ſhall be call d your Lordſhips? Look ye, Tereſa, I have always 
heard my Betters ſay; That he who will not when he may, when 
he will be ſhall have nay: And, When good Luck is knocking at our 
Door, dis not fit we him our. Let us therefore ſail before 
this proſperous Wind; - (theſe and the following Words that 
ra a ſpoke, made the Tranſlator of this Hiſtory ſay,-be held 
this Chapter for Apocryphal) Do not you think, Beate, ſaid 
Sancho, it would be convenient to ger ſome beneficial Govern- 
ment, that might bring us out of Want, and marry our Daughter 
to whom we pleaſe ? Then thou It ſee how Folks will call thee 
Donna Tereſa Panga, and thou lt fit in the Church with thy Car- 
and Cuſhions, and lean and lol in State, in ſpight of the 
entry of our Town that will envy thee? No, no, remain as 
you are, in the ſame State, without riſing or falling, like a Pi- 
Cure in the Hangings ; go too, let's have no more of this, for 
our Mo! ſhall be a Counteſs in ſpite of all thou can'ft ſay. 

Well, well, Husband, quoth Tereſa, do as you pleaſe, but 
{till T fear the e high Kicks will be my Daughters undoing ; yer 
do what you will, make her a Dutcheſs or Princeſs if you think 
fir, bur ir ſhall never be with my Conſent I afſure you, I ever 
lov d plain Dealing, and cannot abide to fee Folks take upon 'em 
more than they ought. I was Chriſtned plain Tere/a, without 
any Flouriſh, Ornament, or Addition of Don or Donna. My Fa- 
vher's Name was Caſcajo, and becauſe I am your Wife, the 
call me Tereſa Panca, tho indeed I ſhould be call'd 4 Tereſa 
Caſcajo: Bur great ones may do as they liſt, and I am well 
enough contented with my Name, without putting any Don to it, 
to make it more troubleſome : Neither will I make my {elf any 

body's Laughing-Stock, IIl give them no Cauſe ro cry, when 
they ſee me walk in my Counteſſes or Governeſſes Apparel, Look 
Jonder how ſtately the Hog-rubber goes, ſhe that was but Yeſterday 
at her Spindle, and went to Church with the $hirt of her Coat over 
her Head, inſtead of a Veil, to Day forſooth is in her Farthingale 
and her fine Nicknacks ; nay, ſo demure as if we did not know her. 
No, Husband, if it pleaſes Heaven but to keep me in my Seven 
Senſes, or my Five, or as many as I have, I'll take care to tye 
up People's Tongues, that they ſhan't ſer me out at this Rate: 
You may go and be a Governor, or an Iſlander if you pleaſe, and 
| | look 
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lock as big as Bull Beef; bur, by my Father's Ghoſt, neither 

I nor my Daughter will budge a Foor A our Village: Better 
4 broken Foint than a bad Name; and the honeſt Maid, to be do- 
ing is her Trade. Go you with your Don Quixote to your Ad- 
ventures, but leave us here to our ſorry Fortunes; for I warrant 
Heaven will ſend better, if we are as we ought to be. Bur I 
wonder who made Mr. Quixote a Don, for neither his Father 
nor his Grandfather ever pretended to that Title, 

Well, quoth Sancho, now me if I don't think thou haſt 
got a Familiar in thy Belly, the help thee, poor Woman, 
what a Heap of Stuff haſt thou rak'd together, without either 
Head or Tail > What has your Caſcajo s, your Nicknacks, your 
Proverbs, or your Fiddle-faddles to do with what I have faid > 
Hark ye, Mother Coxcomb and Fool, (for ſo I may well call 

ou, fince you underſtand not my Meaning, and 7 jr own 
Happineſs Shou'd I now ſay my Daughter ſhall caſt her ſelf 
down ſome Tower, or rove up and down the World, as the 
Infanta * Donna Urraca did, then you might have Reaſon to 
refuſe your Conſent : Bur if in the twinkling of an Eye, or the 
opening and ſnutting of an Oyſter, I clap ye a Don and Ladyſhip 
on her Shoulders, and bring her our of the Stubble, to place her 
under a Canopy in State, with more Velyer-Cuſhions about her 
than the} Almobada's of Morocco had Moors in their Families, 

why ſhou'd you be againſt ir, and not pleas d with what pleaſes 
me ?- Wou'd you know why, Hae, anſwered Tereſa? 'Tis 
becauſe the Proverb ſays, He that covers thee, diſcovers thee. A 
Poor Man is ſcarce minded, bur every one will fix his Eyes on 
the Rich; and if that Rich Man has formerly been Poor, this 
ſers others a grumbling and backbiring : for your evil Tongues 
will ne're have done, but ſwarm about Streets like Bees. 
Look ye, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, give ear to what I ſhall now 
ſay to thee, for perhaps I will tell thee ſuch things as thou never 
heard ſt in thy whole Life before; Nor will I ſpeak any thing of 
my own Head, for all J deſign to ſay are Sentences from a 
Preacher that preach d in our Village all laſt Lent, who told us, 
(as I remember) that all thoſe things we ſee before our Ey 
do appear, hold, and exiſt in our Memories, much better, an 
with greater ſtreſs, than things paſt, | | ** 
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* Donna Urraca, 2 Spaniſh Princeſs, 

+ Almohada, in Spaniſh, is 4 Cuſhion, but wits alſo the Name of 4 
great Family among the Moors, ſo that there is 4 ſort of Alluſion to the 
Name, and the Women in Spain fit all upon Cuſhions on rhe Graun; 
which is the Cauſe there is ſo nuch mention made of them. | 
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(All cheſe Reaſons here offer d by Sancho, are another Argu- 
ment why the Tranſlator of this Hiſtory holds this Chapter for 
Apocrypbal, as exceeding Sancho s Capacity, who went on, ſaying:) 
Hence it ariſes, that when we happen to ſee a Perſon well 
Dreſt, richly Equip, and with many Servants, we find our 
ſelves mov prompted by force to pay him Reſpect ; tho 
our Memory at the ſame inſtant repreſents to us ſome low Cir- 
cumſtances in which we have known that Rerſon. Now this igno- 
miny, be it either on account of his Poverty or Birth, as tis already 
paſs d, is no more; and only that which we ſee before our Eyes 
remains. Now if this Man (whom Fortune has rais d to that height 
our of his former obſcurity by his Father's means) be well bred, 
erous,and courteous to all Men, and does not affect vying with 
fach as are anciently Noble, aſſure thy ſelf, Tereſa, no body 
will remember what he was, but reſpect him for what he is, 
except the envious, whom the greateſt cannot eſcape. I un- 
derſtand you nor, Husband, replied Tereſa, but do as you 
leaſe, and don't trouble me with Ln long Speeches and 
hetoricks but if you are revolved to do as you ſay 
Reſolved you ſhould ſay Wife, quoth Sancho, not revolved. 
I pray, Husband, diſpute nor with me, quoth Tereſa, I ſpeak 
as Heaven pleaſes I ſhould, therefore trouble your ſelf no far- 
ther abour = matter. But this I muſt tell you, that if you will 


needs perſiſt in having your Government, you would do well 
to take your Son Sancho along with you, and teach him to go- 
vern too, for tis fit Sons ſhould inherit and learn their Fathers 
Occupations. | Cd ee 

When I'm once a Governour, quoth Sancho, I'll ſend Poſt for 
him, and ſend thee Monies to boot, for I dare ſay, I ſhall ne- 
ver want any ; bur in caſe I do, 2 always ſome body or o- 

dj 


ther will lend Governours Money when they have none ; bur 
then be ſure you Cloath the Boy, ſo that he may not look like 
what he is, but what he muſt be. Ay, Ay, fend you but Mo- 
" ney, Husband, quoth Tereſa, and I'll make him as fine as a 
Lord. So then Wife, I ſuppoſe, ſaid Sancho, we are agreed 
that our Mol ſhall be a Counteſs ? | | 
The Day I fee her a Counteſs, quoth Tereſa, I reckon I lay 
her in her Grave; however, I tell you again, e en follow your 
own inventions, for we Women were born to bear the Clog of 
obedience, tho our Husbands have no more ſenſe than a Cuckow. 
Here ſhe fell a weeping as heartily as if her Daughter had been 
already dead and buried. Sancho comforted her, telling her, tho' 
Moll muſt be a Counteſs, yet would he defer it as long as he could. 
Here their Dialogue ended, and Sancho returned to Don Quixote, 
to give further orders for their Departure. cis 


/ 


30 _*' The Hiſtory ef Tome It. 


CHAP. VI. 


What paſſed between Don Quixote, his Neece, 
and the old Houſekeeper ; being one of the moſt 
important Chapters in the whole Hiſtory, 


Hilft Sancho and his Wife had this impertinent Dialogue; 
| Don Qui xotes Neece and old Houſekeeper were nor idle, 
for they gueſs d by a thouſand rokens their Unkle and Maſter 
would ſoon break ſoole again a third time, and return to his for- 
mer Exerciſe of unlucky Knight Errantry. They therefore 
fought by all poſſible means to divert him from fo fooliſh a Re- 
ſolurion, but all in vain, and they might as well have ſtrove to 
waſh the Blackamore white. However, among many other 
Arguments, the old Houſekeeper us'd this ro him, Truly Ma- 
ſter, quoth ſhe, if you will not ſettle your Brains, ſtay quietly 
at home, and leave off rambling over Hills and Dales, like a 
ſtray d Soul between Heaven and Hell; ſeeking after what you 
call Adventures, but which I call Misfortunes, I will complain 
toudly both to Heaven and the King for Redreſs. To which 
Don Quixote replyed, What anſwer Heaven will give to th 
Complaints I know not, neither know I what his Majeſty will 
ſay to them, yet this I aſſure you, were I a King, I — 2 my 
ſelf the trouble of anſwering ſuch an infinite number of fooliſh 
Petitions that are put vp daily; for one of the greateſt Pla 
2 King has, is that he is oblig d to hearken to all, and anſwer 
all; therefore I ſhould be loath any thing concerning me ſhould 
trouble his Majeſty. Then, quoth the old Woman, Pray tell 
me, Sir, are there not Knights in his Majeſty's Court? Yes, 
anſwered Don Quixote, many, and that with good reaſon, for 
otherwiſe the Ornament, Grandeur, and Pomp of er Ce 
exceedingly ſuffer. Why would not your Worſhip then, re- 
plied ſhe, be one of thoſe, ſince you might quietly live and ſerve. 
the King your Maſter at Court ? 

Look you Sweetheart, anſwer'd Don Quixote, all Knights 
cannot be Courtiers, nor can or ought all Courtiers to be Kni 
Errant. There muſt be of all ſorts in the World, and tho we 
were all ro agree in the common Appellative of Knight-hood, 
yer would rhere be a grear deal of difference berween the one 
and the other. For your Courtiers, without ſtirring out of their 
Chambers, or over the Court Threſholds, can travel all over the 
World in a Map, without the expence or Fatigue of — 
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and withdut undergoing the Heat, Cold, Hunger, or Thirſt 
chat others muſt endure, While we, who are the true Knights 
Errant, expos'd to all the Inclemencies of Heaven by Night and 
by Day, on Foot as well as on Horſeback, meaſure the compaſs 
the whole Earth with our Feet. Nor are we only acquainted 
with the Pictures of our Enemies, but with their real Perſons ; 
nay, at all times, and on every occaſion fer upon them, with- 
out minding trifles or the Laws of Duels, as whether a Sword or 
Lance be longer or ſhorter, whether either of the Parties wears 
a Charm, or hidden Armour, whether the Sun be in our Faces 
or at our Backs, with other Ceremonies of the like nature uſed 
in ſingle Combats, which thou underftand'ſt nor, but J do. 
Nay, I muſt further rell thee, that a true Knight Errant, tho' he 
ſees Ten Giants, whoſe Heads, not only touch, but over-rop 
the Clouds, each of them ſtalking with prodigious Legs like two 
great Towers, and Arms like the Maſts of mighty Ships, with 
each Eye as big as a Mill-Stone, and blazing like a Glaſs-Houſe 
yer muſt not he be affraid, bur rather with an unconcern'd and 
undaunted Courage, ſet upon, cloſe with, and if poſſible, over- 
come and make them turn tai in an inſtant; nay, tho they ſhould 
come armed with the Scales of a certain Fiſh, which, they ſay, 
are harder than Diamonds; and tho' inſtead of Swords they 
ſhould have dreadful Sabres of Keen Damaſcus Steel, or mighty 
Maces with Points of the ſame Merral, as I have ſeen ſeveral 
times. All this I have ſaid, honeſt Governeſs, that thou might'ſt 
fee the difference between ſome Knights and others, and I think 
' kt were but reaſonable that all Princes ſhould know ſo far how to 
make the Diſtinction, as to give the Preheminence to this firſt 
Species of Knights Errant, ſince we read in their Hiſtories, 
there has been one among them that has not only preſerv'd one 
but many Kingdoms. Ay bur, Sir, _ the Neece, pray 
conſider at the time, that all you ſay concerning Knights 
Errant is nothing but Fables and Lies; and if thoſe Hiſtories 
as you call chem are nor burnt, they deſerve ar leaſt the Inqui- 
fition ſhould brand and ſtigmatize them as infamous and de- 
ſtructive to good Manners. Now by the powerful ſuſtainer of 
my being, quoth Don Qui æote, if thou wert not my lawful Neece, 
as thou art the Daughter of my Siſter, I would inflict ſuch a 
Puniſhment on thee for this Blaſphemy thou haſt utter d, that 
ſhould make the World ring. Is it poſſible a young Jade, that 
ſcarce knows how to manage a dozen Bobbins, ſhould dare to 
talk of and cenſure the Hiſtories of Knights Errant > What 
would Sir Amadis have ſaid, had he heard this 2 I warrant 
he would have forgiven thee, for he was the moſt humble and 
courteous Knight, nay, the greateſt Protector of Damſels chat 
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ever was: But however, another might have happen d to hear 
thee, that would not have been ſo merciful to thee; ſor all 
Knights are not poſſeſs d with Civility and good Nature, ſome 
being rough and revengeful. Neither are all that aſſume the 
Name, of a Diſpoſition ſuirable to their Function; ſome indeed 
were of the right Stamp, bur others are either Counterfeit, or of 
ſuch an Alloy that they cannot bear the Touchſtone. Then there 
are other inferior Mortals that would hang themſelves to be 
thought Knights, and other great Knights who do all they can 
to appear little. The firſt raiſe themſelves either by Ambition 
or Vertue; whilſt the others debaſe themſelves by their Negli- 
gence or Vice; and a Man had need be wiſe to diftinguiſh 
rwixt theſe two ſorts of Knights, ſo near ally'd in Name, and 
ſo very different in their Actions. BUR 

Bleſs me, Unkle, quoth the Niece, that you ſhou'd know ſo 
much, as to be able, in Caſe of Neceſſity, to ſtep into a Pulpit, 
or preach about Streets, and yet be ſo ſtrangely miſtaken, fo 
groſly blind of Underſtanding, as to fancy a Man of your Years 
and Infirmiry can be ſo ſtrong and Valiant as to ſet every 
thing right, and force ſtubborn Malice ro bend, when you your 
ſelf ſtoop beneath the Burthen of Age; and what's yet more odd, 
to think that you are a Knight, when tis well known you are 
none? For, tho Gentlemen may be Knights, a poor Gentleman 
can hardly be ſo. | | 

There you ſay well Niece, an{wer'd Don Quixote, and I cou'd 
tell you things concerning Families that ſnou d aſtoniſh you, but 

becauſe I will not mingle Divinity with 3 I ſhall ay 
nothing on that Head. However, liſten both of ye, and for 
your farther Inſtruction know, thar all the Lineages and De- 
ſcents in the World are reduceable to theſe Four Kinds, Firſt, 
Thoſe that from very ſmall Beginnings have rais'd themſelves to 
the greareſt Honours. Secondly, Thoſe that have had great Be- 
' ginnings, and have fo continu'd ro the End. Thirdly, Thoſe 
that tho' they have had great Beginnings, yet have ended in 2 
Point like a Pyramid, having leſſened and annihilated their Be- 
ginning, till ir Ends in nothing. And Laſtly, There are thoſe 
whoſe Beginning, Continuance, and Ending, are all mean and 
obſcure, and ſo paſs on unobſery'd by the World. As for the 
Firſt, who from a mean Beginning have rais d themſelves to a 
Grandure they ſtill preſerve, let the Ottoman Family be an Ex- 
ample, which deriving its Origin from a baſe mean Shepherd, 
is come to the Height we all now ſee it in. Many Princes may 
be an Inſtance of the Second ſort, who began in Greatneſs, and 
ſo preſerv'd their State, without Augmentation or Diminurion, 
keeping only their Inheritance, and containing themſelves with- 
| | in 
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in the Limits of their own R'ngdoms. As for the Third Sort, 
there are thouſands of Examples of ſuch as began N 
and dwindled at laſt into nothirg: For all your Pharaohs and 
Ptolemies of Egypt, your Caeſars of Rome, with the reſt of the 
Herd (if 1 may lo ſpeak) of Monarchs, Princes and Potentates, 
Medes, Aſſyrians, Perſians, Grecks, and Barbarians ; all theſe 
mighty Families, I ſay, all cheſe Sovcreignties ended in a Point, 
Aly came to nothing, as well they, as thoſe that gave them be- 
ginning ; for tis not poſiible to find any of their Succeſſors, 
and if it were, they muſt be in a mean and baſe Condition. 
As for the Laſt and Common Scrr, .1 have nothing to do, ſince 
they only live and ſerve io enexeale the number ot Men, wigh- 
our deſerving any manner of Fame or Elogy, 

Now, my Bood naturd Souls, you may infer thus much 
from all has been ſaid, chat the Conſuſſion of Families is exceed» 
ing great; ard that thoſe are the moſt glorious who ſhew it by 
Vertue, Wealth, and Liberality. Vertue, Wealth, and Libe- 
rality, I Jay, for the great Man that is Vic icus, will be fo to 
i res —— 

eggar; for polleſles „is only happy in | 

them; and not ſoalone, but in we)j-{pending chews, The poor 
Knight has no way to {tc himſelf one, but by being Verruous, 
Aſſable, Civil, Courreous, Well-behaved, and Obliging ; and 
cho he cannot claim Liberality, as wantirg Riches to lupport 
jr, yet his Charity may {apply that Detect ; for an Alms of to 
Maravodi s chearſully beltow'd on an indigent Beggar, by one 
in poor Circumſtances, ipeaks him as Liberal, as one that ont of 
Oſtenration gives a larger Donauye before a fawning Crowd, 
Now there q no Man chat ſeesone Morned with theſe Vertues, 
bur tho he know him not, will judge and think him to be well 
deſcended, for in caſe he were not, cwere miraculous; but the 
Reward of Venue will always be Praiſe, and the Yerry us 
muſt of neceſſity be commended. + 1 We) 

There are two ways to Dignity and Wealth, by Learning 
and the Sword. I have more of the Soldier than Scholar in me, 
and was born (as 1 by my Inclination) under the Influ- 
ence of the Planet Mars, fo muſt ot courſe follow his $, 
which I intend to do in ſpight of all the World ; therefore tis 
but in vain for you to ſtrive to perſuade me th oppoſe h 
Heaven decrees, Fortune ordains, Reaſon exscts, and what's 
more, my Inclination requires. I am ſenſible What innumerable 
Troubles attend Knight Errantry, yet at che (ame time know 
the infinite Advantages to be obt in d by it. The Path of Ver- 
tue is narrow, and the way of Vice eaſy and open, but I know 
their Ends and reſting Places are 1 41 3 for that of Vier, 
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tho it be narrow and Cumberſom, ends in Life; and not in a 


34 The Hiſtory of Tome Il. 
tho large and ſpacious, ends in Death; whereas that of Vertue, 


final Life neither, bur one that has no end, 
the great Caſtilian Poet ſays, - 


Rough are the Paths, and ſteep the Hills that lead 
T; f ame's high Seat, with wondrous Pain we tread ; 
And thoſe, who conſtant in the painful Race 

Preſs forward, mount alone the glorious Place. 


Alack-a-day, cry d the Neece, my Unkle's turn d Poet too; ht 
knows every thing: T1! hold a Wager, if he would bur be a 
Maſon, he cauld build a Houſe as eaſily as a Cage. Why 
truly Neece, ſaid Don Quixote, if theſe Knightly Thoughts did 
not employ all my Senſes, there's nothing I could not do, nor 
Curioſity that ſhould eſcape me, eſpecially Cages and Tooth- 
pickers: Here one knock d at the ; and being ask d who 
rwas, Sancho anſwer d tis I, The Old Houſe-keeper no ſooner 
heard who he was, bur ſhe ran to hide her ſelf, becauſe ſhe would 
not ſee him. The Neece let him in; and his Maſter Don 
Quixote went immediately to receive him with open Arms; when 
rhey both locking themſelves up, they had another Dialogue as 
pleaſant as was the former, 


uant to what 


— 


CHAP. VIL | 


What paſſed betwixt Don Quixote and bir Squire 
771 other moſt famous Paſſages. mo 


HE Old Houſe-keeper no ſooner ſaw her Maſter and San- 

| cho lock d up, but ſhe immediately to ſmell a Rat, 
and imagining his third would now be the reſult of that 
Conſultation, ſhe, full of and Trouble, rook her Veil, 
and went to ſeek rhe Barchelor Sampſon Carraſco, ſuppoſing, he 
being a well-ſpoken Man, and a late Acquaintance of Der 
Quixote's, might be able to perſuade him to quit his mad Pur- 
— She found him walking in his Court Tard, and fell pre- 
ently on her Knees before him in a cold Sweat, and with all 
the Marks of a Diſorder d Mind. When Carraſco ſaw her ſo 
forrowful and afflicted, he asked her, what ſhe ail d; What Ac- 
cident has Befallen you, quoth he, for you look as if you were 
juſt giving up the Ghoſt > Nothing, reply'd ſhe, dear Seigniot 
Sampſon, that my Mafter's departing, he's departing with- 
quoty 


our diſpute, And whither is he departing, I 


on 


ow ww 
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Sancho, if I an't miſt 


Carraſea 2 Is his Soul departing out of his Body? No, an- 

wer d ſhe ; bur all his Wirs are Juire and clean. departing, I 
mean, fweer Maſter Barchelor, he defigns now a third time to 
po abroad into the wide World to ſeek Ventutes, bur butt 
mmagine why. he calls thoſe Chances ſo: For the fiſt titne he 
went out they brought him home lying athwart on an Aſs; and 
almoſt 3 to pieces. * the re he Ys forc'd 4 
me in a an, coop d up in a Cage, having a mind to 
make us Felde be was Achten and ;fairh the poor Soul 
was ſo changed, the Mother that bore him could' nbt Have 
known bim: Nay, ſo leah, ſo wan was he; ahid his Eyes ſhok 
ſo far in his Head, that I ſpent above ſix hundret! Eggs tg cocker - 
him up again, as Heaven, the World, and my Hers tfiat laid 
them can bear me witneſs, That I really believe, quoth the 
Batchelor ; for your Hens ate all ſo good, ſo fat, and fo well 
fed, that they would fiot ſay dne thing and think another for che 
World. But is this all, Miſtreſs Govefneſs, continu d he ꝰ has 
ho other Misforrune befallen yoit, beſides tllis of yout Maſter's 


intended Ramble ? No other, Sir, ſaid ſhe. Then trouble your 
ſelf no farther 


ſaid he, but get you home a God's Name, 
are ſomewhat warm for ny Break-faſt ; and by the way, 
y me the Prayer of St. Apollonia, if you know it, and Ill be 
with you preſently, and you ſhall ſee Wonders | - 
Dear me, quoth the Old Woman! the Ptxyer of St. Apo/- 
lonia 2 That's only for the Tooth- uke, and my Maſter's 
2 lies in his Skull: 1 know what I fay; quoth he, there- 
pray don t you 1 with 75 ſincè you cannot but know 
I have commenc'd Batchelor of Arts at Salamanca; and do 
you think I rook my Degree for nothing? With that away ſhe 
trudg d, and he went preſently to confer with the Curite about 
what ſhall be declar d hereafrer, ,  ,_ 
Donny the time Don Quixote and Sancho were lock'd up to- 
r paſſed ſuch Diſcourſe berweerr them, as the Hi- 
ſers down punctually and truli r. | 
Sancho to his Maſter, I have 1 length, Fit, retac'd my 
Wife to let me go with your Worſhip whitherſoever you pleaſe. 
Reduc'd you mean; pork Don Quixote. Look you Sir, quoth 
a 


en, I have'defir'd you once or twice not 
to correct meg if you underſtand my meaning; and if you don't, 
why then do but fay to me, Sancho, Devil, or what you pleaſe, 
I underftand thee not, and chen, if 1 don't explain my ſelt, cor- 
rect me as much as you will; for I am fo focible 3 
Now I underſtand thee not, quoth Dor Qiu xote, for J can'c 
eſs at the meaning of thy focibſe. Why focible, faid Sancho, 
as much as to-lay Focible. Leſs and leſs do 1 un- 
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236 de Hiſtory of Tome II. 
derſtand thee, quoth Don Quixote. Why if you do not, quoth 
Sancho, I can t tell how to help it ; I can my ſelf no other 
wi, 4 — ſhall judge me. Oh! now, ; d on Qui xote, 
fancy our meaning; you mean, I ſuppoſe, you are 
ſo docible, ally and quick, that you can ap What I 
ſhall ſay, and learn what I ſhall teach you. p 
Tl lay a: Wager (quoth Sancho) you underſtood mie well 
enough ar firſt, but that you had a mind to put me our, and 
hear me make a thouſand Blunders. - That may be, quoth Don 
Quixote; but what ſays Tereſa? Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, bids'me 
make ſure work with you, that we may have leſs Sayiſig and 
more Doing; for 1 42 great Sayers are Pr nale Doe, 
and that a Bird in the Hand is worth two in the Buſh. - Now, 
T fay, a Woman's Advice is not worth much, yet he that ſhall 
refuſe it is no wiſer than he ſhould be. I ſay fo too, quorh 
Don Quixote : But pray, Friend Sancho, proceed; for to day 
thou talkeſt better than ordinary, . eds 
I ſay, quoth Sancho, that, as your Worſſlip knows better 
than I, we are all mortal, here to day and gone to,mortow ; fo 
ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Spit as the old Weather; and 
no Man can promiſe himſelf more Days than Heaven has given 
him ; for' Death is deaf, and when ſhe knocks ar the Door, 
Mercy on the Porter. She's in poſt haſte, neither Threats nor 
Entreaties, Scepters nor Mitres can ſtay her, as the common 
Report goes, and as we are told in Pulpits, - 
Il this I grant, ſaid Don Quixote; but know not what you 
would infer Lee Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, all I would 
be at is, that your, Worſhip allow me ſome certain Wages by 
the“ Month, for the time J ſhall ſerve you, and that the ſaid 
Wages be paid me our of your Eſtate ; for I'll truſt no longer 
ro good rurns, which may come late or never. I'd be glad to 
know what I am to rpuſt to; for tis good to keep a Neſt-Egg, 
and many Littles make a Mickle. Whilſt ſomewhar is gotren 
nothing is loſt, and ſo Heaven give me Joy of my own, I ſay. 
Should ir indeed ſo happen (which I neither believe nor expect) 

that your Worſhip would give me the Iſland you promiſed, I am 
not ſo ungrateful, nor would be ſo unreaſonable, as not to have 
the Income of that Iſland appraiſed, and ſo would diſcount for 
the Wages I received, Cantity for Cantity. Would not Quan- 
riry have been better than Cantity, ask d Don Quixote? Ho! 
[ underſtand you now, cry d Sancho, and dare lay a Wager 1 
mould have ſaid Quantity, and not Cantity : but Rtill thats no 
matter, ſince you underſtood me. I underſtood you ng, 


Ie C:ftom of Spain is, to pry Sor” antes Wages by the Mi ntb. 


Chap. 7. Don Quyrqrs: 37 
reply'd Don Quixote, and have div d inro the utmoſt of your 
Thoughts, knowing very well what Mark you aim at, with the 
innumerable Arrows 2 Proyerbs. | HH 
Look ye, Friend Sancho, I could willingly afford you Wages, 
had I eyer found in any of the Hiſtories of Knights 3 any 
Precedent that might in the leaſt warrant ſuch a ing: but 
I have peruſed all, or the gregreft Part of them, and do not re- 
member I ever read, that any Knight Errant allowed any fer 
Wages to his Squire: but his I know, that all Hved u 
Courteſy, and when they leaſt expected it, providing their 
Maſters had good luck, they were rewarded, either with an 
ur pay nt fome Equivalent, or at leaſt went off with Honour 
a Ile. „ {hs | 
- Now if you, Sancho, bave a mind, upon theſe Hopes and Con- 
ditions, to return ro my Service, do it a God's Name; bur never 
think Iwill turn the old Cuſtom of Knight Errantty topſyturvy, 
or lift it off the 79 4 So that you may go home and tell your 
Wife Tereſa my Deſign; and if ſhe and you will rely on my Fa- 
your, bene quidem ; if not, there's no harm dont; for, fa __ 
as my oh, rage wins has Vetches, it ſhall want no Doves : 
take this by the way, that a good Expectation is better than a 
bad Foſſeſſion, and good Truſt better than bad Pay. I ſpeak 
thus Sanabo, to let you know I can thunder out Proverbs as well 
as you. In fine, let me tell you, if you will not go along with 
me upon Courteſy, and ſhare in my Fortunes, Heaven's Peace 
be with you, and make you a Saint; for I do not queſtion but 
I ſhall ger a Squire more obedient, more faithful, and leſs fa- 
miliar and talkative. 5 | , 
When Sancho heard his Maſter's firm Reſolution, he was Thun- 
der-ſtruck in an Inſtant, and his Heart funk into his Belly; for 
he verily believ'd he could have: brought him any, 
through a vain Opinion that the Knight would nor for th World 
Without him. While he was thus dolefully buried in 
She, in came Sampſon Carraſco and the Neece, who was 
very eager to hear the Batchelor's Arguments to diſſuade her Un- 


kle from rerurning to his Adve 

Sampſon, that notable Wa "a drawing nigh, embraced the 
Knighr as he had done ar firſt, Ying with a loud Voice, O thou 
Flower of Chivalry, reful y of Arms, living Honour, 
and Mirrour of our Spaniſh Nation; may all choſe that go about 
to hinder or diſturb this thy third Sally, never ſee the Accom- 
pliſhmenr of their wild Defires, nor obtain the End of their 
wicked Wiſhes. Then turning to the Old Houſekeeper, he 
ſaid, You need now no longer ſay the Prayer of St. Apollonia, 


for I find, the Start have abſolutely decreed, chat Jen Quixote 
'T | CE3 ſhall 
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39 Thi Ene, Fame l. 
2 e in Exebutivir bi loſty and illuſtrious Deſigns 
mach" injure my Conſcience, ſhou'd I preſume to 


cont Bonk, 


1 e . the Strength of his valorous Arm, and the 


age of his Wan Soul Alas! his De deprives rhe 
— Orphaps of a Protector, Damſels of a Deliverer,Cham- 
Plone * their * Honour, 4 of an r E and mar- 
ris We Women To 4 vigorous Comforter ; nay a — a thou · 
important Exploits, NA are the Dury * — 
equences of the honourable Order of Kniphs , 
then, 15 raceful, my valorous Quixote, rathes th ws 

c to ace ow, ter your Greatneſs be plan Mo win 

any ay : wanting aids the com ho hong: 
to ſu 


upply irs 1 my Eſtate, 
if it be thou ient, do attend — * your 
pips, an a a Honor I ſhould be moſt your Eel wes Pu of. 


Quixote, turning to Sancho, ſaid, — 01 tell thee 
T frou'd wanr no Squires * See who ede to me; _ 


excellent Ba eelr 1875 . Darling and 
Kr of ls Sal. capa. — of 
patient of Heats 948 = and, —— withall 
the orher eminent Abilities es ant 
+ Bur Heaven forbid I ſhou 5 7 my y Pleafors, abaſe . | 
down the Pillar of Learnmg | Veſſel of Sciences, or — — 


ſo eminent a Branch of the Libera Arts: No, my Friend 


main thou another Sampſon in thy Country, honour it and thoſe 


Hairs of thy aged Parents; "foe I ſhall be ſatisfied wirh any 
A Sancho will not vouchſafe to attend me. | 
ouchſafe, quorh Sancho, melting, with the Tears ſtanding 
in tix Bye: Ny Maſter, ir thall ner be ſaid of me, thar Earen 
Bread was ſoon forgotten; No, I come not of an ungrateful Stock, 
for all the World knpws, and A our own” Village, who 
the Panga's were, from whom I deſcend: Experience 
has taughr me, by many good Actions, and more — 
bow much your Worſhip has all along deſir d to do me g 
and if L have been to blame in ftanding upon Wages, or Þ. 00: 
n "Wife, who when ſhe once ſets upon 
a thing, Pick ooo Man as the Shirt to bis Back, till ſhe 
has obrain'd Ends. However, I am her Husband, and will 
be ſo, and ſhe's but my Wiſe, and ſhall be ſo and fince I am a 
Man every Inch of me. I will be ſo at home, in ſpight of any 
body; ſo that you've no mote'to do, but to make your Will, 
2nd alix your Ciel, ſo that it may not be revolked ; and then 
lets be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe, that Signior Senf on's Soul 
may be at Reſt; for he lays, his Conſcience won't let him be 
— — 


Chap 7. Don Quirors. 39 
whereupon I here again offer my ſelf ſaithfully and honeſtly to 
follow your Worſhip, as well or berter than any Squire that ever 
ſerved Knight Errant in former, or in theſe preſent Times. 

The Batchelor was amaz'd to hear. Sancho talk after that man- 
ner; for tho he had read much of him in the Firſt Part of the 
Hiſtory, yet he never thought he had been ſo witty as he was 
there > pace But hearing him now talk of Revolking in- 
ſtead of Revoking, Teſtaments and Codicils, verily believed 
he had read of him was true, thereſore concluded him to 
of the moſt perfect Coxcombs this Age has produc'd ; 


could he imagine the World ever ſaw two ſuch extrava 
Cn Eonder 2nd Man. . i Ma 


> ng 
Friends as ever; and ſo with the Grand Carraſco's Approbation 
and Good-liking (he being then their Oracle) twas decreed, 
that within three Days they ſhould fer that being Time 
ſufficient ro provide all Neceſſaries for their Journey, and get a 
whole Helmet, which Don Quixote ſaid he muſt above all Things 
purchaſe. Sampſon offered him one, which be knew he could 
eaſily have of a Friend, tho the Mold and Ruſt had ſully d the 
Brightneſs of the Steel. N | 
The Neece and Old Houſekeeper curſing the Batchelor un- 
mercifully, tore their Hair, ſcrarch'd their Faces, and, as Fu- 
neral Mourners are wont to do, howled at their Maſter's De- 
E as if he had been actually dead. The Defign Sampſon 
in parivaging the Knight to this third Sally, was in order to 
what the Hiſtory tells us hereafter ; all by the Advice of the Cu- 
rate and Barber, ro whom he had before communicared ir. In 
ſhort, Don Nyi xote and Sancho, having provided themſelves with 
what was neceſſary ; and the one having pacify'd his Wife, and 
the other his Neece and the old Houſekeeper, towards Evening 
they, withour being ſeen by any; body but the Batchelor, who 
would needs bring them half a League out of Town, took their 
way tawards Tobeſo. Don Quixote was mounted on his good 
Steed Rozinente, and Sancho on his truſty Dapple, his Wallers 
being well ſtuff d with Proviſions, and Purle with Money, 
which his Maſter had given him for their E , Sampſon 
embraced the Knight, and deſired he would tend him Tidings 
yang aye or ill Fortune, that he might rejoice at the one, or be 
ary 


or the other, as the Laws of Friendſhip requit d. Den 
promiſed he would; and ſo Canes return'd home, 

leaving the Knight and Squire ro make the 

towards the famous City of Tobeſo. 


of their Way 
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What befel Don Quixote, in his Journey to viſit 
| his Lady Duleinea del Tobo o. 


Bie- be the mighty Aa, (ſays Hamet Benengeli, at the 
beginning of his 8th Chapter) Bleſſed be Alla, which he re- 
peats thrice, in conſideration of the Bleſſing, that Don Quixote 
and Sancho had now once more began another Journey, and that 
from this Period the Readers of their delighrfut Hiſtory may 
date the Knight's Atchievements, and the Squires Pleaſantries. 
| He intrears them to forget the former Heroick Tramſactions of 
a the wonderful Knight, and fix their Eyes on his Acts to come, 
which take Birth from his ſetting forth towards Toboſo, as the 
former did inthe Fields of Montiel. Nor can ſo ſmall a Requeſt 
be thought unreaſonable, conſidering what he promiſes, which 
begins after this manner. | 
Don Qurixate and Sancho had no ſooner parted from the Barche- 
lor, bur Rozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to ſnort, which 
both the Knight and Squire look d on as good Omens and happ 
Preſages; rho! ro ſay true, Dapple's Snorts and Brayings exceed- 
ed Rozinante's Neighing, whence Sancho concluded his Fortune 
muſt needs exceed ang echiple his Maſters ; which Inference I 
will nor ſay he drew from ſome Principles in ny Aſtrology, 
which he undoubtedly underſtood, tho the Hiſtory be ſilent in 
that particular; however 'tis recorded of him, that on the falt- 
ing or ſtumbling of his Aſs, he would wiſh he had not gone a- 
broad that day, and from tuch Accidents Prognofticared nothing 
but diſlocation of joints, or breaking of Ribs, yet notwith- 
ſtanding his - fooliſh* Character, this was no bad Obſerva- 
on. „8 I iy | IO 2.71 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Hon Qi xoee to him, the Night comes on 
apace, and I ſear it will grow dark before we can reach Toboſo, 
yet have I determined to go thither before I undertake: any Ad- 
venture, deſigning there to receive Benediction from, and take 
leave of my Peerleſs Dulcinea; being aſſur d, after that, 
of happy Events in my moſt dangerous Bnterpriſes; for 
nothing inſpires Knights Errant ſo much as the Smiles and 
Favours of their Miſtreſſes. I believe it, quoth Sancho; 
but doubt you will not eafily come at her, or at = 
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Chap. 3. Don Quirorn: 41. 
ſee her in a Place where you may receive her Blefling, 
unleſs flie give it you over the Mud-wall of the Tad 
where I firſt ſaw her, when I carried her News of the mad 
Pranks you were playing in the midſt of Sierra Morena. 
Mud-walls, ſay ſt thou, quoth Don Quixote, Miſtaken Fool 1 
that Wall could have no exiftence but in thy muddy Under- 
— "Tis 4 meer Creature of thy dirty Fancy; for that 
never duly celebrated Para gon of Beauty was then 
in ſome Court, ſome ſtately Gallery or Walk, or to ſpeak more 
operly,in ſome Sumptuous and Royal Palace. All this might . 
Ed Sancho; but to me they ſeemed — invent 
them. No matter, cry d Don Qui æote, let's go thither ; for ſol but 
ſee her, I care not whether it be over Mud- walls, or thro' Lat- 
tices, Chinks, or Garden Pales; for each ray that comes from 
the bright Sun of her Looks, will ſo enlighten my underſtanding, 
and fortify my Heart, that no Mortal ſhall be able to equal me 
in Prudence and Valour. | | 
Troth, Sir (ſaid Sancho) when I ſaw that ſame Sun you ſpeak 
of, it did not ſeem to me ſo bright as to caſt any Rays; but be- 
like the reaſon was, that as ſhe was winnowing the t Irold 
you of, the duſt that came from it rais'd a cloud about her face, 
which made her look ſomewhar dull. Still doſt thou perſiſt 
(quoth Don Quixote) that my wag Dulcinea was winnowing z 
I tell thee thy imagination was duſty and foul, ſuch — 
being unfit for perſons of her Quality, whoſe Recreations are al- 
ways noble, and diſplay an Air of Greatneſs ſuitable to her Birth 
and Dignity. Can thou not remember the Verſes of our Poet, 
which deſcribe to us the exerciſes of thoſe four Nymphs in 
their Cryſtal Manfions, when they advanc'd their heads above 
Marrs he of the lovely Tagus, and fat in the green fields wor- 
ing thoſe rich Embroideries which the ingenious Poet there re- 
preſents to us, all which were of Gold, Silk and Pearls mixt 
and interwoven. So was my Miſtreſs employ d, when thou firſt 
ſaweſt her; tho the envy of ſome wicked Inchamer,' repreſents 
whatever is moſt grateful rome in different and diſpleafing 
And this makes me fear, that if the Hiſtory of my oirs, which 
Tam told is in Print, has been written by ſome Magician, no well» 
wiſher to my Glory, he has undoubredly deliver d many thi 
with Partiality, mixing a hundred Falſhoods with one I | 
and diverred himſelf with relating ſuch Stories as do not be« 
long to the continuation of a true Hiſtory, Oh Eavy | thou 
gnawing Worm of Virtue, and Spring of infinite Miſchiefs. All 
other Vices bring a kind of Pleaſure along with them; whilſt 
Envy has nothing bur Diſguſt, Rancour, and Rage. I am 
mach of your mind, Sir, quoth Sancho; ard-think, in the Hiſto- 


\ 
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our Neighbour Carraſco ſpeaks of, my Reputation has been 
linie unkindly dealt by, and drag d along the Kennels, as one 
may ſay. Well, now as I am an honeſt Man, I never ſpoke an ill 
word of any Magician, in my born days, and therefore I think 
they ought nor to envy my ition : True it is, I am ſome- 
What malicious, and have certain Roguiſh Tricks of my own ; 
yer all is covered with the large Cloak of my Simplicity, ever 
natural to me, but never artiſicial. And if were nothing 
elſe in me but my Religion (for I firmly believe whatever the 
haly Roman Catolick Church and have ever been n 
mortal Enemy to the Jews) iſtorians, methinks, ought to 
pixy me, uſe me well in 'their Writings: But let em ſay 
what they pleaſe, Naked I came into the World, and naked 
out of it: "Tis all a caſe to Sancho, I neither win ner loſe by che 
ain; and {a my Name be in Print, and handed about, I 
© lar Fence, en Don See , like whar happened the 
anc Don Quixote) 18 like what | 
other day to a famous Poet of — 4 ——— 
a-Lampoon on the Court Ladies, and left out one of them, as 
| ing whether ſhe were one or no; and ſhe not ſeeing her (elf 
e reſt, took it unkindly, and asked the Poet, what he 


21 
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a 
great ion made her as famous for In- 
oman in the Town. Such another Story is that 
who ſer Diana's Temple on fire, one of the 
Wonders of the World, becauſe he would be talked of ; 
cho there was an Edict which forbid mentioning his Name, 
by Speech or Writing, that he might not attain his Deſire; 
Author of that Miſchief known to be Eroſtratus. 
of che great Emperor Charles V. and a Roman Knight 
a certain n, i ſame. The Emperor, it 
feems, was deſirous of ſeeing the Famous Church of the Rotunda, 
which was anciently called Pantheon, or The Temple of all the 
Gods, but now more happily AJ Saints. This is the only entire 
Structure remaining of all the Heathens erected in Rome, and 
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large, and very lightſome, tho it has no other Light than what 
comes in at a Window, or rather a round Orifice at the top of 
it. Here, as the Empetor was looking down into the Fabrick, 
_ there ſtood by him a N man Knight, who having ſhow'd him 
the particular Graces and Beauties of that vaſt Building, and 
. | renowned 
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Architecture, when were gone a little 
EI. — — Thouſand 


— — 
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dever do to me more, — into my Preſence 3 
— having 1 be beſtow d on him ſome great Favour. 
I tell thee, Sancho, this deſire ol Honour is a ſtrange be- 
witching thing: What doſt think made Horatius caſt Songs 
headlong fromthe Bridge all armed into the rapid Tyber ? | Whas 
Faker, kae, es ft, Wr ag Gulph F 
2 pink all the Seve fayers A And 
the a vice? to give 
np modern Example; What made the undaunted Spa: 
wards fink their Ships, w under the moſt courteous Correx, 
ſcorning the ſtale honour of this ſo often er d World, they 
. iQory ? Theſe and 
many other great and various are owing to the imme» 
diate Thirſt and Deſire of Fame, which mortals expect as a 
Reward and Recompence of their immortal Actions. Bur we 
thar are Chriſtian Catholick Knights Errant, muſt look more 
wo the Ha pine, of another World (which i in the 
| 40 Celeſtial R egions) than to the Vanity of Fame, 
— yeeſenr finlt dats and which, Jt it laſt as long a 
will, muſt have an end with EE eWorld, which has its limited 
— 4 Sancho, , our Actions muſt notexceed the Bounds 
Chriſtian Religion has affign'd them. 


by Generofiry ; 4 


1 5 


1 


which 
e Sir, 1 
very well but would fain have you abſalve me of one doubt, 
which juſt now comes into my Head, Reſolve, If thou 
mean ſt, quoth Don Quixote; ſpeak in the Name of Heaven, and 
I will endeavour to anſwer thee. Tell me then, Sir, ſaid San. 
bo, theſe ſame 1, and all the reſt of che famous 
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44 ie HBf er Tome Il. 
Heathens, anſwered Don Qi ote, are undoubtedly in Hell 

and the Chriſtians, if they were good, are either in Purgatory , 
or Heaven. Very well, _ Sancho, bur the Sepulchres where 

the Bodies of theſe Lordlings lie, have any Silver Lamp 

burning before chem, or are their Chappel- Walls bedecked wich 
* Crurches, Winding- old Periwigs, Legs, and Wax- 
Eyes? Or if nor with theſe, with what are they hung? The 
Sepulchres of the Heathens, ſaid Dow Quixote, were for the 
moſt part 3 — vry of Architecture. The Aſhes of Fu, 


lius Ceſar were ed on the top of a hu 738 
which at this day is called St. Peter's Needle. The peror 
Adrian s Sepulchre was a vaſt Structure as big as an ary. 
Village, and called Moles Adriani, now the Caſtle of- St. Au- 
gelb in Rome: 3 Artemifia buried her Husband Mayſolus 
in ſo Curious and Magnificent a Pile, that it was held to be one 
of the Seven Wonders of the World: But none of all theſe, or 
any others the Heathens had, were adorn d with Winding-ſheers; 
CO chat might imply the Perſons buried in them were 


Sir tell 
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= Theſe things bang ind v buppels, wbexe miraculous Cures are ſaid 
ts beve been perform, | 


Chap:8. Don'Quirxorse. 45 

What will you have me infer from all this, h Don 
Quixote > Why iruly, Jr, ſaid Sancho, that we * as 
faſt as we can, for thar's the readieſt and cheapeſt way to ob- 
rain this ſame Honour you talk of. And let me tell you, Sir, 
Yeſterday or other Day, for ſo I may ſay, it being not long 
ſince, there were two poor barefoored Friars canonized vr Saint- 
ed, and you can't think how many poor Creatures thought 
themſelves happy bur to kiſs or rouch the Chains with which they 
girt and tormented their Bodies, and I dare ſay they are more 
reverenced, than is Orlando's Sword in the Armory of our So- 
yereign Lord the King, whom God grant long to Reign: So 
that, Maſter of mine, for ought I can ſee, tis better to be a 
poor Friar, of what Order ſoever, than a valiant Knight Er- 
rant; a Dozen or two of Laſhes, well laid on, being more plea- 
fing to God, than two thouſand Thruſts with a Lance, whether 
given to Giants, *Dragoons, or Hobgoblins. 
All chis is true, replyed Don Quixote; bur all Men cannot 
be Friars, we have different ways allotted us to mount to the 
high Seat of eternal Felicity. Chivalry is a 1 Order, 
and there are many Knights Saints in Heaven. That may be, 

ch Sancho, however I have heard there are more Friars 

there. Thar is, quoth Don Quixote, becauſe there is à greater 
number of Friars than Knights. But are there not many Knights 
Errant too, ſaid Sancho > Abundance, quoth Don Quixote, yet 
few deſerve the Name. p 

In ſuch like Diſcourſes as theſe the Knight and Squire ſpent 
that Night and next Day, without lighting on any thing worth 
relating, at which Don Quixote was not a little concern d: 
At laſt, towards Evening, they diſcovered the goodly City of 
Toboſo, which reviv'd the Knight's Spirits wonderfully, but had 
a quite contrary effect on poor Sancho, becauſe he did not know 
Dulcinea's Houſe, nor had ever ſeen her in his Life, no more 
than his Maſter ; ſo that they were both in Confuſion, one by 
reaſon he was deſirous to ſee her, and the other becauſe he had 
never ſeen her ; and as for Sancho he knew not whar to do, 
| ſhould his Maſter ſend him inta the Town. However, Don 
Nui xote reſolving to enter the Place by Night, they ſpent the 
Evening among ſome Oaks that were hard by; bur the prefixed 
Moment being come, they enter d the City, and lighred bh Ad- 
ventures indeed. | 
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Which relates that you'll find when you read it. 


8 as juſt about Midnight when Don Quixote and Saxcho left 
the Wood, and enter d Toboſo: The Town was huſhr, for 
all the Inhabitants were aſleep; raking their reſt, ſtretch d our on 
their Beds. The Night was fomewhareleat, cho Seuche wiſh'd 
it Dark, to hide his Maſter's follies and his own. Nothing was 
heard throughour rhe whole Town but barking of Dogs, which 
diſturbd Don Quixote's Ears, and perplex'd Sancho's Heart. 
However, now and tien an Aſs bray'd, Hogs grunted, and 
Cats mew'd, which jarring mixture of Sounds was not a little 
augmented by the ſtillneſs of the Night; and which filld the 
enamour'd Champions Head with a thouſand inauſpitious O- 
mens ; however, rurning to his Squire, my Dear Sancho, ſaid he, 
Guide me to Dulcinea's Palace; it may be we ſhall find her awake. 
Body of the Sun, cry'd Sancho,” to what Palace ſhall I guide 
— 2 For when I ſaw her Highneſs twas in a thatch d Cottage. 
like, quoth Don Quixote, ſhe was then retired to ſome corner of 
her Palace to divert her ſelf in private with her Damſels, as great 
Ladies and Princeſſes are wont to do. Sir, quoth Sancho, ſince 
whether I will or no, you will needs have my Miſtreſs Dulei- 

_ nea's Houſe to be a Palace, Do you think this a fit time of Night 
to find the Door open? Do you think, I ſay, that tis fir we 
bounce and rap loud enough to raiſe the whole Town 2 Are 
we going to a Bawdy-Houle, think ye, my wo Whore- Ma- 
ſters, who come, call, and enter at What Hour they pleaſe, 
tho never ſo late? Let us once find the Palace, ſaid the Knight, 
and then III tell thee what's fit to be done: But look, Sancho, 
either my Sight fails me, or that great Bulk or Shadow yonder 
is Dulcinea's Palace. | 
8 Then lead on, Sir, ſaid Sancho, perhaps it may be ſo, tho if 
were to ſee it with my Eyes, and feel it with ny Hands, yer 
could I never believe it, no more than that tis now Day. Den 
Quixote led on, and having gone about Two hundred Paces, 
lighted at the Bulk that made the Shadow, when ſceirly a great 
Steeple, he perceiv'd it was not a Palace, bur the chief Church 


2 


bc the Town; Thien (aid he, we are come to the Churcti, San- 


cho. I ſee that very well, Sir, quoch the Squire, and I pray 
2d we are not come to our Graves ; for 'tis no good Sign co 
haunt Church Yards at this time o Night, eſpecially ſince Fro Id 
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if 1 an't miſtaken, that this Lady's Houſe ſtands in a little 
oem? Alley, withour a tho . A Curſe light on thee for 
2 Block-head, ſaid Don Quixote, When didſt thou ever know, 
that King's Houſes 2 2 were — =_ Allies = — 

id Sancho, every Coun its parti aſhions, 

— _ ir may be che Cuſtom here in Toboſo, to build 
Palaces and great Houſes in blind Allies, therefore, good your 
Worſhip, give me leave to look np and down the Streets or 
Lanes that lie in my way, when it may be in ſome By-corner I 
may light on this Palace, which the Devil take for giving me ſo 
much Trouble. Speak mannerly, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
of my Miſtreſſes concerns, and let's be Merry and Wiſe, as the 


ſain is, and caſt not the Helve after the Hatchet. 
I 


| curb my {elf what I can, ſaid Sancho, but how can I en- 
dure to think you will needs have me ar all rimes know my 
Ladies Houſe which I never ſaw bur once in my Life, and ro 
find it ar Midnight roo, when you your ſelf, who perhaps have 
ſeen it a thouſand times, cannot find it ? Sancho, thou wilt di- 
ſtract me, quoth Don Quixote; come hither, Hererick. Have 
not I told thee a thouſand times I never ſaw the Peerleſs Duleinea, 
nor ever croſſed the Threſhold of her Palace, but that I am in 
Love with her only by hearſay, and upon the grear Fame of her - 
Beauty, and other Accompliſhments > Why now you ſay ſome- 


thing, ſaid Saueho; and fince you own you have never ſeen herz 


no more have I. 5 
Thar cannot be, {aid Don Quixote, for you told me your ſelf 
you had ſeen her Winnowing of Wheat, when you brought me 


the Anſwer to the Letter I ſem by you. That's neither here 


nor there, Sir, ſaid Sancho, for let me tell you, I only ſaw her 
by hearſay, as you did, and ſo was the Anſwer I breught; for E 
know the Lady Dulcinea no mote than I do the Man in the Moot, 
Sancho, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, there's a time to Jeſt, and a 
time when Jeſts are —— Tho I ſay, I have neither 
ſeen nor ſpoken with the Miſtreſs of my Soul, yer oughreſt thou 
not to ſay ſo, it being other ways as thou well knowelt. Whilſt 
they were in this Diſcourſe, they ſaw one paſſing by with two 
Mules, when by the Noiſe the Plough made which dragged on 
the Ground, they judged it was ſome Husband-man going our 
by break of Day to work, and fo it prov'd. As he came along 
he ſang the Ballad of the Defeat of the French at * Ronceſvalles. 
Let me be hang d, quoth Don Qui xote, fo ſoon as he heard him 


ſing, | 
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* The Ballad of Roncelyalles, is 4 doleful melarcholy Song lite 10 
Chivy-Cha'e, wki:h is rhe Reaſon why it is hot upon as h:; by 
Teperſtizicus Pools: 
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ſing, if we have any good Luck to Night. Dont 5d hear 
what this Bumpkin ſays ? I do hear him, ſaid Sancho; but 
whar's the Rour of Ronceſvales ro us > No more than if he ha 
te Ballad of Calaynos, or Colly my Cow. 
By this the Plough-man was come up, to whom Don Qui xote 
ſaid, Can you tell me, Friend, as God ſhall give you good ſpeed 
to day, which is the Palace of the Peerleſs Princels Dulcinea de/ 
Toboſo ? Sir, anſwered the young Man, I am a Stranger here, 
having lived but few Days in this Town. I ſerve a rich Huſ- 
man; bur over againſt you live the Curate and Sexton, ei- 
ther of which can give you Account of the Lady Princeſs you 
enquire for, as having a Lift of all the Inhabitants of this Place; 
tho I think there's no ſuch Princeſs lives here, but there are 
abundance of other Gentlefolks, each of which may be a Princeſs 
in her own Houſe, for ought I know. Why Friend; quoth 
Don Q!1ixote, it may be ſhe I ask for is among them. It may 
be ſo roo, ſaid the Fellow, and ſo God ſpeed you, for now it 
begins ro be Day I muſt be gon ; when ſwitching his Mules, he 
ſtaid for no more Queſtions. 

Sancho, ſeeing his Maſter muſing and diffatisfy'd, ſaid to him, 
Sir, the Day comes on apace, and it will not be very handſom 
for us to ſtay in the Street to be gaz d at, when the Sun riſes, I 
ſhould think 'rwefe much better ro go our of rhe City, and while 
you lie conceal'd in ſome Grove hereabouts, I will come back 
and ſearch every Hole and By-Corner in this Town, for this 
ſame Houſe, Caſtle, or Palace of my Lady's, and it ſhall go 
hard bur I will find her at a long run; and when I have found het 
III ſpeak with her, and let her know where, and how I left you, 
expecting her Orders and Direction how you may ee her, 
without any manner of Prejudice to her Honour or good Name. 

Dear Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou haſt ſpoken a thoylanll 
Sentences, in few Words: The Advice thou haſt now given 
me I approve, and moſt lovingly accept: Come, let us go ſeck 
a Place where I may lie hid among the Trees, and thou ſhalc 
return, as thou ſayeſt, to look after, ſee, and ſpeak with my 
Miſtreſs, from whoſe Diſcretion and Courteſie I hope a Thou- 
ſand miraculous Favours. Sancho was upon "Thorns till he had 
got his Maſter out of the Town, leſt he ſhould diſcover the 
Falſhood of the Account he brought him from Dulcinea to herrn 
Mpyrena. So haſtening him ro be gone, they were preſently got 
two Miles from the Town, where Don Quixote took chert in a 
Wood or Forreſt, and Sancho was diſpatch d to Dulciuea ; in 
which Negotiation Matters fell out that require new Attention, 
and a freſu Belief. ( 
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How Sancho conningl inchanted the Lady Dulci- 
nea, with other Paſſages no leſs certain than 


T* Author of this important Hiſtory coming to relate what 
be does in the enſuing Chapter, would will.ngly have 

ed it over in Silence, as tearing not to be believ d; becauſe 

6 Don Quixote s Madneſs flies ta that extravagant Pitch, that it 
may be ſaid to our-ftrip by two Bow-ſhors, all imaginable Credu- 
liry, However, notwithſtanding this Miſtruſt, he has ſer down 
every particular juſt as the ſame was tranſacted, without adding 
or diminiſhing rhe leaſt jor of Truth throughout the whole H. 


1 1 


ſtory, not valuing ſuch Objections as may be raiſed. to impeact 


him of Breach of Veracity. And herein he was in the right, 
for Truth may be blam'd, but can never be ſham'd; for it Wil! 
bear up againſt Falſhood, as Oil does above Water. So con- 
tinuing his Narration, he tells us, that when Don Quixote had 
withdrawn himſelf from the Foreſt or Wood near the grand 
Toboſo, he commanded Sancho to return to the City, and not 
come again into his Preſence till he had firſt had Audience ot 
his Lady, beſeeching her ſhe would be pleaſed to be ſeen by her 
ny ie Knight, and vouchſafe her Bleſſing on him, that there- 
by he might hope for a proſperous Event in all his Onſets ard 
perilous Enterprizes. Sancho took upon him to fulfil this Com- 
mand, promiſing. to bring as. good an Anſwer as he had to the 
Mere . 
Go chen, auſpicious Vouth, ſaid the Knight, and have a care 
of being daunted when thou approacheſt che Beams of that re- 
fulgent Sun of Beauty thou aft going ro meet: Happy thou 
above all the Squires of the World Be mindful, and forget nor 
how ſhe receives thee ; Mark whether ſhe bluſhes at the Infant 
thou delivereſt my Embaſſy; whether ſhe be mov d and con- 
ceind at the hearing my Name mention d, 4nd whethet her 
* Cuſhion be not uneaſy to her, providing thou findeſt her ſitting 
under her Canopy of State: Nay, if ſhe be ſtanding, mind 


whether ſhe s ſometimes on one Foot and ſometimes on the 
other; whether ſhe repeats the 7 ſhe gives chee t ice ot 
| rf Te thrice 
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 * The Ladies in Spain fit all upon Cuſbio s, plac'I ar one end of rhe 
dm, and rais'd about baif 4 Foot from ile tar. They ere ca t 
Eſtrado's ; The Word bere us'd is Spaniſh, bu: tber lei ve to rv 
ü in Engliſh, I bave turn d it ib: t 1 c. 
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30 The Hiſtory of Tome 11, 
thrice, or changes ir from kind( to cruel; and then again from 
cruel to kind; Whether ſhe ſeem to adjuſt her Hair, cho every 
Lock is in perfect Order. In ſhort, obſerve all her Actions and 
Geſtures; for if thou relateſt them — as they were, I ſhall di- 
vine what's hidden in her Heart, eſpecially ſo far as concerns m 
Love. For I muſt tell rhee, Sancho, if knoweſt it not 
ready, that the outward Motiom of Lovers are the ſureſt Indi- 
cations of their Inward Aﬀections; Go then, my truſty Squire, 
and better Fortune attend thee than mine, and ſend thee better 
Succeſs than I can expect, twixt Hope and Fear, in this uncouth 
Deſart in which thou leaveſt me. 

TIl go, Sir, ſaid Sancho, and will be back in a Trice: and 
in the mean time do you chear up that little Heart of yours, for 
I dare ſay tis no bigger than a Haſle-nur. Remember the old 


' Saying, that Faint Heart never won fair Lady; that Valiant 


Mens Looks are of more Efficacy than Cowards Swords, and that 
where we leaſt expeR it, there goes the Hare away. I ſpeak this 
to give you to underſtand, chat tho we could not find my Lady's 
Caſtle or Palace laſt Night, I may perhaps light on it to Day, 
when I leaſt think ont: and when I have once found it, let me 
alone to deal with her. Well Sancho, quoth Den Quixote, 1 
hope Heaven will give thee better Succeſs in thy Undertakings, 
than thou haſt in applying thy Proverbs. 

This ſaid, Sancho turned his back, and ſwitching his Dapple, 
lefr rhe Don on Horſe- back, reſting on his Stirrops, and leaning 
on his Lance, full of Sorrow and confuſed Thoughts; where 
we mult leave him for the preſent, and go along wich Sancho, 
who was no leſs penſive and concern d, than his Maſter. He 
was hardly got out of the Wood, when turning his Face, and 

erceiving Don Qui xo out of fight, he alighted off his Aſs, and 
ing down at the Foot of a Tree, began to diſcourſe thus to 
himſelf, Now, Friend Sancho, I pray lets know, whither your 
Worſhip is going? To ſeek ſome Aſs I warrant you have loſt? 


No truly, no ſuch Matter. Well then, what is it you are 


hunting after? Why I'm looking, you muſt know, for a thing 
of Nothing ; a Princeſs, cg and in her the Sun of Beauty, 
and all Heaven And where doſt think to find all this, 
Friend of Mine? Where but in the great City of Taboo. Well, 
and, pray Sir, who ſer you to work ? Who but the moſt re- 
nowned Knight Don Qui xore de la Mancha, he that rights the 
Wrong d, gives the Thirſty Meat, and the Hungry rink. Very 
you : bur pray doſt know where ſhe lives? Not I, ifackings ; 
t my Maſter ſays tis ſomewhere in a King's Palace, or ſtately 
Caſtle. And haſt thou ever ſeen her I rrow ? Neither he nor I 
ever did. And doſt think chat if the Men of Tobeſo ſhould know 
you are come to entice away their Princeſſes, Wr 
jp | es 
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Ladies, and for that Reaſon ſhould bang you handſomly, they 
would not be much in the right on t? Why troth they would nor 
be much in the wrong; tho methinks they ſhould confider I am 
but a Servant, and ſent on another body's Errand, . cherefore am 
not much in Fault. Truſt not to that, Sancho, for your People 
of La Mancha are as haſty as they are honeſt, and don't love to 
be jeſted withal. By rhe Lord, if they but ſmoak thee, thou 
art ſure to pay for t. Therefore fore · warn d, fore arm d I ſay. 
Twere a wiſe thing of me indeed, to run my Fingers into the 
Fire to procure another Man Pleaſure : Beſides when all's done, 
I may perhaps as good Jook for a Needle in a Bottle f Hay, or 
enquire for a Scholar at the Univerſity, as for this Dulcinea at 
Toboſo, Well, tis the Devil, and nothing bur the Devil, that 
has put me upon this trouble ſom piece of Work. This was the 
Dialogue Sancho had with himſelf, and the Canſequence was 
theefollowing Soliloqy: Well, There's a Remedy for all thing: 
but Death, which will be ſure to lay us flat one time or other. 
This Maſter of mine, by a thouſand Signs and Tokens I have ob- 
ſetv d, is a down right mad Man, and I think I come but little 
ſhort of him; nay, am the greater Coxcomb of the two, for fol- 
lowing and ſerving him, if the Proverbs ſay true, Trim Tram, 
Like Maſter, like Man; Thou rt known by bim that does thee feed, 
and not by him that does thee breed. Now then, my Maſter being 
thus mad, and ſo very mad as to miſtake one thing thing for 
another, ro take black for whire, and white for black; as ap- 
when he ok the Wind-mills for Giants, the Friars Mules 
r Dromedaries, and the Flocks of Sheep for Armies, and much, 
more to the ſame tune; I gueſs it will be no hard matter to 
make him believe the firſt Husbandman's Daughter I meer with, 
is the Lady Dulcinea : and if he won't believe it, IIl ſwear it; 
and if he ſwear again, Ill out- ſwear him; and if he be pofirive,, 
Tit be more poſitive; ſo that Iwill ſtand tot, and out · face hin, 
come what will ont. So that when he finds I won't flinch, be'lt- 
either reſolve never to ſend me more of his ſleeveleſs Errands, or 
elle ſeeing what a lame Account I bring him, he'll think ſome. 
wicked Enchanter, one of thoſe he ſays perſecute him, has 
changed her Shape on purpoſe to ſpire him, | I 
This Contrivance reſtor d Peace ro Sancho's Breaſt, ſo that he 
doubted not of the Succeſs of his Enterprize ; whereupon ſtay- 
ing there till it begun ro be Dark, ro the end Den Quixote 
might think he ſpent ſo much time in going and coming, all fell 
out as he could wiſh; for he hy! no ſooner got up to mount 
Dapple, bur he ſaw three Country Wenches coming towards 
dim from Toboſo, upon three Aſs-Colrs, whether Male or Female 
the Author troubles not his Head, tho! tis likely they were 
we-Afſes, ſuch being the Beats 1 of chat Country uſu- 
2 9d 2 | ally 
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ally ride on; yer becauſe tis not ve inent to the Story, 
* we need nor And much upon that N fine, Sancho no 
ſooner ſaw the three Country- Laſſes, — he turned back haſtily 

to find out his Maſter; and having found him, he was ſighing 

and breathing out a thouſand amorous Lamentations. 
Don Quixote, as ſoon as he ſaw bim, ſaid to him, How now, 

Friend Sancho; What News? May I mark this Day with a 

white or black Stone 3 Een mark it rather with Red Oker, 
quoth Sancho. as they are wont to do Profeſſors Chairs, that eve» 

ry body may know who they belong to. Belike then (quoth 

Don Quixote) thou bringeſt good News. So good, quorh San- 
cho, that you need only clap Spurs to Rozinante, and go out to 

the Plain to ſee your Lady Dulcinea del los, with two waiting 

Dainſels, all coming to viſit your Worſhip. Bleſs d Heaven! 

cryd Don Quixote, What art thou ſaying, my dear Sancho ? 

See thou deceive me nor, and do not preſume to beguile my 

real Grief with delufive Joy. - 2s tan 

Adzookers, Sir, quoth Sancho, what ſhould I ger. by de- 
ceiving you, eſpecially ſince you may ſo eaſily diſcover the 

Truth? Come, Sir, put on, and you'll. ſoon ſee your Lady 

Princeſs, ſpruc d up and bedeck d like her nown ſelf ; She and 

her Damſels are all over clad with nothing but Gold; y. are 

all over Ropes of Pearls, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all Cloth 
of Gold ten Inches high at leaſt. Their Hair ſpreads over 
their Shoulders like ſo many Sun- beams playing in the Wind; 
and beſides, they are mounted on three Flea- bitten gambling 

Hags, the fineſt that ever were ſeen. Ambling Nags thou mean ſt, 

quoth Don Quixote, Gambling Hags or Ambling Nags, quoth 

Sancho, there's no great difference methinks; but be they what 

they will, I'm ſure I neter laid Eyes on finer Ladies than they 

had on their Backs, eſpecially my Lady the Princeſs Dulcinea, 

who has dazled all my Senſes, n 

Let us move then, my dear Sancho, ſaid Don Qui xote; and as 
a Reward for this unexpected good News, I freely beſto on 
thee the beſt Spoils I ſhall get in our next Adventure; and if that 
do not content thee, take withal my this Vear's Colts by my 
three Mares thou know ſt are ready to foal on our To - 
mon, Thank you for the Colts, ſaid Sancho; but I am not ſure 
the Spoils of the next Adventure will be worth any thing. By 
this they came out of the Wood, and ſaw the three Country 

Laſſes approaching them. Don Quixote, caſting his Eyes to- 

wards Tobeſo, and ſeeing no body upon the Road but the three 

Wenches, was ſomewhar concern'd, and ask d Sancho whether 

be had nor left the Ladies coming out of the City. Out of the 

City, quoth Sancho! why where are your Eyes, that you can- 

not fee them coming yonder, ſhining as bright as the Sun at 
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Noon-day ? I ſee none, quoth Den Quixote, but three Country 
Wenches riding on three Ae | SIP 

Now Heaven deliver me he Dep que pantls ; 
why is it poſſible that three Nags, or how d'ye call em, as 
white as Snow, ſhould appear to you to be three Aſſes? By the 
Lord I'll Sacrifice my Beard if it be ſo. Well, I tell thee, Friend 
Sancho, (aid the Knight, tis as ſure they are He or She Aﬀes, as 
that Iam Dor Quixote de la Mancha, or thou Sancho Panga; at 
leaſt they appear to me to be ſuch. 

Come, Sir, quoth Sancho, don't talk at this rate, bur ſnuf 

our Eyes, and go pay your Homage to the Miſtreſs of your 
Leal, for now ſhe draws negr ; So ſaying, he advanced to mcer 
the three Country Ladies ; when alighting from Dapple, he took 
one of their Aſſes by the Halter, and falling on his Knees ſaid, 

Princeſs, am Dutcheſs of Beauty, let your Haughtineſs 
and Greatneſs be pleaſed to receive into your Grace and Good- 
liking, your captive Knight that is yonder rurn'd into Marble, 
all amazed and without Pulſe or Motion, to ſee himſelf before 
your magnificent Preſence. I am Sancho Panga his Squire, and 
he himſelf the b Weather beaten Knight Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, otherwiſe ſtil d, The Knight of the Sorromful 
Countenance. 

By this Don Quixote was likewiſe on his knees by Sancho, 
beholding with ſad and diſconſolate Eyes, her that Sancho ſtil d 
Queen and Lady, bur nor ſeeing: any thing more in her than a 
plain Country Wench, and that not very handſome neither, for 
ſhe was blub-fac'd, and flar-noſed ; he was amaz'd, and durſt 
not once open his * The Wenches too were not a little 
ſurpriz d to fre two ſo different Men on their knees, and tha 
they would not let their Companion go forward. When ar af 
ſhe that was ſtaid, cry d out in a Pet and Huff, Get yon gut of 
the way with a murrain, and let us go about our buſineſs, for. 
we are in haſte, ... | 3 

To which, Sancho reply d, Oh Princeſs and univerſal Lady 
of Toboſo, Is it poſſible your magnanimous Heart ſhould not 
relent upon ſeeing the Pillar and Prop of Knight Errantry pro- 
ſtrate before your high and mighty Preſence > Which when one 
of the other two had heard, ſhe ſaid, Hey day ! who have we 


dot here I trow > Look how your imall Gentry come to mock 
2 Girls, as i 

5 them: ger you gone for a ſhotten Herring as you 
ae, ks hay 7 


we knew not how to retyrn their 


ve us to our Journey, Rile Sancho, quoth Don 


. 2 hearing this, for I now perceive my ill Fortune, not 


roughly ſarisfied with my paſt Miſhaps, has ſhur up all Paſſa- 
ps thro? which any Satisfaction might come to this my wretched = 
Soul. Oh thou moſt exquiſite Extream of all that's valuable, 

 Ud 3 u moſt 
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utmoſt extent of all humane Beauty, and only comfort to this 
my afflicted Heart that adores thee, the now a ſpightful En. 
chanter perſecutes me, and faſeinates my Sight, hiding with Miſts 
and Cararrhs from me, and me alone, thoſe peerleſs Beauries, 
under the foul Diſguiſe of rural Deformiry ; if he has not tranſ- 
form'd thy faithful Knight into ſome ugly ſhape, to make me 
loarhſome ia thy Eyes, look on me pl ngly and amorouſly 
and in the ſubttiiſſion and genuflexion that I pay thy diſguis'd 
Beauty, read the fatal Humility with which my Soul adores 


©, : ## 4 * , " | | 
Marry come 'uP, ork the Country Wench, I care much for 
Courtſhip indeed! Ger you gone, and ler us go, and we ſhall 
be beholding ro you. This ſaid, Sancho ſtood afide, and ler her 
paſs, overjoy'd ar Heart that his Plot had took ſo well, The 
1maginaty Dulcinea was no ſooner got at Likerry, but pricking 
het Nag with a Goad ſhe had in her hand, The to ſcour 
along the Plain as if ſhe were mad; when the angry Beaſt, not 
being us d ro ſuch ſharp inſtigations, began to wince and fly a 
bout in ſuch manner, that down came my Lady Dulcinea; 
which Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw, than he ran to help her up, 
and Sancho went to order and girt her Packſaddle, that hung 
under the Aſs's Belly. This being done, our Knight was going 
very courteouſſy to take his inchanted Miſtreſs in his Arms to fer 
her on her Als, when ſhe being now got on her Legs, ſaved him 
the Labour; fot ſtepping a little back, ſhe fetch d à Run, and 
clapping both her hands on the Als's Crupper, ar one jump leap- 
ed into rhe Pannel, as ſwift as a Hawk could, and where ſhe 
{ate with her Legs aſtride like a Man. $i? 

By the Lord Harry, ſaid Sancho, our Lady Miſtreſs is as nim- 
ble as an Eel, and may teach the beſt Jockey in Cordova or 
Mexico to mount a Horleback, At one ſpring ſhe has vaulted 
in:o her Saddle; and without Spurs makes her Nag run like a 
' Lapwing, nay her Damſels come not far ſhort'of her, for they 
a}l fly. Uke the Wind. Now this was no more than truth, for 
ſo ſoon as Dulcinea was mounted, they all made after her, and 
ſer a running for two Miles togerher, as if the Devil had been be- 
hind them. _m ; ee x 

Don Quixote followed them as far as he could with his Eyes; 
and when they were quite out of fight, turning to his Squire he 
aid, what think'ſt thou, Sancho See how theſe Inchanters hate 
me? Look ro what a degree their Malice extends, fince th 
have thus deprived me of the — cart; I mighr have receiv 
by ſeeing my Miſtreſs in her rrue Shape. Sure I was doom d to 
be a complicated Example of Misfortunes, and a Mark againſt 
which choſe Caitiffs exhauſt all their Arrows. And note, Sancho, 
thee Inchanters were not content to turn and ransform my Du!- 

| S * 
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Chap. 10. Don Qurx or. 35 
cinea; but they muſt do it into the vile and deſorm d Reſemblance 
of a Coumry Wench; nay, they even took from ber what is ſo 
natural to her and all great Ladies, and that is, her ſweet ſcem 
of Flowers and Amber : for let me tell thee, Sancho, when [ 
wear wo help her off ker Nag (which choy ſay ft ir was, tho to 
me ir ſeemed no better than a She-Aſs) ſhe gave me ſuch a whiff 
of raw Garlick, as jerc'd and intoxicared my Brains. 

O ye vile des, Sancho at this juncture — nal 
wicked and ill · minded Limbs of the Devil! char I might but 

ou all ſtrung up together, and hung up by the Gills a ſmoaki 
[ice ſo many Pilchards, You are both canning, powerful, 
_—_ One e wooty thought it —— —— pe 
ou, like a pack as ye are, to have chang d the 
o my Ladies Eyes into Corky Galls, and her moſt pure Golden 
Locks into a red Cow's Tail; and finally, all her Features from 

d ro had, without 47 Breath; ſor by that alone 

might have gueſs d what lay conceal'd under that coarſe out- 
fide ; tho to ſpeak truth, I never ſaw any Coarſneſs in her, but 
Bragg abundance, which was infinirely encreaſed by a Mole 
ſhe had on her upper Lip, like a Moſtacho, whence Coram 
orth ſeven or eight red Hairs, above a ſpan in length, looking 
like ſo many threads of Gold Wire. As the Moles of the Body, 
ſaid Don'Quixote, generally anſwer thoſe of the Face, ſhe muſt 
have had another on the brawn of her Thigh, oppoſite to that 
fide. of her Face where the Mole grew: but methinks, Sancho, 
choſe Hairs thou talk ſt of were of a great length for Moles. 


That's neither here nor there, quoth Sancho, there they were I'll 


aſſure you, and look as if ſhe had brought them with her 
into the World, I believe ir, replied Don Quixote; for Nature 
could form nothing in Dulcinea but what muſt be perfect and 
compleat; ſo that tho an hundred Moles were ſcatter d on her 
out· ide, as well as that one thou ſaw ſt, they muſt not be term d 
Moles, but Moons and bright Stars. ä FP 
Bur tell me Sancho, proceeded Don Qui xote, that Saddle which 


ſolemn Feſtiy 
ned yearly in chat noble City. Bur bef 
Dd 4 


cher up, and behave your 


36 The Hiftory of Tome II. 
thicher, they mer with things ſo etracrdinary and worthy che 


Readers information, that they muſt not be — over unrecoun · 


red or untead, as ſhall appear by what ſo 


id +50 AI = = 3 
Of the ſtrange Adventures befel Don Quixote, 

with the Chariot or Cart of the Court or Par- 

liament of Death. g 


Does. Quixote, rode on very melancholick, to think what a 
ſhrewd Trick the Enchanters had play d him, by changing 
his Miſtreſs Duleinea into the ruſtick Form of a Country Wench; 
and could not imagine what means to make uſe of to bring her to 
her priſtine Being. Theſe Thoughts ſo diſtracted him, that 
wichout minding whither he went, he gave Roxinante the Reins, 
who perceiving himſelf ar liberty, ſtop d at every turn to graze 
on the green Graſs, of which there was plenty thereabouts. Ca- 
cho ſeeing his Maſter ſo perplexed, ſaid to him, Remember, Sir, 
Sorrow was never made for Beaſts, but Men; yet if Men give 


tco much way to it, they make Beaſts of themſelves. Pray, 


Sir, recollect your ſelf, pull up the Reins, and Ride like a Man, 

elf as becomes a Knight Errant. 
What a Devil's the matter with you? Was ever Man ſo mopd? 
Are we {cre, or are we in France, as the ſaying is? Now a Pox 
take all the Dulcinea's in the World, ſay I, fince the Welfare 
of one Knight Errant is more to be valu'd, than all the Enchant- 
ments and Transformarions on the face of the Earth. 

Peace, Sancho, quoth Don Qui xote, with more Spirit than one 
would have expected at that juncture, Peace, I ſay, and utter no 
more Blaſphemies againſt that beaureous Enchanted Lady; for all 
her Misfortunes are chargeable on me, and flow from the Envy 
thele Necromanchers bear to my great Actions. I ſay the ſame, 

uoth Sancho, for would it not vex a body to ſee her ſo chang d 
rom what ſhe was before 2 Thou may'it well ſay ſo, Sancho, 
replied the Knight, ſince thou haſt ſeen her in the full extent of 
ber Beauty, when the Enchantment dimm'd not thy fight, nor 
conceal'd her Perfections from thee. Againſt me alone, and a- 
gainſt my eyes, is the malice of her Transformation levell'd. 
Bur now I think ont, Sancho, thy Deſcription of her geauty was 
a little abſurd in that particular, of comparing her Eyes to Pearls, 
tor ſure ſuch Eyes are more like thoſe of a Whiting than a fair 
Lady ; bur as | ſuppoſe, Duicinea's Eyes were rather like two 
| 1 25 8 IF aldon 56 ' green 
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, that 


Emralds arch'd over with two celeſtial Rai 

ery'd them inftead of Eye-brows. Therefore for your Pearls 
rake them again, and apply them to her Teeth, for doubt · 
Fe hou n or her Teeth. Troch, Sir, chat 
may be, ſaid Sancho, for her Beauty confounded me as much as 
her Uglineſs has ſince done you; bur let us leave all to Heaven 
that knows all things that befall us in this Vale of Miſery in this 
wicked World ; where there is hardly any thing to be found 
withour ſome Spice of Miſchief, Impoſture, or Villany. In 
the mean time there's one thing come into my that trou- 
bles me more chan all the reſt; and that is, to think when you 


te 


| him to preſent himſelf before the Beauty of the Lady Dulcinea, 
bow this fame poor Dog will be able to find her > Mechinks f 
ſee em ſaunter about, ſtaring and gaping all the Town over in 
queſt of my Lady, and tho they ſhould meet with her in the 
midſt of the Street, yer would they no more know her than they 

knew my Farther. | . 
Perhaps, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, her Enchantment may 
not extend ſo far as to deprive vanquiſh'd and proſtrate Giants or 
Knights, of the knowledge of my Dulcinea; therefore we will 
make trial on one or two of the firſt I conquer, whether they 
can ſee or nor, commanding them to return and give me an ac- 


Worſliip, ſhe has not ſo much reaſon to complain as 
but when all comès to all, ſo our Miſtreſs be ſafe and found, let 
us make the beft'of a bad Matket, and e en proceed in our feek- 
ing Adventures, leaving the reſt to Time, which is the beſt Phy- 
fician in this or greater Diſtem 5 
Don Quixote would have anſwer d Sancho, but was interrupt- 
ed by a Waggon that came a-croſs the way, laden with the moſt 
different and ſtrange Figures that could be imagin d. He that 
drove the Waggon was an hideous Devil. The Waggon it ſelf 
was open, without either Tilt or Covering, The firſt Form that 
preſented it felf to Don Quixote s eyes, was no leſs than Death it ſelf, 
tho with 4 humane Countenance; next ſtood an Angel with large 
painted Wings. On the other ſide was placed an Emperor, with 
a Crown on his Head, which ſeem d of Gold. At Death's feet 
lay the little God Cupid, bur not blind - folded, with his Bow, 


Quiver, and Arrows, ſer off with a latge Plume. There was a 


Knight compleatly arm d, only he had no Murrion or Head 
piece, but a Hat of Party colour d Feathers. Beſides theſe chete 
were others with ſundry Habits and Faces. 1 

All this ſeen on a laden, ſome what ſurpriz'd Don Revo, and 


| have overcome any Giant or other Knight, and commanded 


| 
| count how they ſpeed. I fay, Sir, quoth Sqnche, I like what 
you ſa very well, for by this Device we ſhall come to know ai 


wa have; 


we defire; and if fo be my Lady is only conceal'd from your 
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[| frighred the poor Squire our of his Wirts; but immediately the 
Knight recovered his Courage, believing it ſome rare and peri- 
lous Adventure that requir'd his Aſſiſtance. Wich this Conceit, 
and à Reſolution to meet any Danger, be plac d himſelf! before 
the Waggon, crying out with a loud and threatning Voice, Car- 
ter, Coachman, Devil, or whatſoever thou art, delay not to 
farisfie me preſently whence thou com ſt ? Whither thou goeſt > 
And what People thoſe are thou carrieſt in thy Caravan, more 
like Charon s Boar, than any Waggon now in uſe s 
To which the Devil, ſtopping his Cart, very calmly reply d, 
Sir, we are Strollers belonging to Thomas Angelos C pany 
and it being Corpus Chriſt; day, we have this Morning a 
Play, called, The Parliament of Death, in a Town behind the 
ridge ot yonder Mountain, and this Afternoon we are to Play it 
over again at the Town you ſee before us, which being fo near, 
to fave our trouble of new ſhifting, we travel in the ſame Cloaths 
we are to act in. That young Man Plays Death: That other 
an Angel: This Woman, our Poets Wife, Plays the Queen: 
A fourth here Acts a Soldier: A fifth an Emperor: And + | | 
ſelf, rhe Devil, and you muſt know that Part is one of the 
in the Play. If you deſire to know any thing more, ask it of 
me with all freedom, and I will anſwer you moſt punctually; 
for as I am a Devil, nothing can be kept ſecret from me. | 
By the Faith of a Knight Errant, quoth Don Nas ote, when 
I firſt ſaw your Waggon, I thought ſome ſtrange Adventure 
towards; bur now I find tis not 7 to give credit to Ap- 
pearances, before one has ſeen and handled them. I wiſh ye 
well, good People, Act your Play, and if there be any thing I 
can ſerve you in, Iwill do it moſt chearfully; for fince I was 
a Boy, I have ever loy'd Shows, and in my Youth was always 
fond of Plays. _ * | 
Whilſt chey were thus diſcourſing, it unluckily fell out, that 
one of the Company dreſt like an Antick, being the Fool of the 
Play, came up frisking with his Morrice Bells, and three full 
blown Cows Bladders faſtened to the end of a Stick. In this odd 
Appearance coming towards Don Quixote, he began to flouriſh 
his tick, and bounce the Bladders againft the Ground, juſt ar 
Roxznante's Noſe. Now the tinkling of the Bells, and the rat- 
eling noiſe of the Bladders ſo ftartl'd the quiet C that 
Don Quixote could not hold him in, for having gotrewrheBridle 
berwixt his Teeth, he fell a running up and down the Plain with 
much more ſwiftneſs than his feeble Bones ſeem d to promiſe. 
| Sancho conſidering in what Danget his Maſter might be of be- 
x ing thrown, leap'd off from Dapple, and with all ſpeed ran to 
his Aſſiſtance; but by that time he came up; he was laid on tlie 
„Ground, and Rexinante by him; ſor they both tumbled * 
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n End of Rexinante's mad Tricks 
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e a 3 Fall er knew not which do 
Day 1 % RES * a uire and faithful Ser- 
vant, the loye Maſter, prevail d above the Care 
of bb 855 wy gene time che Bladders were _— — | 
fell on Dapple's Buttocks, it weng.to his very Heart, 
much 12 5 that Ache 5 ows ſhould have lighted on his Bye- 
Bll tha 2.00 the leaft Hag et his Aſs's Tail. 

n this Perplexiry he, came to Don Qui æote, whom be found 
in Far Poe. PL . than, the Knight could have 
wiſts; and helpin Beine Nr N aid, Oh, Sir! the Devil 
is run 4 way with Devil (ask'd: Don Quixore2} 
Why, che e Dixil with th Madden replied Sancho, No 
ſajd Don Q e Il; recover. him Il warrant, tho * be ſhould 
lock him up in, the, 2 and darkeſt Dungeon of Hell, 
fore ollow me ho, we'll eaſily overtake the W 
and the 8 hall ne the loſs of the Als. You need not 


tho, ſaid Sancho, for now I perceive the Devil 
bas left Da . ae way: — 
F 


matter, ood yo cry 'd. Sancho mg rake my Coun- 
ch 858 to ales ny 


ſel,” which is, with Players, for they are a ſore 
of People always well belov d, and will. find Friends to ſtand 


by them. ve known, one of em taken up for two M 
yet elca 5 the Gallows. Von muſt know, — —_— are 
Mare. ellows ang Fake, ſport where ever every 


's Players, or others of Note, 
hom there ate NT; ook taring rate, that one might 


clay unh he 1 5 end ade bin: 80 faying, he. 
2 Won got up to the e et ſomewhat _— 
own, . PUT, AS, ay my merry Sparks, 
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Beaſts entruſted with the honourable Burden of a Squire to 3 
Knight Errant. This loud Salutation having reached the Ears 
of che Drolling Company, and they Ry gueſſing at our 
Knights Deſign by his Talk, in an inſtant Death leapt out of the 
Cart, and after her the Emperor, Devil-Waggoner, Angel, nay, 
and the Queen too, with little Cupid, all of them taking up theit 
ſhare of Pebbles, and drawing up in a Line to receive Don 
Quixote, the beſt way they could. ; | 
The Don ſeeing them in this Order, ready with their Arms 
lifted up, furiouſly ro diſcharge a volley of Stones at him, held 
in Rozinante, and began to conſider how he might Attack this 
dreadful Squadron with the leſs hazard to his Perſon. Whilſt 
he was thus pauſing, Sancho came to him, and ſeeing him ready 
to give the onſet, cry'd, 'Tis meer madneſs, Sir, to attempt this 
Enterprize ; I pray conſider, no defenfive Armour can be pr 
again Stones and Brickbats, unleſs you would chruſt your ſelf 
into a Braſs Bell: Confider, I ſay, tis rather Raſhneſs than Va- 
lour, for one Man to fer ſingly on an Army where Death is pre- 
ſent, Emperors fight in Perſon, and good and bad Angels are 
aſſiſting. Bur if all this be not ſufficient to move you, know, 
that among all theſe, tho they ſeem to be Kings, Princes, and | 
Emperors, there is not ſo much as ene Knight Errant. | 
Now, $.mcho, quoth Don Quixote, thou haſt-hix on the only 
Point that can alter my Reſolution: I neither can nor ought to 
draw my Sword, as I have often told thee, againſt any that are 
not Knights Errant. Tis thy buſineſs to fight in this Cauſe, if 
thou meaneſt to revenge thy ſelf for the wrong done thy Aſs, and 
wherein I will encourage thee, and from hence give thee whole - 
ſome Inſtructions. I thank you, Sir, quoth Sancho, bur I hate 
Revenge; a true Chriſtian muſt forgive and forget; beſides, I 
don t doubt bur to prevail upon Dapple to refer this Cauſe to my 
Pleaſure; which is to live peaceably and quietly, ſo long as 
Heaven ſhall be pleas d to afford me Life. | 
Nay, if that be thy Reſolution, quorh Don Quixote, honeſt, 
wiſe, diſcreer, Chriſtian, and downright Sancho, let us leave 
theſe idle Appearances, and ſeek other ſubſtantial and more ho- 
nourable Adventures; of which, in all probability, this Coun- 
try will afford us wonderful variety. So ſaying, he wheel d off, 
and Sancho follow d him; Death with all his flying Squadron 
returning to the Waggon, and continuing their Journey. Thus 
ended the moſt terrible Adventure of the Chariot of Death, 
much more happily than could have been expected, thanks be to 
the laudable Advice which Sancho gave his Maſter; to whom the 
Day following there happened another Adventure, no leſs re- 
markable, with a Knight Etrant that was no leſs in love than he. 


CHAP: 


Chap. 12 Don Quiz or: 


CHAP. XII. 


the rare Adventure which befel the owe 
Don Quixote with the bold Knight of the 


 Mirronrs. | 
D ON Quixote and his Squire, aſter this Encounter with Death, 
ſpent the enſuing Night under certain tall and ſhady Trees, 
refreſhing himſelf, at Sancho s Requeſt, with ſome of the Pro- 
viſion which Dapple carry d. Now as they were at Supper, 
well, Sir, quoth Sancho to his Maſter, What an Aſs had I been, 
had Ichoſen as a Reward for my good News, the Spoils of your 
firſt Adventure, inſtead of the Breed of the three Mares ? Troth 
commend me to . that A Bird in Hand is worth two in 
the Buſh. However, anſwer d Don Quixote, hadft thou let me 
fall on as I defired, thou hadſt at leaſt had to thy ſhare the Em- 
reſs's Golden Crown ; and Cupid's painted Wings, for I would 
have pluck d them both off, and delivered them to thee. Ay but, 
faid Sancho, your ſtrolling Emperors Crowns and Sceprers are 
never of pure Gold, but Tinſel lacker d. I grant it, ſaid Don 
Quixote, nor is it fit the Decorations of the Stage ſhould be real, 
but rather Imitations and Reſemblances of Realities, as Plays 
themſelves. muſt be; which, by the way, Sancho, I would have 
you to value and eſteem, and conſequently thoſe that write and 
act them, becauſe they are the Inftruments of much good to the 
Commonwealth, being like Mirrours, wherein the Actions of 
humane Life are moſt exactly repreſented ; nothing being able 
to give us a more juſt Idea of what we are or ought to be, than 
Comedians and Comedies do: Pr'ythee tell me, haſt thou never 
ſeen a Play acted, wherein were Kings, Emperors, Biſhops, 
Knights, Ladies, and other ſuch like Perſons > One acts a Ruf- 
fian, another a Cheat, this Man a Merchant, the other a Sol- 
dier, one a crafty Fool, another a fooJiſh Lover: Bur the Play 
— 2 and the Actors undreſs d, they are all equal as ar 


All this I have ſeen, quoth Sancho. Why the ſame thing, 
> ar Don Quixote, is daily acted on the great Stage of the 
orld, where ſome play Emperors, others Biſhops ; and in a 
Word, all the Parts that can be brought into a Dramatick Piece, 
till at laſt Death, which is the end of every one's Life, ftrips the 
Actors of their Masks of Diſtinction, and levels their Quality 
in the Grave. A rare Compariſon this, quoth Sancho, tho 
not ſo new neither, but that I have heard ir over and over. 2 
tuen another is that of a Game ar Cheſs, where while the 1 
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laſts, every Pawn has its particular Motion; whereas the Game 
once ended, they are all mint led and hiiddled together in a Bag, 
juſt as when Life's at an end we are laid up in the Grave. Me- 
thinks, Sancho, quhth Don Qui rob, t weſt wiſer ar 
wiſer, No doubt, quoth Sancho, hut your Worſhip's Wiſdom 
muſt make ſome Impreffibn on me; for even Lands which 
are naturally dry and barren, being well dung and manur d, 
will come in time to yield a good Crop. I mean, proceeded 
he, that the Dung and Muck of your Converſation being 
thrown on the barren Ground of my Wit, together with the 
time 1 have ſerv d your Worſhip and xept you pany, which 
is, as a Body may ſay, the Tillage, I muſt needs bring forth 
bleſſed Fruit ar laſt, fo as not to ſhame my Maſter; but ta keep 
in the Paths of good Manners, which you have beaten into my 
| fodden Underſtanding. Don Quixote vp <p at Sancho's affected 
Words, and thought that what he had ſaid concerning his Re- 
formation was true; for now and then he admir'd his Alk, chõ 
for rhe moſt part, when the Fellow ſpoke wiſely, or like a 
Courtier, he Jiſcover'd moſt Weakneſs, being never ſo apt to 
rumble, as when he ſtrove to ſoar too high. But that which 
he moſt exerted his Elegancy in, was his whipping out Proyerbs 
apon all Occaſions, but whether to the purpoſe or no, may have 
been obſerv d in the Progreſs of this Hiſtory. In ſuch like Diſ- 
courſe as this they ſpent great part of the Night; but Sancho had 
a great mind to let fall the Port- cullices of his Eyes, as he call'd 
them, and fall aſleep. For this purpoſe he unharneſs d Dapple, 
and turned him to Graſs; but with Rox inante he durſt not med- 
dle, it being his Maſter's expreſs Command, that whil' they 
were in the Field, or ſlept not within Doors, he ſhould nor be 
unſaddled, an ancient Cuſtom obſerved among Knights Errant, 
who never unſaddled their Steeds in the Field, but only took off 
their Bridles and hung them at their Saddles Pummel. This 
Sancho obſerv d, giving Rozinante the ſame Liberty as he had 
done his Dapple, whoſe mutual Aﬀection was ſo ſingular and 
fincere, that unqueſtionable Tradition has handed it down from 
Father to Son, that the Author of this true Hiſtory compos d 
particular Chapters on that Head, bur to preſerve the Decorum 
due to ſo Heroick a Story, he omitted them, tho ſometimes he 
forgets himſelf, and ſays, that as the two Beaſts were together, 
they would ſcratch each other, and when weary, Rezinante 
would gently lean his Head ar leaſt half a Yard over Dapple's 
Neck, looking wiſtly on the Ground, ſo they would ſtand very 
lovingly together for two or three Days, except ſome body ſorcd 
them to quit that contemplative Poſture, or Hunger compell d 
them to a Separation. Nay, I cannot paſs by what is reported 
of the Author, chat he compared their Friendſhip to thoſe of 


- 
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Nie and Eurialus, Pilades and Oreſtes, which if ſo, deſerves 
univerſal Admiration, the ſincere Affection of theſe two peacea- 
ble Beaſts being a juſt Reflection on Men, who ſo ill obſtrye 
the Rules of Friendſhip to each other. Therefore as the Saying 
is, No Friend is true to his Friend, but Mirth is turn'd into a 
Fray; as alſo, Where you ſee your Friend, truft your ſelf. Now 
let no Man think the Author unreaſonable, for comparing rhe 
Friendſhip of Beaſts wich that of Man; for Men have received 
Inſtructions from irrational Creatures, and learnt many things 
of Moment of them; ſuch as giving Cliſters of the Stork, Vo- 
miring of the Dog, Vigilance of the Crane, Providence df the 
Ant, Modeſty of the Elephant, and Fidelity of che Horſe. Ar laſt 
Sancho fell a-fleep at the Foot of a Cork-Tree, and Don Qui xote 
ferch'd a Slumber under a ſpacious Oak: But it was not long 
ere he was awak d by a Noile behind him, when ſtarting up at 
the Surprize, he look d, and hearkening-whence the Voice came, 
ſaw two Men on Horfeback, whereof one letting himſelf ſlide 
from his Saddle, ſaid ro the other, Alight Friend, and unbridle 
our Horſes, for merhinks this Place will ſupply em plentifully 
; with Paſture, and befirs the Solitude of my amorous Contempla- 
tions. Having thus ſpoke, he laid himſelf down on the Ground, 
which while he was doing, the Armor he had on made a Noiſe, 
a manifeſt Token ro Don Quixote, that he was ſome Knighr 
Errant. Thereupon coming to Sancho, who was faſt aſleep, he 
pluck'd him by the Noſe, and having wak'd him with ſome dif- 
ficulry, ſaid to him ſoftly, Friend Sancho, we have here an Ad- 
venture. Heaven grant it be a good one, quoth Sancho ; bur 
where is this Lady Ventures Worſhip > Doſt ask that, Sancho, 
reply d Don Quixote? Why turn thy Head and look yonder, there 
thou ſhalr ſee a Knight Errant ſtretch d on the Graſs, and who 
ſeems to me not over- well pleaſed with his Circumſtances; for 
I aw him fling himſelf from his Horſe, and ſtretch on the Ground 
in a diſconſolate manner, and as he fell his Armor rattłd. What 
of all that, quoth Saxcho 2 How do you make this to be an Ad- 
venture? I will not ſay, anſwer d Don Quixote, tis altogether 
an Adventure, but an Introduction to one it is; for ſo all Ad- 
ventures begin. But hark, he ſeems to be tuning a Lute or Viol, 
and by 1 and clearing his Breaſt, is alſo preparing to 
ſing. Troch, quoth Sancho, tis even ſo in good earneſt, and 1 
fancy tis ſome Knight chats in Love. There's no Knight Errant, 
ſaid Don Quixote, but muſt be ſo: but let us hearken, and if he 
ſings we ſhall know more of his Circumſtances preſently; Foe 
out of the Abundance of the Heart, the Mouth ſpeaks. S. meh 
would have replied, but the Knight of the Wood's Voice, which 
was but indifferent, hindred him, ſo whilſt they two ſtood 
amaz d, he ſung the following PIE | 
| SONG. 
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6 
HER] Soul, bright Queen of Beauty ! 
0 1. foul ftill ä reigns 
Give me but ſome Rule of Duty, 
And by Laws your Will explain. 


2 


If you bid me ſilent lahguiſh, 
Lo! without a Groan I die ; 


I may reveal my Angui 
Love himſelf ſhall mel. ſupply: 
3. * 
| To whatever Shape you turn me 
Pd. Still my paſſive Heart complies. 


Hot, when Flames of Paſſion burn me, 
In Deſpair congeal d to Ice. 


| 4. 
Soft as Wax my Soul J render, 
Long inur'd to ſuffer Pain, 
And to take th Impreſſion tender; 
Hard as Diamonds to retain, 


With a deep-fetcht Heigh-ho, from the very bottom of his 
Heart, the Knight of the Wood concluded his Ditty; and 
after ſome pauſe, with a mournful and diſconſolate Voice, cry d, 
Oh! thou moſt beautiful and moſt ungrateful Woman of the 
World! Is it poſſible, moſt excellent Cafildea de Vandalia, thou 
ſhould'ſt ſuffer me, thy Captive Knight, to pine and periſh 
with continual Peregrinations, with hard and painful Labours 2 
Is it not ſufficient T have _—_— to be acknowledged the 
greateſt Beauty of the World by all the Knights of Navarre and 
Leon, all rhe Tarteſians, all the Caſtil;ans, and even all tlie 
Kni ghts of La Mancha too? Not ſo neither, quoth Don Qui xote, 
for I am of La Mancha, but never yielded to that yet, for I 
neither could nor ought to acknowledge a thing ſo injurious to 
the Beauty of my own Miſtreſs : Therefore, Sancho, rhou may ſt 
well fee this Knight raves : But let us hear him a little, it may 
be he will yet farther diſcover himſelf dad. - 
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quoth Sancho, for he begins as if he would lament a Month to- 
gerher. But ir fell our otherwiſe ; for the Knight of the Wood, 
having over- heard ſome body talking near him, gave over his 
Complaints, and ſtanding up, in a loud but courteous Manner, 
ſpoke thus, Who's there? What are ye? Are ye any of the 
number of the Happy, or the Miſerable > Of the Miſerable 
anſwer'd Don Quixote. Repair then to me, {aid the Knight of 
the Wood, and be aſſur d you have mer Miſery and Affliction 
it ſelf. Don Quixote, hearing himſelf anſwer d ſo feelingly and 
modeſtly, drew near, and made Sancho do the like. The 
mournful Knight, raking Don Quixote by the Arm, ſaid, Sir 
down, Sir Knight; for that your Profeſſion is Chivalry, 1 
need no other Conviction than that I have found you in this 
Place, where Solitude, and the cold Night Dews are your 
Companions, and the proper Stations _ repoſing Places of 
Knights Errant. To which Don Quixote replied, A Knight I 
am, and that of the Order you mention, yet tho Diſaſters, 
Misfortunes, and Sorrows have altogether uſurp d my Mind; 
yet has the Compaſſion I have for other Mens Calamities nor 
wholly left it. By your Complaints I gueſs yours ro proceed 
from Love. I mean, you love that ungrateful Fair mention d 
in your Complaints. Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, they far 
cloſe by each other on the cold Ground, lovingly and peaceably, 
and nor like Men that by break of Day were to break one ano- 
ther's Heads, The Knight of the Wood ask'd Don Quixote. if it 
were his Happineſs to be in love. Unhappily I am, quoth the 
Don, tho the Unhappineſs that riſes from Inclinations well be- 
ttow d, oughr rather to be eſteemd a Happinels than otherwiſe. 
This might be true, replied the Knight of the Wood, if the 
Diſdain of ſome Miſtreſſes were not often ſo galling to our Tem- 
pers, as to inſpire us with ſomewhar like the Spirit of Reverge. 
] was never diſdaind by my Miſtreſs, quoth Don Quixote. 
No truly were you not, quoth Sancho, who was near them; 
for my Lady Dulcinea is as gentle as my Dapple. Is this your 
Squire, ſaid rhe Knight of the Wood? Ir is, ſaid Don Qui xote. 
I never faw a Squire before, replied the Knight of the Wood, 
thar durſt interrupt his Maſter while he was ſpeaking ; ar leaſt 
vonder is mine, who tho as big as his Father, never preſum'd 
to open his 3 while I ſpoke: 

Well, well, quoth Sancho, I have ſpoken, and may ſpeak 
again, as, and perhaps: bur ler that alone, for The more you 
tir, the more you'll ſtink, Here the Squire of the Wood pulling 
Sancho by the Sleeve, ſaid, Come Brother, let's go where we 
may chat freely, and, like Squires as we are, leave theſe Mar 
ſters of ours to buffer each other with rhe Stories of their Loves, 
for J warrant the Morning will * them, before oF) 
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have done. With all my Heart, quoth Sancho, and then Ill 
tell you who I am, and what I am, that you may judge if I am 
not fit to make one of the talking Squires: So the two Squires 
went afide, and had a Dialogue as comical as their Maſters 


4 : 


was ſerious, 


PER 
— * 


CH AP. XIII. 


The Adventure of the Knight of the Wood con- 
tinued, with the wiſe, rare, and pleaſant Diſcourſe 
that paſe'd betwixt the Two Squires. 


T HE Knights and their Squires being thus parted, the latter 
proceeded to give an Account of their Lives, and the for- 
mer of their Loves. The Story begins with the Squire of the 
Wood, who ſaid to Sancho, "Tis a troubleſome Life, Brother, 
we Squires to Knights Errant lead, for well may we ſay we 
ear our Bread with the Sweat of our Brows, which 1s one of the 

- Curſes Heaven laid on our firſt Parents. Nay we may ſay too, 
added Sancho, that we eat it with the Damp of our Bodies ; for 
there are no poor Creatures that undergo more Heats and Colds 
than we do; yer if we could bur ſtuff aur Puddings handſomly, 
 *rwould not vex one ſo much; for, as they ſay, Good Fare 
leſſens Care; but ſometimes it happens we ſhall go a Day or two 
together without breakfaſting on any thing bur the bleak Air. 
All this, however, quoth the Squire of the Wood, is made 
rolerable by the Hope we have of being rewarded : for that 
Knight Errant muſt be very unfortunate, who one time or other 
has it not in his Power to confer on his Squire the Government 
of ſome Iſland, or ſome reaſonable Earldom. As for me, quoth 
Sancho, J have often told my Maſter, I would be contented 
with the Government of any Iſland, and he has been ſo Noble 
and Liberal, as to iſe it me over and over. For my part, 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, I ſhould think my ſelf well paid 

r my ſervices; with ſome good Prebend, which my Maſter 
too has often promis d me. en belike, quoth Sancho, your 
Maſter is an Ecclefiaftical Knight, and may beſtow ſuch Livings 
on his good va but mine is a meer Lay-man, tho I re- 
member ſome Perſons of good Repute, tho with a bad Inten- 
tion counſell'd him to be an Archbiſhop, yer he refuſed it, and 
would be nothing but an Emperor. I was plaguily afraid be 
might have had an hankering after the Church, becauſe I held 
,»y ſelf uncapable of Benefices ; for let me tell you, ; web 
b, | G 4 
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Caffock. Indeed, Sir, quoth the Squire of the Wood, you are 
in the wrong; for your Iſland-Governments ever bring more 
coſt than Worſhip; there's a great Cry but little Wool; the 
beſt will bring more Care and Trouble than they are worth; and 
thoſe that take them on their Shoulders are ready to fink under 


them. I tkink it were far better for us, who undergo this curſed 


Slavery, to retire home, and there entertain our ſelves with 
more delightful Exerciſes, ſuch as hunting, fiſhing, and the 


like; for What Squire is there in the World ſo poor that he 


wants his Nag, his Brace of Grey -Hounds, or Angling-rod, to 
aſs his time away at his Village? All this I can have at will, 
aid Sancho: Indeed I have no Nag, but then I have an Aſs worth 


two of my Maſter's Horſe any day in the Year: A bad Chriſtmas” 


be my Lot, and may it be the very next, if I wou d ſwop Beaſts 
with him, tho'I were to have four Buſhels of Barley to Boot: 
You will laugh, I ſuppoſe at the Value I ſer on my Dapp e, 
but that's all one. Then as for Grey-Hounds, I ſhall not Want 
them nrither, there being enough to ſpare in our Village beſides, 
the Sport is always beſt at another Man's Coſt, Faith and Trorh, 
Brother Squire, ſaid the Squire of the Wood, I have reſolv'd 


with my ſelf to leave the Fooleries of theſe Knights, and return 


ro my Village to bring up my Children, whereof I have three, 
like three Oriental Pearls. I have but two, ſaid Saxcho, bur 
which might be preſented to the Pope himſelf, eſpecially one, a 
Girl, whom I breed up tobe a Counteſs, Heaven bleſs her, in 
ſpight of her Mother's Teeth. And how old pray, ask'd the 
uire of the Wood, may this ſame Lady Countels you bring up 
be? About Fifteen, ſomewhar over or under, {aid Sancho; bur 
ſhe's as tall as a Pike, as freſh as an April Morning, and as 
ſtrong as a Porter. Theſe are parts ſufficient, ſaid the Squire of 
the Wood, not only to make her a Counteſs, but even a Nymph: 
of the Green Groves. Ah the young Buxom Whores-brood 
whar a ſpring the Quean will have with her! My Daughter's 
no Whore, quoch Sancho, nor was her Mother before ber; and 
none of them ſhall ever be ſo, thro Heaven's Bleſſing, ſo long as 
I live ; therefore I pray, Sir, ſpeak more mannerly ; for tuch 
Words are not becoming one that has been brought up amor 
Knights Errant, who are the very Pink of Courtety. Oh, fad 
the Squire of the Wood, how you miſtake, and how little you 
know what belongs to praiſing: Have you never obſery'd, when 
any Knight at a Bull-Feaſt gives the Bull a home thruſt with his 
Lance, or when any body behaves himſelf well upon occaſion, - 
the Standers by uſe to cry, ab, what a brisk ſon of a Whore w as 
chat, how bravely he perform'd > So that what ſeems to be 
Yander, in that Senſe is notable 1 wines be 
e 2 visd 
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book like a Man in a Doubler, 1 ſhou'd make but an Aſs in a 


- 


to the end of the 
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advis d by me, and don't think thoſe Children worth the own- 
ing, who ſhall nor perform Works may make their Parents de- 
ſerve ſuch Praiſes. Nay, if it be ſo, quoth Sancho, III difown 
them if they don't; and after that rate, and by the ſame 15 

ou may clap a whole Bawdy-houſe at once on my Wife 
Pau hter; for all they do or ſay, are Excellencies worthy of 
ſuch Praiſes, Heaven ſend me once more to ſee them, and deliver 
me out of this mortal Sin of Squire Erranting, which I have 
been drawn into a ſecond time, by the wicked Bait of an hun- 
dred Ducats, which the Devil threw in my way one Day in 
the midft of Sierra Moreng, and which he ſtill haunts me with, 
.and brings before my Eyes here, and there, and every where, 
| Oh! tharplaguy Purſe ! tis ſtil] running in my Head. Methinks 
I am now counting ſuch another. Now I hug it, now I carry 
ir home, buy Land with it, let Leaſes, and live like a Prince, 
Thus I paſs away © Rhys and this draws me to drudge on 
pter with this Dunderhead my Maſter, 

who, to my Knowledge, is more a mad Man than a Knight. 
Truly, faid the Squire of the Wood, this makes good the 
Proverb, which fays, AI covet, al loſe :* Bur now you talk of 
mad Men, I think my Maſter is the greateſt that ever was in 
the World: He is one of thoſe of whom the Proverb ſays, Fools 
will be medling : For that another Knight may recover his Wits, 
hell make himſelf mad, and ſeek after that, which perhaps 
when found will coſt him a fall. But is not the poor Man in 
Love, quoth Sancho? Yes marry is he, ſaid the Squire of the 
Wood, and that with one Caſildea de Vendalia, who of all the 
Women in the World, is neither Fiſh, Fleſh, nor good Red Her- 
ring; but that's not the thing that plagues his Noddle now, he 
1 288 Crotchet in his Crown, and you'll hear more of it 

e re long. | | | 

There's no way ſo ſmooth, quoth Sancho; bur it has ſome 
Hole or Rub in it to make a body ſtumble ; I: ſome Houſes they 
boy! Beans, but in mine there's whole Kettles full. So Madnels 
has more need of good Attendants than Wiſdom. Bur if what 
is commonly ſaid be true, That tis a Comfort ro have Compa- 
nions in Miſery, you may till be a Comfort to me, in that you 
have a Maſter as mad as mine. My Maſter, quoth the Squire 
of the Wood, is more ſtout than fooliſh, yet more Knave than 
either, Mine is nor like yours then, quoth Sancho; for he 
has not one grain of Knavery in him, but he's as dull as a Beetle, 
hurts no body, does good to every body, has no Malice, and 
a Child may make him believe tis Night at Noon-day : Then 
for his Simplicity, I love him with all my Soul, and cannot find 
in my Heart to leave him, tho he is ſo exceeding fooliſh. Have 
a care Brother and Friend of mine, ſaid the Squire of the 22 
1 | or 
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for if ehe Blind lead the Blind, both will be in danger of faling 
into the Ditch. Tis better therefore to retreat fair and ſoftly, 
and return to our loved Homes, in as much as they that hunt af- 
ter Adventures, do not always light upon good ones. Here the 


uire of the Wood obſerving that Sancho ſpit often, and that, as 
it ſeemed, a kind of glewy dry Matter; he, being charitable, 


' aid, Methinks, Brother, our Tongues cleave to the Roofs of 


our Mouths with talking, ro remedy which, I have ſomething - 
that hangs at the Pummel of my Saddle, as good as ever was 
tip d over Tongue. Then he wenr and took down preſently a 
Leather Bottle of Wine, and a cold Pye at leaft half a Yard long; 

which is no Fiction; for Sancho himſelf, when he laid hands on 
it, took it rather for a bak d Goat than a Kid, tho' it was in- 
deed but an overgrown Rabit. What, ſaid Sancho, did you 
bring this too along with you? Why, what d ye think, ſaid the 


other? Do you take me for one of your freſh water 8 


I carry better Proviſions at my Horſe's Crupper, than a General 
does on a March, Sancho did nor ſtay for inviting, but ſwal- 
low'd whole Morſels in the Dark, as big as his Fiſt, crying, Ay 
marry, Sir, you are a Squire every inch of ot round and 
ſound, Noble and Liberal, as appears by this Feaſt, which if it 
came not by way of Inchantment hither, at leaſt it looks ſome- 
what like it. Now here. fit wretched I, who like a hun- 
ger ſtary'd Whelp, have nothing in my Wallet bur a little Cheeſe, 
o hard a Gyant would not venture ont; a few Acorns, with 
ſome Wall-nurs, and Small- nuts, thanks ro my Maſter's niggard- 
ly Humour, and his curſed Fancy, that all Knights Errant muſt 

d upon, and be maintained with only a little dry'd Fruit and 


wild Herbs. Well, well, Brother, replied the Squire of the 


Wood, my Stomach is not us d to your Thiſtles, your Stalks, 


nor your Mountain Roots: Let our Maſters deal with their 
Appetites and Knightly Statutes as they pleaſe, I muſt have my 
cold Mears, and this Bottle hanging at che Pummel of my Saddle, 


21 upon all Occaſions; nay, which I have ſuch a reſpect 
and love for, that there's hardly a Minute, bur I kiſs and em · 


brace it a thouſand times: Which ſaid, he gave it to Sancho, 
who rearing it up to his Mouth, looked above a quarter of an 


Hour rogerher on the Stars; and when he had taken his fill, 
cad on one ſide, and ferching a deep ſigh, cried, Oh 

the Son of a Whore ! Whar a rare and Catholick Cordiat is this ? 
Lau ye there, quoth the Squire of the Wood, have I caughs 
you at your Son of a Whores! Did nor I tell you 'twas a Way 
of commending a thing. I knock under, ſaid Sezebo, and own 
tis no diſhonour to call any one ſo, when one intends to praiſe 
him, But pray tell me, Sir, ax the Remembrance of ber: you 
e 3 - love 
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love beſt, is not this Wine of * Cuidad Real? Thou haſt a rate 
Pallat, quoth the Squire of the Wood, tis the very ſame; and 
of a good Age too. So I thought, ſaid Sancho, but is it not 
ſtrange now, that I ſhould have ſo good a Taſte in diſtinguiſh» 
ing Wines, that I no ſooner put my Noſe to them, bur I imme- 
Krenz hit on the Vintage, the Grape, the Flavour, the Age, the 
trength, and all the other Circumſtances belonging to Wine d 
Yer all this is no wonder, for in my Family, by my Father's 
fide, I had two of the moſt excellent Taſters that had been 
known for a long time in La Mancha: for Proof whereof, you 
ſhall hear what befel them. Ir fell out on a time, that ſome Wine 
was drawn freſh out of a Hogſhead, and given to theſe ſame two 
Friends of mine to taſte, requiring their Opinions, of the ſtare, 
quality, goodneſs, or badneſs of the Wine, and all that. The 
one eſſay d with the tip of his Tongue, and the other only 
ſmelt to it. The firſt ſaid the Wine taſted of Iron, and the ſe- 
cond that ſavour d it rather of Goats Leather. The Owner pro- 
teſted his Veſſel was clean, and that the Wine had no Mix- 
ture, by which it could receive any Tincture either of Iron or 
Leather. Well this paſt on, and the two famous Taſters ſtood 
to what they had ſaid. At length the Wine was ſold, and when 
the Veſſel was empty, there was found at the bottom a little 
Key with a leathern Thong hanging at it. Now you may judge, 
whether he that comes of ſuch a Race, has not reaſon to under - 
ſtand Wine. More reaſon than to hunt aſter Adventures, quoth 
the Squire of the Wood, therefore ſince we have enough, le us 
l Jeave looking after more, and e en jog home to our little Corts, 
where Heaven will find us if it be us Will. I intend, quoth 
Sancho, to wait on my Maſter till he comes to Saragoſa, and 
then well een take a new Courſe. In fine, the two goodly 
Squires having talked and drank, and held out almoſt as long 
as their Bottle, 'rwas fit ſleep ſhould Jay their Tongues, and ſlack 
their Thirſt, for to goed is was impoflible ; to both having 
now well fill d their Bellies, fell aſleep: Where for a while we 
25 leave them, and return to tell what paſſed betwixt the two 
S n e 
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CHAP. XIV. : 


F the Adventure of t Kei bt 
7 f War * 1 


' AMongother Diſcourſes that paſs'd betwixt Don Qui æote and 
che Knight 


A Continuation 


| of the Wood, the Hiſtory tells us, that he of the 
Wood ſaid to Don Qui xore, In ſhort, Sir Knight, I would have 
you to know my Deſtiny, or rather Choice, made me to fall in 
ve with the Peerleſs Ca/ildea de Vandalia ; Peerleſs I call her, 
as well in regard of the bulk of her Body, as the greatneſs of her 
Soul. Bur this Lady I ſpeak of, has been pleas d to take no o- 
* ther notice of my honourable Paſſion, than in employing me, 
like the Step- Mother of Hercules, in many and different Perils; 
ſtill promiſing, that at the Accompliſhment of one, the perfor- 
- mance of another, ſhould crown my Wiſhes : But after a Suc- 
ceſſion of numberleſs Labours, I do not know which will be the 
laſt, - Once ſhe commanded me ro challenge that famous Gy: 
anteſs of Sevill, * La Giralda, who is as ſtrong and undaunted 
as one that is made of Braſs, and who, without changing Place, 
is the moſt moveable and inconſtant Woman in the World. I 
came, I ſaw, and overcome her, making her ſtand till and k 
in one point, for a whole Week together, no Wind blowing a 
the time bur the North. Another time ſhe enjoin'd me to re- 
moye the ancient Stones of the fierce f Bulls of Gui/ando, an 
Enterprize fitter for Porters than Knights. Then ſhe command- 
ed me ro deſcend and dive into the || Den of Cabra, a fearful and 
unheard of Adventure, and to bring her an Account of all the 
Wonders in that diſmal Profunglity. I ſtop'd the Motion of Ls 
Giralda, weighed the Bulls of Guiſando, and caſt my ſelf down 
into the deep Den of Cabra, bringing by that means to light the : 
Secrets of that dark Abyſs: Bur ſtill my Hopes were dead. | 
How dead 2 Becauſe her Diſdain ſtill lives, lives to enjoin me 
new Labours, new Exploits, for laſtly, ſhe has order d me to 
t '", ES. traverſe 
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„ * Giralda, is 4 Braſs Srarue, on 4 Steepl: in Sevill, which eres in- 


flcad of a Weathercack. » | 
+ The. Bulls of Guiſando, are two vaſt Statues, remaining in th4t 


Town ev: ſince the time of the Romans, one of them ſuppos'd 10 be 
ſet up by MeteBus, after be overtbrew Hirtuleius, Sertonrus bis Gene- 
val, for the Inſcription on it is to Q, Metellus Conqueror, twice Con- 
ful, And they may therefore be ſuppos'd to be bor bis. 
te D-n of Cabra, is 4 place like ſome of 1he Caverns of the Peak 
in Derbyſhire. 
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traverſe the remoteſt Provinces of Spain, and make all the 
Knights Errant that wander in them confeſs, That ſhe alone ex- 
ceeds all other Women in Beauty, and that I am the moſt Va- 
liant and Enamour d Knight in che World. Now on this Erxand 
I have already travelled over the greateſt part of Spain, and o- 
vercome many Knights that preſum'd ro contradict me. But 
what I prize and eſteem moſt is, That I have conquer d in lingle 
Combat, that ſo famous Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
making him to confeſs that my Caſildea is fairer than his Dul- 
cinea, in which Conqueſt alone I make Account I have con- 
uer d all the Knights in the World, by teaſon the aforeſaid Don 
* had overcome them all, and I having overcome him, 
his Fame, his Glory and Honour have been rransferr'd to me, 
the Conqueror being ſo much the more eſteem d, as the Repu- 
rarion of the Conquer'd was greater, ſo that the innumerable 
Exploits of that Heroick Knight are become mine, and paſs on 
my account. Don Quixote, admir d to hear the Knight of the 
Wood talk after this rate, and was a thouſand times about to have 
given him the lye, having it at his Tongues end, yet he deferr'd 
it as long as he could, to make him own with his own Mouth 
that he. ly d, and ſo only told him calmly ; You may, Sir Knight, 
have overcome all rhe Knighrs Errant of Spain, and the whole 
World, I grant ye; but that you have yanquiſh'd Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, I much doubt; it may be you have conquer d 
ſome ane like him, rho' few there be can ſo much reſemble him 
as to ſeem the ſame. What d'ye mean? replied the Knight of the 
Wood: I can aſſure you, I both foughr, overcame, and made 
him yield. He's a tall wither'd Faced, Leatherjaw'd Fellow, 
ſcragged, grizzle-Hair'd, hawk Noſed, and wears long, black, 
lank Muſtacho's, I'm ſure I know him well enough, for he goes 
by the Name of The Knight of the Sorrowful Aſpe& : He beſtrides 
and manages that far-fam'd Courſer Rozinante, and has for the 
- Miſtreſs of his Affections, one Dulcinea de! Tobeſo, otherwiſe 
called Aldonſa Lorengo ; juſt as mine, whoſe Name was Caſildea, 
and is of Anlaluzia, yet I call her Caſildea de Vandalia : Now 
if all rheſe convincing. Marks be not ſufficient to prove this 
Truth, I wear a Sword ſhall force even Increduliry it ſelf to 
believe it. Not fo faſt,” good Sir Knight, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
hear what I have to ſay. You muſt know this ſame Don Quixote 
you ſpeak of, is the greateſt Friend J have in the World, in fo 
much chat I may ſay, IL love him as well as my ſelf. Now by 
the exact Deſcription you have given of him, one would be in- 
. clinable ro believe he were the fame you have ſabdu'd, yet on 
the other hand, I am convinced by the more powerful Argu- 
nent of undeniable Senſe, that it cannot be he, unleſs as he has 
* many Enemies that are Enchangers, eſpecially one that Perſecutes 
ns | him 


Chap. 14 Don Quirore. 73 
im wheree'er he that very Perſon ſhould aſſume his Sha 
— ſuffer himſelf io be overcome, meerly ro defraud him of - 
Glory his noble Chivalry as acquir d throughout the whole Uni- 
yerſe, Now, for further Confirmation of this, I can tell you 
that tis but two days ſince that theſe Magicians transform d the 
Figure and Perſon of his Beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo, into the 
3 75. ſordid likeneſs of a ruſtick Wench, and in this manner 
belike they have alſo transform d Don Quixote : Bur if all this 
be not ſufficient to convince you of your Error, behold Don 
Quixote himſelf, who here ſtands ready ro maintain his words 
with his Arms, and that either on Foot or a Horſeback, or after 
whar other manner you pleaſe. So ſaying, he ſtarred up and 
raſp'd his Lance, expecting the Motions and Reſolution of the 
Nich of the Wood: But he, with a great deal of calmneſs 
ſaid, A good Pay- Maſter refuſes no Surety; he that could once 
vanquiſh Don Quixote when transformed, will, I hope, be able 
to conquer him in his own proper Shape. But ſince Darkneſs is 
not proper for the Atchiovements of Knights, but rather for 
Robbers and Ruffians, let us expect the Day - light, that the Sun 
may be witneſs of our Actions. The Condition of our Combat 
ſhall therefore be, that the Conquer'd ſhall wholly be at the 
Mercy of the Conqueror; who by his Victory, ſhall have Power 
ro deal with him as he pleaſes, providing he ordains nothing 
unbecoming the Order of Knight- hood. Content, ſaid Don 
Quixote, 1 like theſe terms well. With chat they both went ro 
look our their Squires, whom they found ſnoring in the ſame 
poſture when ſleep firſt ſeiz'd rhem. They ſoon rous d em, and 
commanded them to make ready their Horſes ; for that the Sun 
riſing ſhould behold them engage in a bloody, and unparallell'd 
ſingle Combat: Ar this Sancho was aſtoniſh d, as fearing his 
Maſter's Safety, by reaſon of the Relation he had heard from his 
Brother Squire, of the Knight of the Wood's Valour. Howe- 
ver, without the leaſt reply, he went with his Companion to 
ſeek their Beaſts, who by this having ſmelr out each other, were 
got together like their Maſters. | | 
Well, Friend, ſaid the Squire of the Wood to Sancho, 
as they went along, I find our Maſters are to fighr, ſo you 
and I are like to have a bruſh too, for tis the way among, us 
Andaluſians not to ſtand idle with our Hands in our Pockets, 
whilſt our Friends are engag d. This, ſaid Sancho, may be the 
Cuſtom of your Country ; bur ler me tell you, Sir Squire, 
none bur Ruffians and bloody minded Fellows would ſtand up 
for't, for theres no ſuch Practice among your Squires Etrant, 
elle my Maſter would have minded me of it e're this, for he has 
all rhe Laws of Knight Errantry by heart. Bur ſuppoſe there 
. ſhould be ſuch a Law, I will not obey it, that's flat, 2 ay the 
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Penalty ſhall be impos d on ſuch peaceable Squires as I 
for I do not think pill be above rwo Pound of * Wax, and] 
had much rather pay that, than for ſo much Lint as I know [ 
ſhall ſpend in making Tents for my broken Head, which I look 
upon crack d already: Beſides, tis impoſſible I ſhould fight, 
having no Sword, and moreover I never wore any. For 
quoth the Squire of the Wood, I have a good Remedy, Here 
are two linnzn Bags of the ſame fize, you ſhall rake one, and] 
the other, and with theſe equal Wea well fight at Bag- 
blows. With all my Heart, ſaid Sancho, for this kind of fight- 
ing will rather ſerve to duſt, than wound us. Not ſo neither, 
ſaid the other, for we'll put half a dozen delicate ſmooth Pebbles 
into each Bag, that the wind may not blow them to and fro, 
and ſo we may Bag-baſte each other cleverly, without doing 
any great hurt. Look ye, quoch Sancho, with a Pox to him, 
whar ſoft Sable Fur, what fine carded Cotton he would put into 
rhe Bags, that we might not beat out one another's Brains, or 
make Touchwood of our Bones; but know, Sir, tho theſe 


74 


| * were filk Balls, I would not fight ; let our Maſters fight, 
an 


hear ont in another World, but for us let's drink and live, 
for time will be careful to rake away our Lives, without our 
ſtriving to end them before their Seaſon; for why ſhould we go 
about to gather Plumbs that will drop of themſelves when they 


are ripe. For all that, ſaid the Squire of the Wood, we muſt 
fight half an Hour. Not a Minute, reply'd Sancho; what d'ye 
* think, I will not be ſo rude and ungrateful, as to quarrel with 


a Man, tho never ſo little, with whom I have eaten and drank; 


beſides, who che Devil can find in his Heart to fight in cold 


Blood, without being Angry? Nay if that be all, ſaid the Squire 
of the Wood, you ſhall be angry enough I'll warrant, for before 


ve go tot in earneſt, I'll come handſomely up to you, and give 


you three or four good Cuffs on the Chaps, laying you ſprawl- 


ing at my Feet, by which means I ſhall be ſure ro waken your 


- Choler, tho ir ſleep as ſound as a Dormouſe. Nay, then, quoth 
Sancho, I have a Rowland for your Oliver. and you ſhall be ſure 


to have as good as you bring, for I'll rake me a good Cudgel, 


and before you waken my Cholar, will lay yours ſo faſt afleep 


with baſtinadoing, that you ſhall not be able to wake, unleſs it 
be in the other World, where tis well known I will let no Mans 


Fiſt duſt my Noſe; Every Man look to the Shaft be Shoots : Many 


dome for Wool, and ge home Shorn, and no Man knows what 
another can do. So, Friend, ler every one's Choler ſleep with 


him, 


——_——_ 
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wry of Wax for the Uſe of ſome Church. 
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him, and dont Wake the leeping Lyon: Bleſſed are the Peace- 
makers, and curſed ate the Peace · breakers : A baited Cat may 
turn a Man to a Mouſe, and grow as fierce as a Lyon; who 
knows then what I that am a Man may turn to, if Im dd 
Thetefore, from henceforward, let me intimate to you, Sir 

ite, chat all the Evil and Miſchief ſhall ariſe from our Quar- 
will lie at your Door. Well, quoth the Squire of che 
Wood, *will ſoon be Day, and then we ſhall ſee what will come 


1 : 

And now a thouſand ſorts of pretty Birds began to warble-in 
the Trees, and with their various cheerful Notes ſeem d to ſa- 
lite the freſn Aurora, who then diſplay d her riſing Beauty thro' 
the Parade and Arches of the Eaſt, ſhaking from her Locks an 
infinite number of liquid Pearls, and bathing the Herbs in her 
ſweet Dex, ſo that it ſeem'd they alſo diſtill d, and rain d white and 
ſmall Pearls; rhe Willows diſpenc'd their delicious Manna, the 
Fouttains laughd, the Brooks murmur d, the Woods were 
cheer d, and the Fields enrich'd with her Approaches. But the 


2 


brightneſs of the day ſcarce gave rime ro diſtinguiſh things, when 
e that offer d ir ſelf to Sancho s ſight, was the Squire of the 
's Noſe, which was fo large, ir almoſt ſhadow'd his whole 
Body. In ſhorr, tis ſaid to have been of an extraordinary ſize, 
crooked in the middle, ſtudded with Warts of a darkiſh green 
colour, and hung down ſome two Fingers over his Mouth. This 
"Higenicts,” Colour, Warts, and Crookednels ſo disfigur d his 
Fate, chat Sancho ſeeing him ſo formidable, began to tremble 
aud ſhake Hke an Aſpen- leaf, reſolving with himſelf to take rwo 
hundred Cuffs before his Choler ſhould rouze to encounter ſuch 
* HoBgoblin. * * 
Don Quixote alſo beheld his Antagoniſt, hut as his Helmet was 
on and his Bever pull'd down, he could not any ways fee his 
Face; yet he could obſerve he was well ſet in Body, tho not 
over tall. Upon his Armour he wore an upper Garment or Cal- 
lock, to ſee to, of pure Cloath of Gold, with many ſhining 
Looking: glaſſes ſpread about it, cut · into the form of Half Moons, 
which made a very glittering ſhow. A large Plume of green, 
| ellow, and white Fearkiers waved -abqut his Helmet. His 
Lance, which he had ſer up againſt a Tree, was very long and 
thick, having a Steel head above a foot in enth. Don Quixote 
15 every particular, and from his - Obſervations, juqꝭ d 
ſaid Knight muſt needs be very ſtrong. - Yer was he no like 
Sancho affraid, but with undaunted Courage thus beſpoke the 
dougbiy Kaige: If your eagerneſs to fight, Sir Knigbe, have 
not wholly depriv'd you of your Civility, be pleas d to lift 
up your Bever a little, that I may ſee whether the gracefulneſs 
of your Face equals that of your Body. Wherhez * be — 
, | quiſi. 
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Leathers; and when he thought his Maſter was re 
back, he ſaid, I beſeech your Worſhip before you take your 
Career, to help me up into yon Cork-tree, whence I may bet- 


climb uP as into a Scaffold, to ſee the Bull-baiting without dan- 


> 
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lying ſo much as to liſt up my Bever, till I have firſt made you 


Don Quixote, that you believe, at leaſt, you may be in an Er. 
ror ; but that I may entirely rid your doubts, let's ro Horſe; 


Quixote you ſpoke of. 


| Quixote turn d about Roxzinante to take ſo much diftance as would 


got twenty paces off, when he heard his Antagoniſt call ro him; 
the Knight of the Mirrours, that the Condition of our Combat 


the diſpoſal of the Vanquiſher. I grant it, anſwered Don Qui xote, 
provided the Victor impoſes nothing but what ſhall be within the 


ſtrange Noſe, and no leſs wonder d at the fight chan Sancho had 
done, inſomuch that he deemed him a Monſter, or ſome new 
kind of Man not uſual in the World. Sancho ſeeing his Maſter 
ſet out to fetch his Career, would not ſtay behind alone with 
Neaſe, fearing the greater ſhould be too hard for the leſſer, and 
rkhat either that, or Fear, might ſtrike him to the ground, where- 


2 or Vanquiſher in this Combat, anſwer'd the Knight of 
e Mirrours, you fhall have leiſure enough to ſurvey my Face; 
and if I do not ſatisfie your requeſt tis becauſe I think I ſhall 
do a great deal of Wrong to my Fair Caſildea de Vandalia, by de- 


confeſs what you, know TI intend to do. Well, but while we get 
on Horſeback, ſaid Don Quixote, you may methinks reſolve me 
whether I am the Perſon you ſaid you had vanquiſh'd. As to 
that, quoth the Knight of the Mirrqurs, you are as like the 
Knight I conquer'd, as one Egg can be to another: Bur, as you 
ſay, Enchanters perſecute you, and therefore I cannot be poſi- 
tive whether you are the ſame or not. Ir ſuffices however, ſaid 


for in leſs time than you would have been in lifting up your Be- 
ver, (if Providence, my Miſtreſs, and Arm aſſiſt me) I'll ſee 
your Face, and make you know I am not that vanquiſh'd Dom 

This {aid, they made no more ado but mounted, when Dn 


be fir for him, to return furiouſly to encounter his Enemy, The 
Knight of the Mirrours did the like; bur Don Quixote was not 


ſo meeting each other half way, Remember, Sir Knight, quoth 
is, that the Vanquiſh'd, as I have told you before, ſhall be at 


ws of Chivalry. That's my meaning, quoth the Knight of 
the Mirrours. | | 
Here Don Quixote happened to ſee his Antagoniſt's Squire's 


fore he ran after his Maſter, laying hold of one of 1 
y to turn 


ter, and with more delight, ſee your gallant Encounter with 
this Knight. I rather believe, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wonld'ft 


hy to deal plainly with you, ſaid Sancho, yon 92 — 


SI SLESLSCEBSESS EYED OE ENSEECSSSCEES 


3 R 


% + 


unde, rangui/td 


220 
QVvIKXoTE 


—_——— Ez 


- 


aq +4 
«.4<kK FS * 


— 4 un” = SS I-47 


myht o the Look 


the K 


of 


* 


Zy Don 


65 


4 6 


7% 


i 


} 


Wy 


min” 
lll 12 op 


45 


1 16 
1 


10 ih % 


8 


4 gd. 


4 
A * 
7 ot 


. 
d 
N 


8 ne 


IG. 


" 


N 


Wi 


CEE ES 
- 
L 


— — 
- 


= 
— 


— 


8 0 U * 


— 
* — 
— * m_ 
—— . —_— 
TIE) 
CC 4⁊æ⁴l 2 222 — 
= — — —— — — 


Chap. 14. Don Quitor z. 77 
ugly Noſe has ſo frighred me, that I dare nor ſtay within his 
reach. Tis indeed ſuch a one, faid Don Qui xote, that any o- 
ther bur I might very well be afraid of it; therefore come, and 
[ll help thee up. 3 eee 

Whilft Don Quixote was helping Sancho into the Cork-tree, 
the Knight of the Mirrours was taking as much ground for his 
Career as he judg d requiſite; and imagining Don Quixote had 
done the like, without 8 the Trumpet's Sound, or any 
other ſign, he turn d his Horſe, who by the by, was no better to 
ſee to, nor ſwifter than Rox inante, and with full Speed, which 
however was bur a reaſonable Trot, was going to encounter 
his Enemy; but ſeeing him buſie in mounting his Squire, held 
his Steed in, and ſtoppd. in the midſt of his Career; for 
which his Beaſt was more than ordinary thankful, as being 
hardly able to move. Don Quixote, who now thought his Ene- 
my was coming briskly towards him, ſer Spurs ro Rozinantes 
hinder Flank, and made him to put on in ſuch manner, that as 
the Story ſays, this was the only time he was known to gallop, 
for at all others his Pace was plain trotting. With this un- 
ſpeakable Fury he came where the Squire of the Mirrours was 

iking his Spurs into his Horſes ſides up to the very Rowels, 
without being able however to move him a fingers length from 
the place he had fer up his Reſt in the late Career. In this po- 
ſture Don Quixote found his Adverſary puzzled nor a little with 
his Horſe, and encumbred with his Lance; for either he knew 
not how, or elſe wanted time to ſet it in its Reſt. Our Knight, 
who never regarded any Inconveniences, ſafely and without 
danger took this © nity to encounter his Adverſary of the 
Mirrours ſo furiouſly, that in ſpire of his Teeth he ſoon made 
him' come to the ground, over his Horſe's Crupper, with ſuch a 
Fall, that he lay without any motion or ſign of Life. Sancho no 
ſooner ſaw him down, than he flid from the Cork-tree, and 
came running in all haſte ro his Maſter, who, diſmounting from 
Netinante, went and got upon his Adverſary of the Mir- 
rours, when loofing his Helmet to fee if he were dead or alive, 
or elle ro/give him Air, he ſaw, who can tell it without raiſing 
Wonder, Admiration, and Aſtoniſhment in all that hear ir, he 
ſaw, ſays the Hiſtory, in that Face, the very Viſage,” Aſpect, 
Phyfiognomy, Make, Feature, and Effigy .of rhe Batchelor 
Samſon Carraſco; which having ſeen, he cried out, Come, 
Sancho, and behold what thou may ſt ſee, yet not believe; fee 
and obſerve the power of Magick, what Wizards and Enchan- 
ters can do. Sancho drew near, and ſeeing the Barchelor Samp- | 
ſon Carraſco's Face, began to croſs and bleſs himſelf a thouſand 
times. All this while the overthrown Knight made no ſhew of 
Life, Whereupon, Sancho ſaid to his Maſter, If you'll be rul'd 


by 
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by me, Sir, I would haye you by. all means thruſt your Sword 
down- this Raſcal's Throat, that ſeems ſo like the. Batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco, and ſo perhaps you may in him, deſtroy 
ſome of your bitter Enemies the . Enchanters, *Tis . nor. il 
advis d, ſaid Don Quixote, and ſo drawing his Sword to put 
Sancho s Counſel in Execution, the Knight's. Squire came. run- 
ing in without his Noſe, that had ſo disſigurd him, and cry 
aloud, Take heed, Sir Don Quixote, what you do; fqr he that 
is now at your Worſhip's mercy, is the Batchelor Sampſon Car- 
raſco your Friend, and I am his Squire. But where is your 
Noſe, quoth Sancho, ſeeing him without his former Deformity? 
Tis here in my Pocket, anſwered he, when putting his hand to 
his right fide, he pull d out a large Paſte-board Noſe of a Var- 
niſh'd Vizard, ſuch as has been already deſcribd. Sancho more 
and more earneſtly beholding him, cry'd with a loud Voice full 
of Admiration, Bleſſed Virgin defend me! Is not this Thomas 
Cecial, my Neighbour and Goſſip? The ſame, for certain, quoth 
the unnos'd Squire? I am Thomas Cecial, Goflip and Friend 
Sancho, and will preſently tell thee by what Means, Slighte, 
and Tricks I was wheadled to be brought hither. In the mean 
time, beſeech your Maſter, nor to touch, miſuſe, wound, or 
kill the Knight of the Mirrours, now ar his mercy; for doubt- 
leſs he is no other than the bold and ill- advis d Batchelor Samp- 
ſen Carraſeo, our Country-man. 

By this the Knight of the Mirrours began to come a little to 
himſelf ; which Don Quixote perceiving, he ſer the bare point of 
his Sword ro his Face, and cry d, Thou dieſt, Knight, if thou 
confeſs not the peerlels Dulcinea del Toboſo excels thy Cafildea de 
Vandalia in Beauty, and every thing elſe ; and moreover, thou 
ſhalt promiſe, if thou eſcape with Life from this Barrel and Fall, 
to go to the City of Toboſo, and preſent thy ſelf before her in 
my Name, that ſhe may diſpoſe of thee as the ſhall think fit: 
and if fo be that ſhe pardons thee, then ſhalr thou return ro me; 
for the Track of my Exploits will ever be thy Guide, and bring 
me word what paſſed betwixt her and thee. Theſe Conditions 
are conformable to our Agreement before the Combat, and ex- 
ceed not the Rules of Knight Errantry, I confeſs ſaid the fall'n 
Knight, the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's ript and foul Shooe is 
preferable to the ill-combed, rho' clean, Locks of Caſildea: 
wherefore here I promiſe to come from her Preſence ro yours, 
and give you a full and true relation of all you have enjoyn'd 
me. You ſhall alſo conſeſs and believe, added Don Quixote, 
that the Knight you overcame, neither was nor could be Don 
- Nuixore de la Mancha, but ſome other like him; as I confeſs and 
believe you, tho you ſeem to be the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, 


are not he, but one whom my Enemies have transform d into 
| | his 
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his Reſemblance, to aſſwage the Violence of my Wrath, and 

make me entertain with Moderation the glory of my Victory. 

I confeſs, believe, and allow, all that you confeſs, believe, and 
allow, anſwer'd rhe back-broken Knight. And now, I beſeech 

you, to let me riſe, if the hurt I have received by my Fall will 

give me leave; for Il affure you it has left me but in very ill 

caſe. Don Quixote help'd him to rife, with the help of Thomas 

Cecial his Squire, on whom Sancho ſtill fix d his Eyes, asking 

him Queſtions, whoſe Anſwers ar length plainly convinc'd him 

he was the real Thomas Cecial as he had ſaid ; tho' the Conceit 

of what his Maſter told him, that the Magicians had transform d 

the Knight of the Mirrours into Sampſon Carraſco, made him 

ſcarce believe what he ſaw with his own Eyes. To conclude, 

the Maſter and Man remain'd ſtill in their Error ; and the Knight 

of the Mirrours and his Cure much our of humour and order, 
left Don Quixote, ro go ſeek ſome Town where he might ſplin- 

ter and patch up his broken Ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho 

continu d their progreſs to Saragoga ; where, the Hiſtory leaves 

them, to relate who were the Knight of the Mirrours, and his 
Noſy Squire. | | 
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CHAP. XV. 
Giving an Account who the Knight of the Mirrours 


and his Squire were. 
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On Quixote went on extreamly pleas'd and joyful, pridi 
D himſelf in that he had ſubdued ſo valiant 2 Kaige 12 
imagined him of the Mirrours to bz, from whote Knightly Pa- 
role of Honour he hop'd ro know whether the Enchancment of 
bis Miſtreſs continu'd or nor, fince of neceſſity the ſaid vanquith'd 
Heroe was to return, on pain of forfeiting his Title ro Chivalry, 
to relate what had happen d to him. Bur Don Quixote dreamt of 
one thing, and the Knight of the Mirrors thought of another, 
tho for the preſent his only care was how to get cur'd of his 
Bruizes, Here the Hiſtory relates, that when the Batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco, advis d Don Quixote to proceed in his former 
Profeſſion of Knight Errantry, it was the reſult of a Conference 
he had had with the Curate and Barber, how they ſhould pre- 
vail on Don Quixote to ſtay Ry at home, and defiſt from - 
rambling after his unlucky Adventures; for Carraſco thought, 
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and ſo did the reſt, that twas in vain to pretend to binder his 
doing 
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going abroad again; therefore it was contrivd that Sanipſan 
| ſhould meer him on the Road equipp d like a Knight Erratir, 
and fight him, fince an Occaſion could not be wanting, and ſo 
overcome him, which would not be difficult: Bur firſt that 
there ſhould be an Agreement made that the Vanquiſt'd 
ſhould ſtand ro the Courteſy of the Vanquiſher, fo that 
Don Quixote being once conquer'd, the Batchelor Knight 
ſhould command. him ro return ro his own Houſe and 
Village, and not ſtir thence in two Years, or at leaſt till 
he ſhould have his Commands to the 1 which in all 
likelihood Don Quixote being overcome would ſubmit to, for 
fear of infringing the Laws of Chivalry; and twas hop'd that 
by that time he came abroad again, he might be weaned from his 
Follics, or elſe means found out to cure him of his Madneſs, 
Carraſco undertook this Task, and Thomas Cecial, a brisk plea- 
fant Fellow, and Sancho's Neighbour and Goſſip, offer d to be 
his Squire. Sampſon arm'd himſelf, as you have heard, and 
Thomas Cecial fitted a huge Paſtboard-Noſe to his own, that he 
might not be known by his Goſſip when they mer. Then they 
held on the ſame way Don Quixote did, and follow'd him ſo 
cloſe, that they were like ro have overtaken him in the midſt of 
his Adventure with the Chariot of Death. Let at laſt found 
him in the Wood, where the diſcreet Reader has ſeen what befel 
them, and had it not been for the ſtrange Opinion Don Quixote 
entertain d, that the Batchelor was not the ſame Man, he had cer- 

tainly been ſpoil d for ever from taking another Degree. 
| Thomas Cecial ſeeing how ill they had ſped, and how unſuc- 
ceſsful their Journey had been, ſaid ro the Batchelor, Truly 
Maiter Samp/on, we have our Deſerts; tis eaſy to fancy and 
begin 2 Buſineſs, but an hard Matter to go thro with it. Don 
Quixote s mad, and we think our ſelves wiſe, yet he goes off 
found and laughing in his Sleeve, and your Worſhip's left here 
well bang d, and in your Dumps. Now pray who's the greater 
mad Man, he that is ſo becauſe he can't help it, or he that is ſo 
for his Pleaſure? The Difference, quoth Sampſon, betwixt theſe 
Mad - men is, that he that cannot help being mad, will always 
be ſo; whilſt he tliat is only ſo thro choice, may ceaſe being ſo 
whenever he pleaſes. Well, fince tis ſo, ſaid Thomas Cecial, 
1 who was pleaſed to be mad, when I would needs go a Squire 
Erranting with you, will now for the ſame pk quit the 
Employment, and return home to my 'own Houſe. Do as you 
ou: ſaid Sampſon, bur tis Folly to think I will do ſo, till! 
ve ſoundly banged this ſame Don. Vet what I am about to do 
now, is not that he may recover his Wits, but that I may be re- 
veng d on him, for the intolerable Pain he has occaſion d my 
Ribs, and which won't give me leave to have more Charity for 
| him. 
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him. Thus went on di till at laſt they came to 2 
Town, where by chance thay met with a Bone ſetter, who cured 
the unforrunate Sampſon. Thomas Cecial went home, but Sampſon 
ſtayed behind, contt᷑iving ſame Revenge: of whom the Hiſtory 
ſpeaks again in due time, but we muſt not for the preſent omit to 
acquaint you with Don Quixote's Joy. „ 


3 — 


3 


CHAP. xvi. 5 
What bappen d to Don Quixote with 2 ſober Gen- 
aun of La Mancha. 


D O N Quixote purſu d his J full, as we ſaid before, 
of Joy and Satisfaction; imagining that for his late Victory 
he would be eſteem d the moſt valiant Knight Errant that ever 
livd in the World. He counted all his future Adventures as 
already finiſn d, and brought to a proſperous Iſſue. He car d 
not now for any Enchantments; or Enchanters; he forgot the 
innumerable bangs he had had in the Proſecution of his Chival- 
Nhe Stones that ſtruck out half his Teeth, the Ingratitude of tbe 
Gally-Slaves,” and the Boldneſs and Inſolence of the Tanaueſian 
Carriers, that had fo abominably batter'd his Ribs with their 
Pack-Staves. In ſhorr; he concluded with himſelf, that if te 
could but find out any Art, Manner, or Means to diſinchant his 
Milttels Du/cinea, he ſhould not envy the greateſt Happineſs that 
ever any Knight Errant of former times had enjoy'd. While he 
was Wholly taken up with theſe pleafing Specularions, Sancho 


faid to him, Is ir nor a ſtrange thing, Sir, that I cannot for my 


Blood pur out of my Mind chat ill-favour'd and over-grown 
Noſe of my Goſſip Thomas Cecial > How, quorh Den Quixote, 
doſt thou think then, that the Knight of the Mirrours was the 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, and Thomas Cecial, your Goſſip, 
bis Squire > I know not what to think, quoth Sancho; bur this 
Im fare of, that the Tokens he gave me of my Houſe, Wife 
and Children, could be given by none bur him; and beſides, 
when his huge Noſe was off, his Face was Thomas Cecial's to a 
Hair, I ought to know him I think, for I've ſeen him an hun- 


Led and an hundred times, he being my next Neighbour. Then 


for his Voice, I'm ſure that was the very fame with Cecial's. 
Let us reaſon the Cale, Sancho, quoth Don Qui rote. Mind me, 
How can it enter into any Man's Imagination, that the Batche- 
br Sampſon Carraſco ſhould come arm d at all points like a Knight 
Errant, to fight me? Have 1 ever been his Enemy ? Have L 


Or 


2 


Shape ſoever he attack d me. Heaven knows the Truth of all, 


on a riding Coat of fine green Cloth, fac'd with murry colourd 
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Or has he taken up the Profeſſion of Arms merely our of Enyy 
to the Glory I bave purchaſed by them? Ay but then, reply 
Sancho, what ſhall we ſay to the Reſemblance between this ſame 
Knight, whoever he was, and the Batchelor Cærraſco; as alf 
to the Likeneſs berwixt his Squire and my Goſſip Thomas Cecial} 
If tis an Enchantment, as your Worſhi ay were there ng 
other People in the World to make em like, but they two ? All 
is juggling and cunning, quoth Don Qui æote, of thoſe wicked 
Magicians that perſecute me, who foreſeeing I ſhould remain 
Victor in this Combar, had provided the vanquiſh'd Knight 
ſhould aſſume the Form of my Friend Carraſco, that the Friend- 
ſhip I had for him, might interpoſe betwixt the Edge of my 
Sword and the Rigour of my Arm, and remper my Heart 
juſt Indignation ; nay ſo that he might eſcape with his Life, 
who with Tricks and Devices had baſely attempted to tale 
away mine. For Proof hereof, thou knoweſt, Sancho, by Ex- 
perience, which will not ſuffer thee either to deceive, or be de- 
ceived, how eaſy a matter it is for Enchanters to change one 
Face into another, making the Beautiful deformed, and the 
Deformed beautiful; for tis hardly yer two Days ſince, when 
with thine own Eyes thou beheld'ſ the peerleſs Dulcines in her 
natural State of Beauty, transform'd into the foul and homely 
Diſguiſe of a coarſe Country Wench, with Catarrhs in her 
Eyes, and Jakes in her Mouth; ſo that tis no wonder that the 
perverſe Enchanter,who durſt cauſe ſo wicked a Metamorphoſis, 
ſhould now do the like by the Forms of Sampſon crete and 
Thomas Cecial, to rob me of the Glory of my Conqueſt. How- 
ever, tis my Comfort I got the better of my Enemy in what 


ſaid Sancho, which was all his Maſter could get out of him; 
for as he knew the Metamorphoſis of Dulcinea was a Trick of 
his own contrivance, he was willing to wave the Diſcourſe, rho 
he was the leſs ſatisfy d in his Maſter's Chimera's ; ſo he would 
not anſwer any more, for fear of letting flip ſome Word that 
might diſcover his Roguery. | wv 
Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, a Gentleman overtook 
them that came that way, on a fine flea- bitten Mare. He had 


Velvet, and a Hunter's Cap on his Head of the fame. His 
Mares Furniture was Country- like, and after the Genet Faſhion, 
being Purple and Green. He wore by his Side a Mooriſh Sci- 
metar in a broad Belt of green and gold. His Buskins were 
wrought with the ſame that his Belt was. His Spurs were not 
gilt, but laid over with a certain green Varniſh, ſo ſmooth and 

iſh'd, that they were more ſutable to the reſt of his Cloaths 
than if they had been of beaten Gold. When the Tra vellet 
8 5 ' came 
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came up, he ſaluted them courteouſſy, and ſpurring his Mare, was 
paſſing by chem. But Don Quixote calling to him, ſaid, if you 
are going our way, Sir, and be not too much in haſte, I ſhould, 
take it for a Favour if you would let us have your Company. 
Truly, Sir, ſaid the Gentleman, I ſhould not thus have rid by 
but that I fear'd your Horſe would be unruly with my 
Mare. If that be all, Sir, ſaid Sancho, you may very well hold 
in your Mare; for our Horle is the honeſteſt and ſobereſt Crea- 
ture in the World]; he's ſeldom or never unruly,Tll aſiure you, up- 
on theſe Occaſions; once indeed he happen d ro fly out, but then 
both he, my Maſter and I paid for it with a Vengeance. I tell 
ou again, Sir, you may ſafely ſtay if you pleaſe, for tho' your 
Mare were to be ſery'd up to him in a Diſh, he would not fo 
much as look on her. Hereupon the Paſſenger held in his Mare, 
and did not a little gaze at Don Quixote s Countenance and 
Garb, who was now without his Helmet, which Sancho carried 
like a Cloak-bag, at the Pummel of Dapple's Pack- ſaddle. Now 
if the Gentleman in green gaz d ſo much at Don Quixote, Don 
Qu xote look d no leſs on him, taking him to be a Man of Worth. 
He ſeem d about fifty Years of Age, had ſome gray Hairs, a 
ſharp Look, and a grave and pleaſing Countenance : In ſhort, 
his Mien and Appearance beſpoke him a Man of Quality. When 
he look d on Don Quixote, he thought he had never ſeen ſuch a 
Figure before. The Lankneſs of his Horſe, Tallneſs of his own 
fis, Body, Spareneſs and Paleneſs of his Face, occaſion d him not a 
nd WY little Wonder: His Arms, Geſture, and Compoſition, made 
bim ſuch a Figure as had not been feen in that Country many 
hat Ages before. Don Quixote obſervd with what Attention the. 
al, Traveller ey d him, and reading his Deſire in his Surprize, as 
m; be was the very Pink of Courteſy, and fond of pleaſing every 
a one, without ſtaying till he ſhould ask him any thing, he ſaid, 
ho Sir, That you are ſurprized at this Out-fide of mine, which ap- 
uld i pears fo rare and different from others now in uſe, I do not 
hat much wonder; bur, I doubt nor, your Admiration will ceaſe, 
when I have inform d you I am one of thoſe Knights that go in 
eſt of Adventures. I have left my Country, mortgaged my 
e, quitted my Pleaſures, and. committed my {elf to the 
Arms of Fortune, to cy me whither ſhe pleaſes. My Deſign 
was to revive departed Knight-Errantry, which I have done 
long ſince, ſometimes ſtumbling, ſomerimes falling, caſting my 
ſelf headlong in one place, and then riſing up in another, and 
thereby accompliſh'd great part of my Deſire, by — 
Widows, protecting Damſels, aſſiſting married Women a 
proper and natural Office of Knights Errant, and 
lo by my many valiant and Chriſtian Exploits, have merited to 
be in Print, in all or moſt Nations of the World, Thirty 
| Es $8 = Ff2, thouſand 


one's (elf, but tis what I'm ſometimes forc'd to do, when | 


- ſwer ; yet, after ſome Pauſe, he ſaid, You gueſs 
. leſs ſurpriz'd and amaz d than before. For is it poſſible there 


38 Damſels, or aſſiſt married Women and Orphans; and 
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thouſand Volumes of my Hiftory have been printed already, 
and thirty thouſand millions more are like to be, if Heavenper. 
mit. Laſtly, to conclude all in a word, I am Don Quixote & 
la Mancha, otherwiſe called, The Knight of the Sorrowful Aſpel, 
I own it ſomewhat leſſens one's Merit to be the Publiſher of i 


have no body to do me Juſtice. And now, good Sir, no longer 
ler this Steed, this Lance, this Shield, this Squire, nor the 
Paleneſs of my Looks, or my ſlender Figure, move your Ad 
miration any further, ſince you know who I am, and why 
Profeſſion I follow. | | 
This ſaid, Don Quixote was filent, and the Gentleman in 
Green, by his long delay, ſeem'd as if he had not a mind to an 
d right, Sir 
Knight, at my Curioſity by my Looks, and were pleaſed to ſay 
my Wonder ſhould ceaſe when you had informed me who you 
were; but I muſt confeſs, fince you have done that, I remain ng 


ſhould be at this time any Knights Errant in the World? 6 
that there ſhould be a Hiſtory of a living Knight Errant in 
Print? I cannot perſuade my ſelf, any now relieve Widows, 


ſhould ſtill have been of the ſame Mind, had not my Eyes af- 
forded me a fight of ſuch a Perſon as your ſelf. Now Heaver 
be praiſed for this Hiſtory of your true and noble Feats of Arms, 
which will blot out the Memory of all thoſe innumerable idle 
Romances of _— Knights Errant, that have ſo fill'd and 
d the World, to the detriment of good Education. Much 

may be ſaid however, quoth Don Quixote, for the Truth ei 
Hiſtories of Knights Errant, as well as againſt them. How, 
uoth the Gentleman in Green, is there any Perſon now living 
that doubts they are falſe > Thar do I, ſaid Don Quixote, there 
fore let it reſt; bur if our Journey continue any time together, 
I hope to convince you, you have been ro blame, in ſuffering 
your ſelf ro be led away by thoſe that perſuade themſelves they 
are not true. By theſe laſt Words of Don Quixote, the Travel: 
ler began to ſuſpect he was a mad Man, and ed his 
next Words would confirm him in that Opinion. But before 
they fell into any other Diſcourſe, Don Quixote deſired ro know 
who he was, fince he had given him ſome Account of his own 
Life and Condition. To which rhe Gentleman in Green made 
anſwer, Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Aspect, I am a Gentleman, 
born in a Village where, God willing, we ſhall dine by and 
by; Iam well to paſs ; my Name is Den Diego de Miranda; 
ſpend my Life with my Wife, my Children, and Friends; 
Sports are Hunting and Fiming but I have neither — not 
mY | r | ray* 
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Gray-hounds; only I keep a tame Cock-Partridge, and a Ferret: 
[ have a ſmall Study of Books, ſome Spaniſn, ſome Latin, and thoſe 
as well Hiſtory as Devotion: Your Books of Knighthood have not 
et entred the threſhold of my Door, I am more apt to read 
Popbane than Religious Writings, provided they be ſuch as 
eld an innocent Amuſement, and are agreeable for their Stile, 
and ſurprizing Invention; tho in Spain we have but few of 
them in our own Language. Sometimes I dine with my 
Neighbours and Friends, and often invite them to do the like 
with me. My Treats are neat and handſome, and nothing pe- 
nurious. I neither love to back-bire any Body, nor hear others 
do it: I enquire nor into other Mens Lives, nor pry into their 
Actions: I hear Maſs every day, and relieye the Poor out of 
my Abundance, without iming my. good Deeds, that I 
may neither give way to Hypocriſy , or Vainglory to enter my 
Breaſt, which are Enemies that too eaſil Nin on the beit 

Heart: I always ſtrive to make berwixt ſuch as 
are at variance: I pay my Devotion to the bleſſed Virgin, and 
always truſt in Heaven's infinire Mercy. $.ancho liſtened with 
great attention to this Relation of the Gentleman's way of living ; 
believing that a Perſon who led ſo good and Pious a Life was 


able ro work Miracles, wherefore he flung himſelf from his 


Dapple, and in great haſte laid hold of his right Stirrop, and 
with tears in his eyes went and kiſſed his Foot. Which the Gen- 
tleman oblerving, ſaid to him, What ist you do, Friend? 
Whar do you mean by kiſſing my Foot Let me kiſs it, I beſeech 
you, Sir, quorh Sancho, for methinks your Worſhip is the firſt 
Faint I ever ſaw on Horſeback. I am no Saint, reply d the 


Gentleman, but rather a great Sinner; bur I believe you are a 


pood Squl, as your Simplicity ſhews you to be. Hereupon 
Sancha return d ro recover his Pack-ſaddle, having made his 
Maſter wgh in ſpight of his Spleen, which adminiſter'd new 
matter of Wonder to Don Diego. Don Quixote enquir d cf him 
how many Children he had, telling him, that one of the things 
in which the ancient Philoſophers, who had not the Knowledge 
of God, made Happineſs conſiſt in the Advantages of Nature 
and Fortune; one was to have many Friends, and a numerous 
and virtuaus Offspring, I have a Son, anſwer d the Gentle- 
man, and perhaps if I had him nor, I ſhould nor think my ſelf 
the more unhappy ; nor that he is ſo bad neither, but becauſe he 
is not {a good as I would have him. He's about eighteen years 
of age, the laſt fix of which he has ſpent ar Salamanca, learning 
Greek and Latin; but when I deſign d he ſhould fall ro other 
Sciences, I found him fo beſotted with Poetry, if that may be 
call d a Science, that ir was impoſſible to make him look upon 


ien, eee, the Query of | 
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all Sciences, I was in hopes he might have become an Honour 
to his Family, fince we live in an Age, in which our King does 
highly favour virtuous Literature; for Learning without Vir. 
rue, is like a Pearl on a Dunghil. He now ſpends whole day 
in arguing whether ſuch a Verſe of Homer's Iliad be good or nor, 
whether ſuch an Epigram in Martial be lew'd or not, and whether 
ſuch and ſuch Verſes in Virgil are to be underſtood this way ot 
the other. In ſhorr, all his Delight is in the aforeſaid Poets, toge- 
ther with Horace, Perſius, Juvenal, and Tibullus ; but of our 
modern Spaniſh Writers he makes little account: yet for all 
his Antipathy ro Spaniſh Poetry, he is now breaking his Brains 
with writing a'Paraphraſe on four Verſes ſent him from Sala- 
manca, Which I think are propos d as a Prize: To all this Don 
Quixote reply d; Children are their Parents Fleſh and Blood, 
and therefore, whether good or bad, ought to be cheriſh'd, as 
part of our ſelves. It concerns their Parents to train them u 

from their Infancy in the you of Virtue, good Diſcipline, and 
Chriſtian Exerciſes, that ſo when they come to years, they may 
become the Staff of their Age, and the Glory of their Poſterity : 
Bur as for forcing them to this or that Study, tis a thing I don't 
ſo well approve of. Perſwaſion is all I think proper in ſuch a 
Caſe, eſpecially when the Scholar is not co Study to get his 
Bread ; when God has given him Parents ro provide for him, 
he ought, in my Opinion, to be ſuffer d ro follow that kind 
of Study he is moſt addicted to; and tho that of Poetry be 
not ſo profitable as delightful, yer it is none of thoſe that will 
diſhonour its Profeſſor. Poetry, in my Opinion, 22 
our Knight, is like a tender Virgin, young and beautiful, whom 
many other Virgins, that is, all the other Sciences, labour to 
enrich, ſer out, and adorn ; ſhe is to make uſe of them all, and 
they are all to be js comin her. But this Virgin muſt not be 
roughly handled, and hurried up and down Streets, nor expos d 
in every Marker Place, or Corners of Great Mens Houſes, A 
good Poet is a kind of Alchymiſt, who can turn the Matters he 
prepares into the pureſt Gold, and an ineſtimable Treaſure. He 
chat enjoys Poetry muſt keep her within bounds, and not let her 
Laſh Gur in licentious Satyrs, or lewd Sonnets. She muſt not be 
mercenary, tho ſhe need not give away the Profits of Heroick 
Poems, Tragedies, or pleaſant and artful Comedies. She mult 
not be attempted by Bufſoons, nor the ignorant Vulgar, who 
are both uncapable of knowing and valuing the Treaſures that 
are lock d up in her: And know, Sir, when I mention the Vul- 
gar, 1 do not only mean the common Rabble, for whoever is 
ignorant, be he I. ord or Prince, muſt be reckoned among that 
number: But whoever ſhall apply himſelt to the Muſes, with 
thofe Qualifications I have ſaid are eſſential to che Character of 
n | | 4 
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a Poet, his Name ſhall be famous and valu d in all the polite 
parts of the World. And as to What you ſay, Sir, that your 
Son does not much efteem our modern Poetry, my opinion is, he 
is ſome what to blame, and my Reaſon is this; Homer never 
wrote in Latin, becauſe he was a Grecian; nor Virgil in Greek, 
becauſe he was a Latin: In ſhort, all your Ancient Poets wrote 
in their Mother Tongue, and ſoughr not after foreign Langua- 
ges to expreſs their lofry thoughts. And thus it would be well 
that this Cuſtom ſhould exrend it ſelf ro every Nation, and that 
your German Poer ſhould not be undervalued, becauſe he wrote 
in his own Language; nor your Caſtilian, or Biſcayner, becauſe - 
he writes in his: But your Son, I ſuppoſe, does not miſlike mo- 
dern Poetry, but ſuch modern Poets as have no Tincture of 
any 2 or Science, that may adorn and aſſiſt their 
natural Genius; yet even in this there may be Error. For tis 
believ d, and that not without Reaſon, that a Poet is born ſo; 
that is, a Poet is naturally a Poet from his Mother's Womb, 
and that with the Talent which Heaven has infus d into him, 
without the help of Study or Art he may produce thoſe Com- 
—— which may verifie the ſaying, Eſt Deus in nobis, Ge. 

ot but that the natural Poet, who improves himſelf by Art, 
ſhall be better Accompliſh'd, and have he Advantage of him 
that has no title to Poetry, but by his Knowledge in the Art; 
becauſe Art cannot go beyond Nature, but only adds to its 
perfection: ſo that Nature and Art mixt together, make the 
beſt Boer. Let then your Son proceed in the way his Stars in- 
cline him to: for if he be ſo good a Scholar as I ſuppoſe him, 
and has happily got up to the firſt ſtep of the Sciences, which is 
that of Languages, by that help he may eaſily aſcend to the Pi- 
nacle ot humane Learning, which is no leſs an Honour and Or- 
nament to a Gentleman, than a Mitre is to a Biſhop, or the long 
Robe to a Civilian, Reprimand your Son if he write Satyrs 
that may blemiſh another's Reputation, nay puniſh him and tear 
them to pieces; bur if he Studies ro write ſuch Diſcourſes in 
Verſe as Horace fo eloquently did, to the reproving of Vice in 
general, then encourage him; for a Poets Pen is allow'd to 
write againſt Envy and Envious Men, and ſo againſt all other 
Vices, provided it aim not at particular perſons. But there are 
Poets ſo abandon d to the itch of ſcurriliry, that rather than loſe 
a vilainous Jeſt, they will venture being baniſh'd to the Iſlands 
of Pontus. If a Poet be modeſt in his Manners, he will be the ſame 
in his Verſes ; the Pen is the Tongue of the Mind; the Thoughts 
that are form d in the one, and thoſe that are trac d by the other, 
bear a near reſemblance; and when Kings and Princes fee the won- 
derful Art of Poetry ſhine in wiſe, virtuous, and ſober Subjects, 
they honour, eſteem, and enrich _ and even crown them with 
| FI 4 the 
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the Leaves of that Tree which the Thunder-bolt hurts nor, is 
token that none ſhall offend ſuch as have their Temples honour 
and adorn'd with ſuch Crowns. The Gentleman was amar d 
at Don Qui xote's Diſcourſe, and that to ſuch a degree, that he 
chang d the opinion he had conceiv'd of him. As for Sancho, 

| who did not much reliſh this fine talk, he took an opportunity to 
ſlip aſide in the midſt of ir, going out of the way to beg a little 
Milk of ſome Shepherds that were hard by milking their Ewes 
Now when the Gentleman was about to renew the Diſcourſe, 
mighrily pleas d with theſe judicious Obſervations, Don Qui xott 
on'a ſudden lifting up his Eyes, ſaw in the Road a Waggon 
coming towards them, ſer round with the King's Colours; 
which taking to be ſome new Adventure, he cry d out to Sancho 
for his Helmit. Sancho hearing himſelf call'd, left the Shep- 
herds, and clapping Spurs vigorouſly to Dapple's fides, came 
trotting up to his Maſter, ro whom ſoon after happen d a moſt 
terrible and deſperate Adventure. | . 


— 


CH AP. XVIL 


Where youll find ſet forth the mimoſt and 
higheſt Proof Don Quixote ever did, or could 
give of his incredible Courage ;, with the happy 
Concluſion of the Adventure of the Lyons. 
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F H E Hiſtory ſays, at the time Don Quixote call'd to Sancho 
to bring him his Helmet, he was buying ſome Curds of 
the Shepherds; and finding his Maſter in haſte, did not know 
what to do with, or how to bring them away, yet rather than 
ole them, for he had already paid for them, he bethought him- 
ic!f at laſt of clapping them into the Helmet, which having done 
he went to know his Maſter's Pleaſure. As ſoon as he came up, 
Give me thar ſame Helmer, Friend, ſaid the Knighr, for either 
I know not what belongs to Adventures, or yonder is one that 
will force me to have recourſe to my Arms. The Gentleman 
in Green hearing this, look d about to ſee what was the matter, 
bur could perceive nothing but a Cart coming towards them 
with two or three ſmall Flags upon it, by which he judge d it to 
be one of the King's Money-Carriages, and ſo he told Don Quiæx- 
77, But his Head was too much peſter'd with Notions of Ad- 
ventures, 
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"ventures, to give any credit to what he ſaid: ſo he only an- 
ſwerd the Gentleman,  Fore-warn'd fore-arm'd: A Man lofes 
nothing by being Fords and I know by experience, I have 
Enemies both viſible and inviſible, and know not when, where, 
nor at what time, or in what Shapes they will attack me: Then 
turning to Sancho, he demanded his Helmet; bur he wanting 
leiſure to take out the Curds, was forc'd to give it him as it 
. Don Quixote took it, and not perceiving what was in it, clap' 
it ſuddenly on his Head; but as the Curds were ſqueez d and 
thruſt together, the Whey began to run down our Knight's 
Face and Beard; at which he was in ſuch a Fright, chat he 
cry'd our, What ails me Sancho? ſure my Skull's ſoftned, m 
Brains melr, or I ſwear from rop to toe ; bur if I do fwear, 
aſſure thee tis not for fear: This muſt certainly be a terrible 
Adventure that is approaching; give me ſomething ro wipe me, 
if thou haſt ir, for Im almoſt blinded with ſwear, $ did 
not dare ſay a word, bur giving him a Cloth, bleſſed his Stars 
that his Maſter had not found out the Buſineſs. Don Quixote 
having wip'd himſelf, took off his Helmet to ſee what it was 
that felt ſo cold on his Head, and ſeeing ſome white ſplaches 
here and there, he put them to his Noſe, and ſmelling to them, 
ſaid, By. my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Life, thou haſt pur 
Curds in my Helmer, like a vile and unmannerly Squire as thou 
art. To which Sancho, with much cunning and earneſtneſs re- 
lyd, If they be Curds, Sir, give em me and I'll eat them; 
bar now I think ont, let the Devil take em if he will, for no 
body lure but he could be ſo impudent as to put em there: I 
offer ſo to befoul your Worſhip's Helmet! No, I have more 
manners, I hope! As ſure as I'm alive, Sir, I've 5s my Enchan- 
ters top that plague me, as being part of your Worſhip, and I 
warrant have put that naſty ſtutt there on purpoſe to ſtir up 
your Choler, and make you bang my Sides, as you uſe to do. 
ell, bur I hope however, they have loſt their Labour this 

time; for I truſt in my Maſter's Diſcretion to conſider, I have 
neither Curds nor Milk, nor any thing of that nature, for it I 
had, I ſhould certainly rather have put it in my Belly than that 
Helmet. All that may be, ſaid Don Quixote. All this while 
the Gentleman having obſerv'd what had paſſed, wonder'd ex- 
ceedingly, eſpecially when he ſaw our Knight, after he had 
well wip'd his Head, Face, and Beard, clap his Helmet on 
again, and fixing himſelf well in his Stirrups, trying his Sword, 
and graſping his Lance, he cry d our, Now come on't what 
will, for here J am with a Courage ſufficient to meer Satan and 
all his Imps. | 

Zy this the Cart with the Flags drew near, attended only by 
the Cartier who rode one of the Mules, and ancthcr Man 
| thar 
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or hinder their Journey. Pray, ſweet ir 
get you gone, and go and deal with your tame Partridge, 
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fare on the fore part of the Cart. Don Quixote making up to 
them, and ſtanding in their way, ask'd, Whither go ye, my 
Maſters > What Cart is this? What do you carry in it? And 
what is the meaning of theſe Colours? To all which the Carter 
anſwered, The Carr Sir, is mine, I have in it rwo fierce Lions, 
which the General of Oran ſends as a Preſent to the Kin 
our Maſter. And theſe Colours are to ler People und 
that what goes here belongs to his Majeſty. And are theſe 
Lions large, ſaid Don Quixote? So large, reply'd he that ſate 
on the forepart of the Cart, that there never came bigger out 
of Africk ; I am their keeper, added he, but tho I have carried 
ſeveral others, yet never had the Charge of any fo big as theſe, 
They are both Male and Female, the Male is in this firſt Grate, 
the Female in that behind: By this time they are cruel hungry, 
for they have not eaten to Day therefore, pray good Sir, 3k 
our of the way ; for we had need come quickly to the place 
where we are to feed them. What, quoth Don Qui xote ſmiling, 
Your Lion Whelps againſt me? againſt me your Lion whelps 2 
and that at this time of Day? Well, Ill make thoſe Gentle- 
men, that ſent their puny Lions this way, know I am not 
one to be frighred ar ſuch pitiful Beafts. Therefore alight, 
honeft Fellow, and fince you are their Keeper, open their 
Cages, and turn em our; for in ſpighr of thoſe Enchanters that 
ſent them, Il make theſe Creatures know in the midft of this 
Champaign, who Don Quixote de la Mancha is. So, thought 
the Gentleman to himſelf, now has our Knight diſcovered what 
he is, the Curds I find have ſoftned his Skull, and weakned his 
Brain. By this Sancho came up and cry'd ro the Gentleman, 
for the Love of God, Sir, handle matters fo, that my Maſter 
may not meddle with theſe Lions; for if he does, they'll be 
ſure ro worry us all. Why is your Maſter ſo mad then quoth 
the Gentleman, as to give you reaſon to fear he'll fight theſe 
Wild Beaſts? Ah, Sir, quoth Sancho, he is not mad, but 

laguy ventureſome. Well, * the Gentleman, III do 
To beſt there ſhall be no harm done; when coming to Don 
Quixote, who was haſtening the Keeper to open the Cages, he 
ſaid, Sir Knight, Knights Errant ought to undertake ſuch Ad- 
ventures, as are likely to have a happy Iſſue, and not ſuch as 
are alrogether deſperate: For Valour grounded on Raſhneſs, 
ſavotirs more of Madneſs than Fortitude. Beſides, theſe Li- 
ons are not come againſt yon, bur ſent to be preſented to his 
Majeſty , therefore methinks twere not proper for you to ſtay 
reply'd Don Quixote, 


and murderring Ferrer, and leave every one to his own Buſi- 
neſs ; This is mine, and I know beſt whether theſe 2 
A ions 
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Lions come againſt me or not. Then turning to the Keeper, he 
ſaid, * I vow — — Knave, if you do not forth- 
with open rhe Cages, IIl nail you with my Lance to your Cart. 
The Carter underſtanding the Reſolution of this armed Viſion, 
ery d, good Sir, be pleas d in Charity to let me unyoke my 
Mules, and put my ſelf and them in ſafety, before the Lions be 
let forth, for if they ſhould kill them, 1 am undone for ever, 
having no other living thing in this World, than this Cart and 
my Mules. Incredulous Wretch, ſaid Don Qui xote, alight, 
and unyoke them quickly then, and go with them whither thou 
wilt, for thou ſhalr ſoon ſee thou might'ſt have ſav'd thy ſelf 
that labour. The Carter alighred, and unyok'd his Mules haſti- 
ly, crying out as loud as he could baul, Bear me Witneſs, all 
ye that are here preſent, that tis againſt my Will I am forced 
w open the Cages and ler looſe theſe Lions, rherefore I pro- 
reſt to this Gentleman here, that all the harm and miſchief they 
ſhall do, ſhall lie at his Door ; together with the loſs of my 
Wages and Perquiſites to boot. And now, Sirs, ſhift for your 
ſelves, before I open the Cages, for as for my own part I'm 
ſure the Beaſts will do me no hurt. The Gentleman endea- 
vour d once more to perſwade Don Quixote not to attempt ſo 
great a Madneſs, telling him he tempted Heaven by expoſing 
himſelf without Reaſon to ſo great Danger. To which Don 
Quixote only anſwer d, he knew what he did. The Gentleman 
replyed, he ſhould conſider well of it, for he knew he was de- 
ceiv d. Well, Sir, quoth Don Quixote, if you care not to be 

ator of an Action which you think is like ro be Tragical, 
een ſpur your Flea- bitten Mare, and provide for your own 
ſaſety. When Sancho heard this, with Tears in his Eyes came 
up to his Maſter, and beſought him to deſiſt from that En- 
rerprize, in Compariſon of which, the Adventures of the Wind- 
Mill and Fulling-Mill, and all the other Exploits he had 
done in his Life, would be but Childrens play. Lock ye, 
Sir, faid Sancho, here's no Enchantment, nor any thing like it; 
for I have looked thro the Grates and ſeen the Claw of a huge 
Lion, by which I gueſs its owner muſt be as big as a Moun- 
rain, y fear at leaſt, ſaid Don Quixote, will make him as 
big as half the World. Therefore, Sancho, get thee out of the 
way, and leave me, and if I die on the Spot, thou know ſt 
our Agreement, repair to Dulcinea, and that's enough. To 
theſe he added other Reaſons, by which he cut off all hopes 
of his deſiſting from this Enterprize, The Gentleman in Green 
would have oppos d him, but conſidering the Knight was much 
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better arm'd, and that ir would not be prudence in him to en- 
counter a mad Man; he e'en took his opportunity, whilſt Don 
Quixote was ſtorming at the Keeper, to march off with his 
Mare, as Sancho did with Dapple, and the Carter with his 
/ Mules, each ftriving to get as far out of the way as could, 
before the Lions were ler looſe. Sancho lamented his 3 
Death; for he certainly believ d the Lions would tear him to 
pieces. He curs d alſo his Fortune, and the Time he came 
again into Don Quixote Service; yet for all his wailing and 
lamenting, he left not off punching Dapple, to make him get as 
far from the Cart as he could. | 
The Keeper, when he ſaw thoſe that fled far enough off, be- 
gan a-new to require and intimate to Don Quixote, as he had 
done before; bur he anſwer'd, he heard him, and that all he 
faid ſignified nothing; therefore bid him diſpatch. Whilſt the 
Keeper was opening the firſt Cage, Don Quixote was conſidering 
whether he were beſt ro fight on foot or a Horſeback ; and upon 
mature Deliberation reſolv d to do it on Foot, fearing leaſt Roſ- 
nante, not being us d to Lions, might boggle and be put in l 
order. 1 he quitted his Horſe, caſt by his Lance, 
buckled on his Shield, and unſheath d his Sword, when with a 
marvelous Courage and ſettled Reſolution, he advanc'd towards 
the Cart, recommending himſelf firſt to Heaven, and then to 
his Lady Dulcinea. 

And here it is to be noted, when the Author of this true 
Hiſtory comes to this Paſſage, he falls into an Exclamation, 
crying out, O thou brave and magnanimous Heroe, Don 
Quixote de la Mancha! Thou Mirronr of all the valiant 
Knights that ever liv'd if the World! Thou new and ſecond 
Don Emanuel de Leon, who was the Honour and Glory of all 
Spaniſh Cavaliers! With what Words ſhall I recount this thy 
wonderful Exploit > With what Arguments make it credible 
to enſuing Times? Or what Praiſes will not beſit and become 
thee, tho they ſhould be Hyperboles upon Hyperboles > Thou on 
foot, alone, undaunted, 'and magnanimous, with thy Sword 
only, and that none of the keeneſt, with thy Shield, but nor of 
bright and burniſh'd Steel, ſtood ſt ready to receive and encoun- 
ter two of the -fierceft Lions that ere were bred in Africk's 
Woods. Let thy own Deeds extol thee, brave Manchegan ! 
For, as for my part, I muſt leave em here abruptly, fince I 
want Words to expreſs them as they deſerve. Here the Au- 
thor's Exclamation ceas d; ſo he went on with his Story, begin- 
ning where he left off, ſaying, - | | 
The Keeper ſeeing Don Quixote in this Poſture, and that he 
muſt needs let loole the Male Lion, on pain of the bold 
Knight's Indignation, ſer the Cage wide open, which diſcover'd 
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the Beaſt that lay there to be of an extraordinary bignels, 
dreadful and ugly to behold. The firft thing he did, was roul- 
ing round, turning himſelf in his Cage, ſtretching out one 
Paw, and rouzing himſelf ; then he gapd and yawn'd very 
leaſurely, and afterwards putting out his Tongue, almoſt two 
Spans, he lick d the Duft out of his Eyes, and waſh'd his Face. 
This done, he thruſt his Head out of the Cage, and ſtar d 
about him with Eyes like Coals of Fire; a Sight and Motion 
enough to have ſtruck Terror even into Temerity it ſelf, But 
Don Quixote only beheld him earneſtly, wiſhing he would leap 
out of the Cart, that he might grapple and ſlice him to pieces. 
So far extended the Greatneſs of his unparalleld Madneſs. 
But the generous Lion, more gentle than arrogant, and ſlighting 
ſuch Vapouring and Bravadoes, after he had look'd abour him 
2 conſiderable time, turn d his Back, and ſhew'd his Antagoniſt 
his Tail, very calmly and quietly lying down again in his Cage, 
Don Quixote ſeeing this, commanded the Keeper to give him 
two or three Blows with his Pole, to provoke him to come 
forth. That I ſhall not do, quoth the Keeper, for if I provoke 
him, I ſhall be ſure to be the firſt he'll rear to pieces. There- 
fore I pray, Sir Knighr, content your ſelf with your Day's 
Work, which is as much as Valour could do, and riſque not a 
ſecond Danger. The Lion's Door ſtands open, therefore he 
may come our\ if he pleaſes ; but ſince he has not thought fir to 
do fo, I can aſſure you he'll not come out to Day. You have 
ſufficiently ſhown the greatneſs of your Courage. No brave 
Combarant is oblig'd ro do more than challenge his Enemy, and 
wait for him in the Field; and if he thinks not fir to come, the 
Diſ; is his, and he that challenges gets the Honour of the 
Victory. That's true, quoth Don Qui xote; therefore, Friend, 
ſhur the Door, and give me a Certificate in the beſt Form you 
can, of what you have ſeen me do; to wit, that you open d 
the Door for the Lion; that I expected his coming, and he came 
not forth; that I waited his leiſure, yer all would not do, for 
inſtead of meeting me he turn d Tail and lay down. I could 
do no more. Therefore Enchantments avant, and Heaven 
Proſper Truth, Juſtice, and true Knighr Errantry. Shut the 
Door, as I bid thee, whilſt I make Signs to thoſe that are fled, 
that they return to hear this my Exploit from thy own Mouth. 
The Keeper obey'd, and Don Quixote putting his Handkerchief, 
with which he had wip'd the Curds off his Face, on the Point 
of his Lance, began ro wave it in the Air, calling to the Fugi- 
tives to return, who nevertheleſs fled, looking back at every 
foot, and the Gentleman the foremoſt : Ar laſt Sancho happen- 
ing to ſee the Sign made with the white Flag, cry'd, Hang me 
if my Maſter has not got the better of the wild Beaſts, for he 
, calls 
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calls to us. At this they all fac'd about, and perceiv'd Don 
Quixote flouriſhing his Enſign ; when their Fear abating, by lit. 
tle and little, they at length drew ſo near, that they could plainly 

ceive who it was that call'd them. Hereupon they returned 
to the Cart, and Don Qui æote bad the Carter Yoak his Mules, 
and proceed on his Journey: And, ſaid he to Sancho, do you 
give him two Crowns in Gold, for himſelf and the Lion-keeper, 
to make them amends for their Stay. With all my Heart, quoth 
Sancho: But what's become of the Lions? Are they dead or 
alive? Then the Keeper very formally and gong gn related 
the Event of the Diſpute, extolling, as well as he could, Don 
Qui xote s Valour, ar whole bare ſight, he ſaid, the Lion trem- 
bling, either would nor, or durſt not, come out of his Cage, 
tho the Door was wide open a good while; and how ar length 
upon his remonſtrating to the Knight, who would have the Lion 
forc'd out, that ir was preſuming too much upon Heaven, he 
had permitted, tho with great Reluctancy, that the Cage- Door 
ſhould be ſhur. Well, Sancho, What doſt thou think of this, 
quoth Don Quixote? Can Enchantment, thinkeſt chou, prevail 
over true Valour? Enchanters indeed may make me unfortu- 
nate; but they can never deprive me of my invincible Great- 
neſs of Mind. In ſhort, Sancho gave the Crowns as his Maſter 
had ordered, and the Carter yoak'd, and the Keeper thank'd 
Don Quixote for his Kindneſs, promiſing, when he came to 
Court, to relate his yalorous Exploits ro the King himſelf. 
Well, quoth Dor: Quixote, if his Majeſty ſhould chance to ask 
who it was that did this Thing, tell him twas The Knight of the 
Lions, For from henceforward, I will have the Name I hi- 
therto went by, which was that of The Knight of the ſorromful 
Aſpet, alter d, chang d, turn d, and converted into this; 
wherein I imitate the ancient Cuſtom of Knights Errant, who 
would change their Names when and as often as they thought 
convenient, 1 

After this the Cart made the beſt of irs way, as Don Qt xote, 
Sancho, and the Gentleman in Green did of theirs. All this 
while Don Diego de Miranda ſpoke not a word, being taken up 
in obſerving Don Quixote's Speeches and Actions, judging him 
to be a wiſe mad Man, or rather a mad Man that came ſome- 
what near a wiſe Man. He knew nothing as yet of the former 
part of his Hiſtory ; for had he read that, he would ſoon have 
ceas d his Admiration, ſince thereby he might have known the 
full extent of his Madneſs: But not knowing that, he thought 
him to be wiſe and mad by Fits; for what he ſpoke was cohe- 
rent, elegant, and well deliver d; tho his Actions were fooliſh, 
raſh, and unadvisd; for, thought the Gentleman to himſelf, 
what greater Madneſs could there be, than to clap a 3 
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full of Curds on his Head, and then to imagine that Enchanters 
had ſoftned his Skull? Or what greater Raſhneſs or Extrava- 
gance, than to go about to fight with Lions? He had gone on 
with his Solllogey, bur Don Quixote interrupted him, by ſay- 
ing, Without doubt, worthy Don Diego de Miranda, you take 
me for a down right mad Man, and indeed my Actions may 
ſeem to ſpeak me no leſs ; yet for all that, I would have you to 
know I am neither ſo mad, nor ſo ſhallow as I may ſeem to be. 
What a noble Figure makes the goodly Knight, who in the 
midſt of ſome ſpacious place * transfixes with his Lance a fierce 
Bull in the view of his Prince? What a noble Figure does that 
Knight make, who, arm'd in ſhining Steel, prances about the 
Liſts at a harmleſs Tournament before the Ladies ? Or all thofe 
Champions who in Military Exerciſes, or ſuch at leaſt, as may 
ſeem ſo, entertain, revive, and honour their Princes Courts ? 
But above all, how much better a Sight is it ro ſee a Knight 
Errant, who thro Deſarts, Woods and Wilderneſſes, thro 
Croſs- ways and Mountains, ſeeks after dangerous Adventures, 
with 8 us to end them happily, meerly to obtain a glo- 
rious and laſting Fame? Yes, I ſay, a Knight Errant, makes 
a nobler Figure, whilſt he is ſuccouring a Widow in ſome De- 
ſart, than a Court Knight can do by addreſſing himſelf ro ſome 
Lady.in a Town. All Knights have their peculiar Exerciſes : 
Let the Courtier wait on the Ladies, honour his Prince's Court 
with a magnificent Equipage, maintain poor Gentlemen, ap- 
point Tiltings, keep Tournaments, ſtew himſelf Noble, Libe- 
ral, and Magnificent; but above all, ler him be Religious, and 
thereby he will fulfil the Duty incumbent on him. But as for 
the 4 Errant, let him ſearch the moſt remote Corners of 
the , enter the moſt intricate Labyrinrhs, attempt impoſ- 
ſibilities at every turn; let him in Deſarts and Wilderneſſes re- 
ſiſt the ſcorching Heat of the Sun in the midſt of Summer, and 
the ſharp * Winds and Froſts in Winter; let not Lions 
fright him, gons terrify him, nor evil Spirits daunt him; 
for his chiefeſt and trueſt Employment muſt be to ſeek ſuch as 
theſe, ſet upon and overcome them. And ſince my Stars have 
decreed me to be one of this Number of Knights Errant, I can- 
not but attempt all I think comes within the Verge of my Pro- 
ſeſſion. So that the encountring thoſe Lions I did, directly be- 
long d to me, tho I was ſenſible of the extream Raſhneſs of the 
Undertaking ; for I know very well Valour's a Vertue, ſcituate 
between rhe rwo vicious Extreams of Cowardice and Temerity : 
But then certainly tis not ſo ill a thing for a valiant Man to riſe to 
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a degree of Raſhneſs, as tis to fall ſhort and border upon Cowar« 
dice. For as it is an eafier matter for a prodigal Perſon to be- 
come liberal, than for a Miſer to turn generous; ſo is it eaſier 
for a raſh Man to be truly Valiant, than for a Coward to riſe to 
true Valour. And therefore in thus attempting Adventures, be- 
lieve me, Signior Don Diego, tis better to exceed the Bounds 
a little, and over- do, rather than under - do the thing, becauſe 
it ſounds better in Peoples Ears, to hear it ſaid, how that ſuch a 
Knight is raſh and hardy, than fearful and cowardly, For my 
arr, Sir, anſwer'd Don Diego, all that you have ſaid atid done 
is agreeable to the exacteſt Rules of Reaſon, and believe if tlie 
Laws and Ordinances of Knight Errantry were loſt, yet might 
* they be found again in your Breaſt, as in their own proper Re- 
poſitory and Regiſter. But ir begins to grow late, therefore ler 
us make haſte ro my Village and Houſe, where you ſhall repoſe 
your ſelf after the Fatigues which I know you muſt have under- 
gone, if not in Body, at leaſt in Mind, whoſe Pains often afflict 
the Body too. I thank you, Sir, quoth Don Qui xote, for your 
kind offer: when putting on a little faſter than they had done be- 
fore, about two of the Clock they reach'd the Village, and came 
to Don Diego's Houſe, whom now Don Qui æote ſtil d, The Kniphe 
of the Green Coat. | 
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We ES CHAP. XVIII. 
What L. er to Don Quixote in the Knight of 


the Green Coat's Caſtle, or Houſe, with other 
extravagant Paſſages. 


| D ON Quixote perceiv'd Don Diego de Miranda's Houſe was 
ſpacious, after the Country manner; his Arms were over 
the Gate in rough Stone, his Buttery in the Court, his Cellar 
under the Porch, and all around ſeveral great Jars, of that kind 
commonly made at Toboſo, which renew'd the Remembrance of 
his enchanted and transform'd Dulcinea; wherefore ſighing, and 
not minding who was by, he broke our into the following 
Exclamarion, 
Bleſs'd Pledges ! now diſcover d to my Grief ! 
Tho' (time was once) moſt welcome and reviving ! 
Oh ye Tobeſian Jars, that bring into my Remembrance the 
ſweet Pledge of my moſt bitter Sorrows! Don Diego's Son, 
who, as has been ſaid, was a Scholar, and Poetically inclin d, 
heard theſe Words, as he came with his Mother to welcome 


his Father home, and, as well as ſhe, was not 4 little ſurpriz d 
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he ſtrange Figure Don Quixote made, who alighting off Ro- 
x oa —_ courreouſly deſir d to kiſs her Ladyſhip's Hand: 
Madam, ſaid Don Diego, this Gentleman is Don Qui xote de la 
Mancha, a Knight Errant, the valianteſt and wiſeſt in the 
World, 

The Lady, whoſe Name was Donna Chriſtiana, hereupon 
receiv d him very kindly and civilly, ro which Don Quixote 
made a proper and handſom Return: Almoſt the fame Com- 
plements paſs'd betwixt him and the young Scholar, whom 
Don Quixote judg'd by his Words to be judicious and witty. 
Here the Author gives a long Deſcription of every Particular 
in Don Dicgo's Houſe, in an Account of all the Furniture be- 
longing to a rich Country Gentleman: bur ir ſeem d good to 
the Tranſlator ro paſs over theſe and ſuch like inſignificant 
Matters, inaſmuch as they ſuited not with the principal Scope of 
this Hiſtory, which ought to be more grounded on Truth, than 
needleſs and impertinent Digreſſions. 

Don Quixote was led into a large Hall, where Sancho took 
off his Armor, and then the Knighr appear'd in a pair of cloſe 
Breeches and a Doubler of Shamoy Leather, all diſcolour'd with 
the Ruſt of his Armor. About his Neck he wore a Scholar's 
Band unſtarch'd, and without Lace; his Buskins were ſad co» 
lour'd, and his Shooes wax'd ; he had by his fide a good Sword, 
which hung in a Belt of Sea-Wolfs-Skin ; which makes many 
of Opinion he had long been troubl'd with a Pain in his Kidnies. 
Over all he caſt a long Cloak of good Ruſſet-· cloth; bur firſt 
waſh'd his Head and Face in five or fix Kettles of Water, for 
as to the exact Quantity, Authors vary; yet for all that, the 
Water ſtill retain'd a Whey- colour, thanks to Sancho's Glurtony, 
thar had made him clap on his Maſter's Head, thoſe diſmal 
Curds that fo contaminated his awful Counrenance. In this 
Dreſs, with a ſprightly and graceful Air, Don Quixote walk'd 
into another Room, where the Scholar ſtaid ro entertain him 
till the Cloth ſhould be laid; for the Miſtreſs of the Houle, 
Danna Chriſtiana, intended to convince her honourable Gueſt, 
_ ſhe knew how to make much of thole that came to fee 

er. | | 
Bur-whilſt Don Quixote was diſarming, Don Lorenzo, for ſo 
was Don Diego's Son's Name, had leiſure to diſcourſe his Father 
about him. Pray Sir, faid he. who is this Gentleman you have 
brought home with you? For conſidering his Name, his Shape, 
and the Title of Knight Errant you have given him, neithet 
tay Mother nor I know What to make of him. Faith, Son, 
quoth Don Diego, I know not what Anſwer to make you; on- 
ty this J can tell you, that I have ſeen him play the maddeſt 
Pranks in the World, and yet fay a thouſand ſenſible Things 
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that contradict his Actions: Bur diſcourſe him your ſelf, and 
feel the Pulſe of his Urderſtanding, and ſince you have Senſe 
enough, judge of his Diſcretion or Folly as you think fit; tho 
to deal plainly with you, I rather look upon him to be a mad 
than a wiſe Man. 5 
Hereupon Don Lorenzo, as I have ſaid, went to entertain 
Don Quixote; who, amongſt other Diſcourſe that paſs'd betwixt 
them, ſaid to him, Don Diego de Miranda, your Father, has 
given me an Account of your rare Abilities and ſharp Wir, but 
above all, that you are an excellent Poet. A Poet perhaps, re- 
ply'd Don Lorenzo, but by no means excellent : True ir is, I am 
ſomewhat fond of Poetry, and love to read good Poets ; but 
am very far from deſerving to be thought one of their Number, 
I do not diſlike your Modeſty, quoth Den Quixote, tis a Ver- 
tue hardly to be found among Poets, for there's ſcarce one of 
them but thinks himſelf the beſt in the World. There's no Rule 
however, _ Don Lorenzo, without an Exception, and 'ris 
not impoſſible bur there may be one that may deſerve the 
Name, and yet not think ſo himſelf, That's very unlikely, 
oth Don Quixote: Bur pray, Sir, tell me, what Verſes are 
thoſe your Father ſays you are 0 puzzled about ? If they ſhould 
be ſome Gloſs or Go: yore I am ſomewhar skill'd in that way 
of writing, and ſhould be glad to hear them : If your Compo- 
fition be for a Poetical Prize, I would adyiſe you only to pur in 
for a ſecond ; for the firſt always goes by Favour, or according 
to the Quality of the Author, rather than his Merit; bur as for 
the next, tis adjudg d to the moſt deſerving ; fo that the third 
may in a manner be eſteem d the ſecond, and the firſt no more 
than the third, according to the Method us d in our Univerſities; 
yet for all that, the Word firſt is a great matter. Hitherto, 
thought Don Lorenzo to himſelf, I cannot think thee mad, ler 
us proceed, and ſo he ſaid to him; it ſeems, Sir, you have fre · 
vented the Schools; Pray what Sciences have you Studied ? 
That of Knight Errantry, quoth Don Qui xote, which is as good as 
your Poetry, and ſomething better. I know not what that Sci- 
ence is, quoth Don Lorenzo, nor have I ever yet ſo much as 
heard of it. Why, quoth Don Quixote, tis a Science that con- 
rains in it all, or moſt of the Sciences in the World, by reaſon 
he who profeſſes it, muſt be skilful in the Laws, underſtand 
diſtributive and commutative 8 that he may give every 
Man his due: He muſt be a Divine, to know how to give a 
Reaſon clear y and diſtinctly for his Chriſtian Faith, whenſo- 
ever it ſhall be ask d of him: He muſt be a Phyſician, and 
conn a Botanift, ro know in a Wilderneſs or Deſart, what 
erbs have Virtue to cure Wounds ; for your Knights Errant 
mult not expect to find Surgeots in the Woods: He mu ſtbe 
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an Aſtronomer, to know in the Night- time What a Clock s 
by the Stars, and in what Part or Climate of the World he 5: 
And, in a word, he ought to be well sk IIA in all rhe ocher Parts 


of Mathematicks, that Science being of conſtant U:© a Pro- 


feſſor of Arms on many Accounts, too numerons i© be related 
here. I need not tell you, that all the Divine and mor:| Vortucs 
muſt center in his Mind. To deſcend to leſs material Qualifi- 
cations, he muſt be able to ſwim like a Fiſh, muſt know ho 
to ſhove a Horſe, or mend a Saddle or Bridle ; and returning to 
higher Matters, muſt ſerve God and his Miſtreſs inviclably: 
He muſt be chaſt in Thoughts; modeit in Words, | beral 
in Deeds; valiant in Actions; patient in Afflictions; chariia- 
ble towards the Poor; and, in a word, a Maintainer of Truth, 
tho it coſt him his Life to defend it, Now-rkele are the En- 
dowments that conſtitute a good Knight Errant ; wheretore, 
Sir, be you Judge, whether the Profeſſor of Chivalry have an 
eaſy Task ro compleat, and whether ſuch a Science may rot 
ſtand in Competition with the moſt celebrated and beſt of thoſe 
that are taught in Schools ? If it be fo, reply'd Den Lorenz», I 
ſay this Science goes beyond all others. What do you mean by 
your if it be ſo, quoth Don Quixote? Why I mean, ſaid Don 
Lorenzo, that I doubt whether there ever were, or now are n 
ſuch Knights Erranr,adorn'd with ſo many Vertues as you men- 
tion. This makes good what 1 have often ſaid, reply" Hon 
Quixote, and what I now ſay again, that moſt People ar of 
Opinion, there nevet were any Knights Errant in he Would, 
Now, Sir, becauſe I verily believe, unleis Heaven mitacu— 
louſly convinces them that there have been and Hu are fach, 
any pains taken ro ſhew the Contrary, will prove ine fectual, 
as I have often found by Experience. I will nor now {pond 
time to let you ſee how much both you and they ren H 
what J intend to do, is only to beſcech Heaven to undecelve, 
and make you ſenſible how beneficial and neo thhry Knots 
Errant have been in former Ages, and how various ther 


would be in this, if they were in Ule ; bi: row for the Vy- 
niſhmenr of our Sins, Effeminacy, Sloth, Idlonets, Glumony, 
and other ignoble Pleaſures are predominanc. Now, {aid Han 


Lorenzo to himſelf, our Gentleman bas fully berray'd his od 
fide ; yer he gives a Colour of reafon co bis Extravagance, and 
I were a Fool ſhou'd I think otherwiie. 


-— 


Here they ended their Diſcourſe, and were call'd ro Diner, 


Don Diego ask d his Son what trial he had made of his Gurits 
Underſtanding ? To which he antwer'd, that he thought al the 
Phyſicians and Artiſts in the World could never be able cure 
him of his Diſtemper. He's a mad Man by fus, procecded he, 
and yer has pleaſant lucid Intervals. In ſhort, they din'd ; and 
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100 The Hiſtory of Tome ll. 
their Entertainment was ſuch as the old Gentleman told the 
Knight on the Road he us d ro give his Gueſts, well dreſt, (a 
voury, and plentiful: But what beſt pleas d Don Quixote, was 
the marvellous Silence obſerv'd throughout the whole Houſe 
as if it had been a Convent of Carthuſiant. The Cloth being 
taken away, Grace ſaid, and their Hands waſh'd, Don Quixote 
earneſtly intreated Don Lorenzo, to ſhew him the Verſes he had 
compos d for the Prize. To which the young Poet reply'd, Be- 
cauſe I will not be like thoſe Poets, who when they are intreat- 
ed refuſe ro ſhew their Verſes ; and when not, tire every Body 
with them; I'll read you my Paraphraſe; which I did not write 
ſo much to ger the Prize, as to exerciſe my Muſe. A wiſe 
Friend of mine, ſaid Don Quixote, once told me, he would not 
adviſe any one to break his Brains about that ſort of Compoſi- 
tion, and gave me this Reaſon for't, that the Gloſs or Comment 
could never exactly agree with the Theme; nay ſo far from it, 
that it moſt commonly ran contrary to the Thought of the Au- 
thor of the Text; beſides that, the Laws of Gloſſing were too 
ſtrict, as not admitting of Interrogations, or ſuch Interjections 
as Said he; or, Shall I ſay? nor any changing of Nouns into 
Verbs, beſides other Conſinements and Hardſhips that cramp up 
thoſe that puzzle their Brains with fuch crabbed Work, as 
without doubt, Sir, you your ſelf muſt needs know. Really, 
Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I would fain catch you 
_ tripping, but you flip from me like an Eel. I know nor, Sir, 
ſaid Don Quixote, what you mean by your flipping: Ill tell 
= another time, ſaid Don Lorenzo, but for the preſent pray 
iſten with Attention to my Verſes and Theme, which are theſe. 


The Theme. 


03 that I cou d paſt Years revive, 
Without reſerve of future Doom, 
Or make the Hours unborn arrive, 


That brooding lie in Fates dark Womb. 


The Paraphraſe. 


I; 


LL human: Joyt, more fleet than Wind, 

4 On Time's ſwift Wings take Flight; 
Frail Fortune, once profuſely kind, 
Has now forſcolt me quite. | 
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Chap. 18. Don Qui1xor 1. 
Sbe paſs d, like Dreams at break of Day, 


And nere appear d again. 

N bole Tears, nay Ages, fled away + 
Sine proſtrate on the Ground I lay, 
Aud mournd my Loſs in vain, 

Te Pops ! how happy did I live ? 

Oh chat I cou d palt Years revive! 


2. 


I :ſeek no Prize, nor Victory, 
But only to regain 
My former Foys, whoſe memory 
Augment my preſent Pain. 
If, mighty Fortune ! thou reſtore 
This Treaſure caſt away 
In Time's Abyſs, I ash no more. 
But grant me this, propitious Pow ! 
Grant it without Delay 
And altogether let it come, 
Without Reſerve of future Doom ! 


3. 


Fool that I am! thus ta defire 

I hat Nature cannot give. 

Shou d all the Powers on Earth conſpire 
Paſt Ages to retrieve ; 

Their fruitleſs Labours ſoon wou d find 
The ſlippery God's diſdamn, 
Who ſwiftly ſails upon the Mind, 
Deaf to the Cries of Fools behind 

And nere returns again. 
For who can Time that's paſt revive ? 


I 


Or make the Hours upborn arrive? 


117th Hope and Fear by turns paſſeſt 
I drag Life's galling Chain. 
Then why ſhou'd ] decline that Reſt 
Which Death affords my Pain p 
No, rather let me chuſe ＋ die, 
And ſue out my Releaſe; 
But why theſe Scruples then, and wha 
Doubt I the Balſam to apply 
That brings immediate Eaſe 2 
G84 
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15 Fear holds my Hand of Woes to come | 
Ihat brooding lie in Fate's dark Womb. 


As {09 as Den Lorenzo had ended his Paraphraſe, Don Qui x- 
ote ted up, and in a loud Voice, as if he had ſcreecht, ta- 
kirg be by the hand, ſaid, By the higheſt Manſions of the 
Skies, ble Youth, you are the beſt Poet in the World, and 
deſerve tie Lawrel moſt, not that of Cyprus or Gayeta, as a 
certain Poet (aid, whom Heaven forgive, bur of the Univer- 
ſity of Athens, were ir ſtill in Being, and of Paris, 2 
and Salamanca, for want of ir. May thoſe Judges that deny 
yo: ike firſt Prize, be ſhort to Death with Arrows by the God 
of Verſe, and may the Muſes never come within their Threſholds, 
Repeat, Sir, if you pleaſe, one of your loftieſt Copies, for I 
would willingly bave a full taſte of your ar O's 1 enius. 
Tis ſtrange Don Cray ſhould be ſo well pleas'd as he was, 
ro hear h;mici! prais d by one whom he held for a mad Man 
O power of Flarrery | How far doſt thou extend? and how 
large are the Bounds of thy pleaſing Juriſdiction? This Truth 
was verified in Don Lorenzo, ſince he ſo readily comply'd with 
Den Quixote's Requeſt, by repeating to him the following Son- 
ret he had made, on the Fable or Story of Pyramus and 
Ihisbe. 5 


See at the crevisd Wall with amorous Foy 

The beauteous Virgin meets the wounded Boy ! 

dee Cupid too from his own Cyprus flies 

T- view the wondrous Breach, and owns a pleas'd Surprize ! 
Language is uſeleſs here; no Whiſpers dare 

Fierce thro the narrow Flaw their Paſſion to declare, 

But Silence ſpeaks ; and mighty Love ſupplies 

T-eir raptuſ d Souls with Eloquence of Eyes, 


Vnpatient with Deſire, her Haſt betray d 
To Death inſicrd of Foy th unhappy Maid. 
O0 Tragich Turn of Fate! -—— One Moment's Space 
Provents with guſhing Blood the fond Embrace; 
Nor quite prevents; for by one Sword they dye, 
On: Jemò preſerves their Duſt, one Fame their Memory. 


Nov Heaven be prais'd, ſaid Don Quixote, having heard 
hefe Verſes, that amongſt ſo many inſipid Rhimers there ſhould 
be a Man found of both Rhime and eaſon ; for, in a word, 


Dm 


% . 


Chap. 18. Don Unixors. 103 
Don Quixote ſtay d four Days at Don Diego's Honſe, during 
all which time he was generouſly entertain d. However, he 


ar length defir'd to be gone, when having return d a thouſand 


thanks for his kind Reception, he let his Hoſt know that the 
Duty of his Profeſſion would nor permit him longer to ſtay out 
of Action, and therefore he deſign d to go in queſt of Adven- 
tires, which he knew were plentifully to be met with in that 
rt of Spain, intending to employ his time there till the Tilt- 
ing began at Saragoga, whither he intended his chiefeſt Courſe : 
However, he firſt would go to Monte/ino's Cave, of which there 
were ſo many adinirable Tales in every Man's Mouth. There 
he would endeavour to explore and diſcover the Original Sprin 
and true Sources of thoſe ſeven Lakes, commonly call'd t 
Lakes of Ruydera, Don Diego and his Son highly commended 
is noble Reſolution, deſiring him to command whatſoever their 
Hock afforded, for that he ſhould receive it with all the Love 
and good Will imaginable, the worth of his Perſon, join'd to 
his honourable Profeſſion, obliging them to do him all manner of 
Service. 

In ſhort, the Day for his Departure came, as pleaſing to him 
as it was bitter and unwelcome to Sancho, who had liv'd fo 
well in Don Diego's Houle, that he was loth to return to the 
Foreſts and Wilderneſſes, and be confin'd to the ſhort Commons 
of his ill-furniſh'd Wallets ; however, to make himſelf ſome a- 
mends, he fill'd and ſtuff d them with the choiceſt Proviſions he 
could get. As Don Quixote took Leave of Don Lorenzo, he ſaid, 
I know nor, Sir, whether I may have already told you, yer 
tho' I have, I ſhall not ſcruple to tell you again, that when you 
would fave a great deal of Labour and Pains, in climbing up 
the in a manner inacceſſible ſummit of Fame's Temple, you 
have no more to do, than to leave on one hand the narrow Path 
of Poetry, and to follow on the other the narrower Track of 


Knight Errantry, which may make you an Emperor in a 


rice, 

With theſe words Don Quixote ſeem'd ro have ſumm'd up 
the whole Evidence of his Madneſs, however, he could nor 
conclude without adding ſome thing more: Heaven knows, 
ſaid he, how willingly 1 would take Don Lorenzo along with 
me, to inſtruct him in what belongs to pardoning the Humble, 


and trampling down and cruſhing the Proud; Vertue is proper. 


to my Profeſſion: but ſince his render Years are not capable, 
and his laudable exerciſes will not permit him to go with me; 
I muſt reſt contented to let you know, that being a Poet you 
may become famous, if you govern your ſelf more by other 


Mens Judgments than your own ; for no Father or Mother, 


ever thought their own Children deform'd, and this Error is 
G84 more 
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104 The Hiſtory of Tome ll. 
more frequent in the Offspring of the Underſtanding, than any 
where elſe. | The Father and Son were again ſurpriz d to hear 
this medly of good Senſe and Extravagance, as alſo to find the 
poor Gentleman ſo ſtrongly bent on the ſearch of his unlucky 
Adventures, which were the only M and End of all his 
Defires. The tenders of Favours and Services having been 
again repeated, and Leave taken of the Lady of the Caſtle, Don 
Qui xote and Sancho ſer out, on Roxinante and Dapple, to purſue 
their Journey. 


CHAP. XIX. 


The Adventure of the amorous Shepherd, with 
; _ other Comical Paſſages. 


— 


On Quixote had not gone far from Don Diego's Houle, be- 
fore he overtook two that ſeem'd Ecclefiafticks, or Scho- 

lars, with two Farmers, all mourted on Aﬀes. One of the 
Scholars had behind him a ſmall bundle of Linnen, and two 
pair of Stockings, rruſs'd up in Green Buckram like a Port- 
manreau. The other had no other Luggage bur rwo Foils, and 
a pair of Fencing Pumps. As for the Farmers, they had other 
things, which ſhew'd. they came from ſome neigbouring Town, 
where they had bought them to carry home to their Wives. 
Now both the Scholars and Farmers were, as all others us d to 
be, amaz d ar the firſt ſight of Don Quixote, and wonder d what 
manner of Fellow he was, that could differ ſo much from all 
other Men. Our Knight ſaluted them, and perceiving their 
Road laid the ſame way with his, offer d them his Company, 
entreating them however to ſlacken their pace, becauſe their 
young Alles travell'd faſter than his Horſe: and to engage them 
the more, he gave them a hint of his Circumſtances and Pro- 
feſſion, telling them he was a Knight Errant, and chat he went 
thro* all the Parts of the World ro ſeek Adventures. He ac- 
quainred them moreover, his proper Name was Don Quixote 
ae la Mancha, bur his titular one, The Knight of the Lions. 
All this was Greek, or Pedlers French to the , but the 
Scholars preſently perceiv d the Weakneſs of our Knight's Brain. 
However, they paid him great Veneration and Reſpect, one of 
them iaying to him, Sir Knight, if you are not upon any ſet 
Journey, as thoſe of your Profeſſion are ſeldome wont to be, 
pray go along with us, and you ſhall ſee one of the fineſt 


and 
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and moſt ſumptuous Weddings that ever was kept in La Man- 
cha, or many Leagues round it. Don Qui xote ask d if it were 
the Marriage of any young Prince, that he ſo extolld it. No, 
Sir, reply'd he, bur of a Farmer and a Farmer's Daughter: 
He is the richeſt in all our Country, and ſhe the faireſt char 
ever you ſaw. The manner alſo of this Wedding is new and 
rare, for 'ris to be kept in a Meadow near the Village where the 
Bride lives. She is called Quiteria the Handiome, by reaſon 
of her Beauty; and he Camacho the Rich, on account of his 
Wealth. She is abour Eighteen Years of Age, and he Two 
and Twenty, both well match d; tho ſome nice People, who 
know all the Pedigrees in the World, will have it, that her Fa- 
mily is better than his, but that's nor regarded now adays, when 
Riches makę amends for all. In a word, this Camacho is as free as a 
Prince, and deſigns to pare no coſt for his Wedding. He has taken 
afancy to cover all the Meadow over with an Arbor, in that 
manner that the Sun will find it hard to get in to viſit the 
green Graſs that covers the Ground. He has alſo provided for 
the diverſion of the Company certain warlike Morice Dancers, 
ſome with Swords, and others with little tinkling Bells; for 
there are thoſe in the Town can manage them cleverly. I ſay 


nothing of the Vaulters, for he has hird a World of them, 


but leave their Performances to the Judgment of the Compa- 
ny. Yer of all the things I have told you, or others I have 
omitted, none are like ro make this Wedding ſo remarkable, 


young Fellow that lives next Door ro Quiteria's Father, whence, 
I ſuppoſe, Love took occaſion ro renew the long forgotten 
Amour of Pyramus and Thisbe; for Baſil lov'd Quiteria from a 
Child, and ſhe made him a thouſand kind Returns; lo that at length 
this Affection between the two little ones became the common 
talk of the Town, They grew up, and Quiteria coming to 
ears of Maturity, her Father began to deny B] Acceſs to his 
ſe; therefore to cut off his farther Pretences to his Daughter, 

he declared he deſigned to marry her to the rich Camacho, not 
thinking fir Baſil ſhould have her, becauſe he was not fo rich 
inthe Goods of Fortune, as he was in thoſe of the Mind, for to 
give him his due, without Envy, he is one of the moſt active 
Youths we have, being a famous Bar-pitcher, an excellent 
Wreſtler, and an admirable Tennis-player : He runs like a 
Stagg, leaps like a Buck, plays at Nine-Pins exceeding well, 
ſings like a Lark, touches a Guitarre fo rarely as if he would 
make ir ſpeak, and above all, Fences like a Gladiator. For 
that ſingle Qualification, quoth Don Quixote, he deſerves not only 
Quiteria the handſome, but even Queen Ginever her ſelf, were 
ſhe now alive, and that in ſpight of Sir Lancelot, or all that 
ſhould 


aathoſe I imagine poor Baſil's Deſpair will do. This Bgſil is a 
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ſhould preſume to gainſay it. There's for my Wife now 
2 had been all this while ſilent, for ſhe woods 
have every one Marry with their Equals, keeping to the Pro- 
verb, Like to like, quoth the Devil to the Collier, But as for my 
rt, I could heartily wiſh honeſt Bi, for methinks I loye 
im, were married to Cuteria; ſo Heaven bleſs em, ſay I, and 
a murrain take all thoſe that go about to part ſuch as love one 
another. If all that love one another, quoth Den Quixote, 
ſhould be permitred ro marry, Parents would loſe their Prero- 
tive they have over their Children, without whoſe conſent 
ey ought not to marry, If young Girls were allowed to chuſe 
their own Husbands, we ſhould have the beſt Families inter- 
marry with Coachmen and Grooms ; nay, young Heireſſes 
would throw themſelves away upon the firſt wild g Fellow 
they met in the Streets; whoſe promiſing Outſides and 
Aﬀaraices made em fer up for Fortunes, tho all their Stocks 
conſiſt in impudence. For the Underſtanding, which alone 
ſhoald diſtinguiſn and chuſe in theſe Caſes, as in all others, 
is apt to be blinded or byaſſed by Love or Affection, and Ma- 
trimony is ſo nice and critical a point, that it requires not only 
our cautious Management, but even the direction of a Superior 
Power to chuſe right; Any Man that undertakes along Voy- 
age, if he be wiſe, will, before he ſets out, ſeek ſome agreea- 
ble Companion. How cautious then ſhould he be, who is to 
travel all his Life-time, till he come to his reſting place the 
Grave; and the rather, becauſe his Company muſt be both ar 
Bed and Board with him; nay, in all places, as the Wives 
muſt be to the Husband > A Wife is not a Commodity, that 
after being bought can be return d, fold, or exchang'd; but 
muſt be kept as long as it laſts. Tis a Nooſe faſtened a- 
bout the Neck, turns to a Gordian Knor, and which nothing 
can undo but Death's Sickie. I could ſay much more to this 
purpoſe, but that I defire ro know, whether there be any thi 
yer to come of Baſi/'s Story. To which the Student reply d, 
that all he could ſatisſie him in further, was, that from the very 
inſtant Baſil came to know the fair Quiteria was to be married 
to the rich Camacho, he was never ſeen to ſmile, or talk ſenſi- 
bly ; nay, is ſtill always ſad and penfive, muttering continual- 
ly to himſelf ; an evident token he is diſtracted. He ears little, 
and ſleeps leſs. All his Suſtenance is a little Fruit, and his Bed 
only the cold ground; ſometimes he lifts his Eyes up to Heaven, 
and then fixes them on the ground, as if he were ſenſeleſs, in 
both which poſtures he ſeems a Statue. In a word, he is re- 
duced to that Condition, that all we who know him verily be- 
lieve, that Quiterias Conſummation to morrow, will be attend- 
ed with his Death, Heaven forbid, ſaid Sancho, for he that 
gives 


* 
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ves the Wound, can likewiſe give a Plaiſter; no body knows 
whar may happen; this is one day, and to morrow is another, 
and ſtrange things may fall out in the roaſting of an Egg. 1 
have ſeen it rain, and the Sun ſhine at the ſame time. A Man 
to Bed ſound, and yet is not able to ſtir the next Morning: 

and pray tell me, who is able to put a 2 in Fortunes Wheel ? 
No body here, Im ſure: between a Woman's Vea and Nay, I 
would not engage to put a Pin's point, ſo cloſe they are to one 
another. If Miſtreſs Quiteria love Baſil, I'll warrant ſhe'll give 
Camacho the Bag to hold; for this ſame Love, ſay they, looks 
thro' Spectacles, which makes Copper ſeem Gold, Poverty 
Riches, and a Shrimp like a Lobſter. Whither a plague art thou 
running, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for when thou once be- 
gin to thread thy Proverbs and Tales, the Devil, who I wiſh 
had thee, can't cut thee ſhorr? Tell me, Animal, whar 
doſt thou know either of Fortune, her Wheel, or any thing elſe 
Nay, if you do not underſtand me, quoth Sancho, no marvel if 
my Sentences ſeem Nonſenſe : but ler that paſs, I know what I 
fay, and that I have nor ſpoken ſo much like a Ninny, as you 
would have me; but you, forſooth, are always ſo ſharp 
a Cricket! A Critick, Blockhead, {aid Don Quixote; a bliſter 
on thy Tongue for thy eternal Blundering, thou confounded 
corruprer of Human Speech. Pray, Sir, quoth Sancho, don't 
ou be ſo ſevere upon me, fince you know I have never been 
bred at Court, nor ſtudied at Salamanca, to underſtand when I 
add or diminiſh a Letter or two in a word. Lord, Sir, you muſt not 
think a poor Galician can ſpeak like one that was Born at Toledo, 
and even there all are not ſo nice neither. You're in the right, 
Friend, ſaid the Student; for thole brought up in the Tanner- 
rows, or the Market of Todocover, cannot expreſs themſelves 
ſo well as thoſe that walk all day in the Cloyſter of the great 
Church; and yer they are all Natives of Toledo, But pure, 
proper, and elegant Language, is only to be found among the 
Gentry, or Men of Breeding and Judgment, let them be Born 
where they will, for their * is the Grammar of good 
Language, tho Practice and Example will go a good way. 
As for my part, I have had the happineſs of good Education, 
I have ſtudied the Civil Law at Salamanca, and pretend a little 
to expreſs my {elf ſo as to be eafily underſtood. If you did 
not pretend, ſaid the other Scholar, to uſe thoſe Foils you carry 
there more than your Tongue, you might e're this have been 
Senior in your degree, whereas now you are lag. Look you, 
good Sir Batchelor, quoth the Student, the Opinion you hold 
concerning the uſe of theſe Foils, is moſt erroneous and abſurd. 
'Tis no abſurd Opinion of mine, ſaid Corchuelo, for ſo was the 
other Student calfd, bur a manifeſt Truth; and, if you — 
ve 
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have me prove it by Experience, there you have Foils, I have 
an Arm, and Strength, which rogether with my Courage, 
which is not ſmall, ſhall make you confeſs I am not deceivd: 
Alight therefore, and ſer your Feet; make uſe of your Cir- 
cles, your Angles, and all your Sciences; for I don't much 
doubt, but with my bare. native Skill, ro make you ſee the 
Stars at Noon-day, and make the Reaſon I urge to you glitter in 

our Eyes; the Man is yet unborn that ſhall make me turn my 
— ; and he muſt have more than human force that can ſtand 
his ground againſt me. As for ſtanding ground, ſaid the Artiſt, 
I won't be oblig d tot, tho perhaps where you firſt ſer your 
Foot, your Grave may be diggd ; Im you may be kill'd 
for deſpiſing Skill. I'll try that preſently, ſaid Corchuelo, when 
alighring haſtily from his Aſs, he ſnatch d one of the Foils the 
Student carried. Hold, hold, ſaid Don Quixote, I muſt ſtand 
Judge of the Field; ſo alighting off Rozinante, and taking his 
Lance in his hand, he ftepd between the Combarants, till ſuch 
time as the Arrift had pur himſelf into his poſture, and taken 
his Diſtance. © Then Corchuelo, flew at him like a Fury; and 
the two Farmers that were by, without alighting from their 
Aſſes, ſerv'd as Spectators of this mortal Tragedy: The Cuts, 
Thruſts, Faints, Backſtrokes and Foreſtrokes, that came from 
Corchuelo, were numberleſs, as thick as Hops, or Hail, for he 
laid an like an angry Lion; but the Student ftill ſtop d him in 
the midſt of his Career, with ſuch dabs that he made him foam 
at the Mouth. He made him kiſs the button of his Foil as if 
it had been a Relick, tho' not with ſo great Devotion. In 
ſhorr, the Student, with pure Thrufts, told all the Buttons of 
Carchuelos ſhort Caſſock, and made the Skirts hang about him in 
rags like Fiſh Tails, Twice he ſtruck off his Har, and in fine 
ſo maul'd him, that whar with Deſpighr, and what with Choler 
and Rage, he rook the Foil by the Hilt, and hurl'd it into the 
Air with ſuch force, that one of the Farmers that was by, and 
who was a publick Notary, has it on Record, that he fang it 
almoſt three quarters of a League. This Certificate has ſerv'd 
and yet ſerves to let Poſterity know, that Strength was over- 
come by Art. 

Corchuelo ſat down tir d; when Sancho coming up to him, 
ſaid, Truly, Mr. Batchelor, if you take my Advice, hereafter 
never challenge a Man to fence, but rather to wreſtle or throw 
the Bar, ſince you have Youth and Strength ſufficient for that; 
but this Fencing is a tickliſh ſport, for I have heard ſome of thoſe 
you call Skillful Men ſay, they could thruſt the point of a Sword 
thro the eye of a Needle. I am- glad howeyer, quoth Cor- 
chuelo, . — from my Aſs, for now Experience has taught 
me, What I would not have believ d before, So rifing up, or 

= embrac's 


Chap. 19. Do N Qu1 LK OT Bo 109 
embrac d bis Adverſary, and they became rather the bettet 
Friends for this Tilting. Then, without ſtaying for the No- 
that was gone to fetch the Foil that had been thrown away, 
they thinking he would tarry long, reſolved immediately to 
roceed on their Journey, by which means they mighr come 
imes to Quiterias Village, to which they all belong d. By 
the way the Student diſcours d them concerning the Excellency 
of the Art of Fencing, which he prov'd by ſo many demonſtra- 
tive Reaſons, ſo many Figures and Mathematical Demonſtra- 
tions, that all the Company were exceedingly pleas d, and 
Corchuelo convinc d of his Obſtinacy. ; 
It now began to grow dark, when before they got to the Vil- 
lage they perceiv'd 2 kind of entire blazing Conſtellation. Their 
Ears were entertain d with pleaſing but confus d Sounds of dis 
vers Inſtruments, ſuch as Flutes, Tabors, Pipes, Recorders, 
Drums and Bells; and as they drew near, they ſaw the Trees 
of an Arbor, that had been made at the Entrance of the Village, 
all full of Lights, which however were not offended by the 
Wind, that then blew nor, but was ſo gentle, ir ſcarce mov'd 
the Leaves, The Muficians, which are the Life and Soul of 
the Company at a Wedding, went up and down that pleaſant 
Field in ſeveral Parcels, dancing, finging, and playing on di- 
vers of the aforeſaid Inſtruments. Jolliry and Mirth revell'd 
throughout the Meadow, while ſore were buſy in raiſing 
Scaffolds, for the better view of the Shows and Entertainments 
repard for the happy Camacho's Wedding, and in all likeli- 
hood to ſolemnize poor Baſi/s Funeral. Don Quixote would not 
into the Village, tho' the Students and Farmers entreated 
im; giving, as he thought, a ſufficient Reaſon, which was, 
that Knights Errant were accuſtom d to fleep in the Fields and 
Foreſts, rather than in Houſes, tho under Golden Roots : ſo he 
went a little our of the Road, much againſt Saxcho's Will, who 
temembred the good Lodging he had had in Don Diego's Houſe 
or Caſtle. 
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CHAP. XX. 


Of the mighty Doings at rich Camacho's Wedding, 
and what befel poor Baſil. 


YCuree had the fair Aurora given time to bright Phæbus to 
dry the liquid Pearls on his golden Locks, when Den 


Oy; xote, ſhaking off Sloth from his drowzy I.imbs, aroſe, and 


awake 


calld to Sancho, but finding him ſtill ſnoring, before he could 
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awake him, ſaid, Oh thou moſt happy above all Mortals, tha 
without Envy or being envied, canſt ſleep ſecure, being neither 
perſecuted by Enchanters, nor frighred by Enchantments. Sie 
on, I ſay, nay a hundred times I ſay, fleep on, without being 
continually allarm'd by Jealouſy, or made watchful by the Care 
of paying Debts, or giving Bread to a ſmall and wretched Fs. 
2 Ambition troubles thee not, nor does the World's vain 
Pomp perplex thee, ſince the Bounds of thy Deſires extend no 
farther, than to thinking on thine Afs : for as to thy Perſon and 
Welfare, thou haſt committed them ro my Charge, a Burthen 
impos d on all Maſters by Nature and Cuſtom. The Servant 
ſleeps, and the Maſter wakes, thinking how he ſhall maintain, 

, and do him Kindneſſes, nor only in time of Abandance, 

— even when Heaven denies thoſe kindly Refreſhments which 
muſt ſupply his Want. To all this fine Expoſtulation Sancho 
anſwer d not a word, bur ſtill flepr on, nor, I believe, would 
have wak'd till this time, had not Don Quixote prick'd him in 
the Butrocks with the Spear's-end of his Lance. Ar length he 
wak'd, tho fleepy and drowzy ; when looking round about, and 
ſnuffing up his Noſe, he ſaid, Methinks from yon Arbor comes 
a Steam and Smell of good broil'd Raſhers, that comfort my 
Brain more than all the Herbs and Ruſhes hereabour, and by my 
Holy-Dame, a Wedding that begins ſo ſavorily muſt be a dain- 
ry one indeed. Away, Cormorant, quoth Don Qzuxote, and 
let's go ſee what becomes of the rejected Baſil. Hang him, ſaid 
Sancho, if he be poor how can he expect to marry Quiteria? 
"Tis a pleaſant Fancy, I vow, for a Man that is not worth a 
Groat to aſpire to match above the Clouds. In my Opinion, 
Sir, a Man ought to content himſelf with his Fortune, and 
not look for Strawberries in the Sea. I'll hold my Head Camacho 
can cover Baſil all over with Reals: and if ſo, ſhe would be a 
fine Fool indeed, to quir her fine Cloaths and Jewels one has and 


can give her, for the Bar- pitching and Fencing of the other. 


In a Tavern yon will nor be able ro get a Pint of Wine for a 
good Throw with a Bar, or a Slight in Fencing. If all thoſe 
rate Abilities will nor go ro Marker, and make the Por boil, 
Old Nick's Coufin German take em for me; tho where they 


light on a Man that has wherewithal, may I never ſtir if they 


dont ſet him off rarely. Upon a good Foundation, a 
Building may be raiſed, and Money, you know, is the 
Ground-Plor in the World. For Heaven's ſake; Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, have done with thy tedious Harangue, or 1 
verily believe, wert thou ler alone, to run on as thou doſt every 
moment, thou would'ft hardly allow time for eating or ſleeping, 
bur prate on to the end of the Chapter. Well, bur if you had 
a good Memory, Sir, ſaid Sancho, „ ou would — 
| rticles 
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our laſt Sally; one of which was, That you ſhould let me talk 
2s much as I lifted, providing it were neither againſt my Neigh- 
bour, nor your Authority, and hitherto Im fure I have not 
broken the Contract on my part. I remember no ſuch Article, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and tho there were any ſuch, yer will I have 
ou now be ſilent, and come along; for the Inſtruments we 
over Night begin already to chear the Vallies, and doubt- 
leſs the Marriage will be ſolemniz d in the Cool of the Morne 
ing, and not be deferr'd till the Hear of the Afternoon. Sax- 
c>ho did as his Maſter bid him, ſo ſaddling Roxinante, and clap- 
ping his Pack-ſaddle on Dapp/e, they both mounted, and ſoon, 
after enter d rhe Arbor. The firſt thing that bleſt Sancho s Sight, 
was a whole Steer ſpitted on a large Elm, the Fire before which 
it was roaſting, ſeeming a pretty conſiderable Mountain of Fire; 
round this Bonfire were placed fix capacious Pots, caſt in no 
common Mould, for they were fix ample Coppers, every one 
containing a whole Shambles of Meat, inſomuch that entire 
Sheep were ſunk and loſt in them, being ſoak'd there as conve · 
js as if they had been Pigeons. The Branches of the 
Trees were all around garniſhd with an infinite Number of 
cas d Hares, and pluck'd Fowl of ſeveral forts, that were to be 
buried in the Pots. As for Drink, Sancho counted above three 
ſcore Skins of Wines, each of which cantain'd above rwo * Ar- 
roba's, and were, as it afterwards prov'd, ſprightly Liquor. 
A good'y Pile of white Loaves made a large — on one 
fide, and a ſtately Wall of Cheeſes, ſer up like Bricks, made a 
comely Bulwark on the other. Two Kettles of Oil, each 
bigger than a Dyer's Far, ſerv'd to fry their Paſtry- work, which 
they reok our with two ſtrong Peels when they were fry'd 
enough, and ſo duck'd them in as large a Kettle of Honey that 
ſtood by for that purpoſe. To dreſs all this Proviſion, there 
were above fifry Cooks, Men and Women, all cleanly, care- 
ful, and chear In the ſpacious Belly of the Steer there 
were twelve little ſucking, Pigs, which being ſewed up, ſerve 
to give it the more ſayory Taſte. The Spices of all kinds lay 
about in ſuch abundance, that they ſeem d to have been bought 
by Wholeſale. In a word, tho' this Nuptial Preparation Was 
alittle ruſtick, yet was it plentiful enough to feaſt an Army. 
Sancho Panga beheld all, and was wonderfully, affected with 
i. Firſt the goodly Pots captivated his Deſires, whence, with | 
all his Heart, he could bave been glad to have received a good 
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Pipkin full; by and by he was taken with the Wine Skins; 
and laſt of all with the fry'd Mears, if thoſe vaſt Kettles might 
be properly call'd Frying-pans. So being no longer able to 
contain himſelf, or withſtand the Temptation, he came to one 
of the Cooks, and with courreous and hungry words, deſird 
him he might dip a Cruſt of Bread in one of the Pots. To 
which the Cock replied, Friend, no Hunger muſt be felt here 
to Day, thanks be to the generous Founder; therefore alight, 
and if thou canſt find ever a Ladle, skim out a Puller or two, 
and much good may they do thee. I ſee none, ſaid Sancho, 
Zookers, ſaid the Cook, what a filly helpleſs Fellow thou art 
and ſo ſaying, he laid hold of one of the Kettles, and ſowfing 
into it, drew out three Hens and two Geeſe, ſaying to Sancho, 
Here, Friend, take this, and make ſhift to ſtay your Stomach 
till Dinner time. I have nothing to put ir in, ſaid Sancho. Why 
take Spoon and all, ſaid the Cook; for Camachs's Riches and 
Satisfaction will never grudge it thee, 

Whilſt Sancho, thus employ'd his time, Don Quixote ſaw a 
dozen of yonng Farmers on twelve goodly Mares, enter at 
one {ide of the Arbor, with rich and fightly Furniture, ſuch as 
the Country could afford, and many little Bells on their Breaſt- 

lates, being all clad very gay. Thele in a cloſe Body made 
everal Careers up and down the Meadow, merrily ſhouting 
and crying, Long live Camacho and Quiteria, he as rich as ſhe 
is fair, tho' ſhe's the faireſt Woman in the World. This when 
Don Quixote had heard, he thought ro himſelf, This is a Sign 
theſe Men have not feen my Dulcinea del Toboſo, for if they 
had, they would never have been ſo forward in praifing this 
Quiteria of theirs. A while after ſeveral Troops of Dancers 
began to enter at divers other parts of the Arbour, amongſt 
whom one was Sword-Players made up of four and rwenty 
Swains, handſome luſty Fellows, all in fine white Linnen, 
with their Handkerchiefs wrought with Silk in feveral Colours, 
and wound about their Heads. One of the twelve on the 
Mares asked him that was the Foreman of theſe, a nimble brisk 
Lad, Whether any of his Company had hurt themſelves > No 
body hitherto, quoth he, Heaven — 1 which ſaid, he 
and his Companions began a Military Dance, skirmifhing with 
each other with ſo much Art and Activity, that Don Quixote, 
tho us d ro ſuch kind of Sports, never lik d any ſo well as this. 
There was another alſo he lik d very well, which was that of a 
beautiful Company of young Laſſes, ſo youthful, that to all 
1 not one was under fourteen, nor above eiglteen. 
hey were all clad in a flight green Stuff, with their Hair 
partly plaired, and partly looſe, bur all ſo bright, it might 
compare with the Sun for luſtre, on ir they had Garlands of 
| Faſmine, 
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amine, Roſes, Woodbine, and Honey-ſuckles. They were 

up by a reverend old Man and a matronly Woman, both more 
ative and nimble than could be expected from their Years. 
They danc d to the Muſick of a * Jamora Bag-pipe : and ſuch 
was the Modeſty of their Looks, and the Agility of their Ecer, 
chat they ſeem d to be the beft Dancers in the World. After 
theſe came in an artificial Dance, or Maſque; conſiſting of eight 
Nymphs, caſt into two Diviſions, of which God Cupid led up one, 
and Intereſt the other 3 the former had his Wings, his Bow and 
Quiver and Arrows ; the latter was clad in divers rich Colours 
of Gold and Silk. The Nymphs that follow'd Cupid had each 
of them a white Parchment Scrowl. at their Backs, in which 
their Names wete written in large Characters. The firſt was 
Poeſy, the ſecond Diſcretion, the third Nobilitz, and the fourth 
Valar. In the ſame manner came thoſe that followed Intere/? ; 
who were firſt Liberality, ſecondly Reward, thirdly Treaſure, 
and fourthly Quiet Poſſeſſion : Before them came a Wooden 
Caſtle, drawn by rwo Savages clad in Green, coyer'd over with 
Ivy, and with grim ſurly Vizors on theif Faces, repreſented ſo 
10 the Life, that they had almoſt frighred Sancho from his Meat 
and Wits. On the Front, and every fide of the Caſtle, was 
written, The Caſtle of wiſe Reſerv dneſ3. Four skilful Muſici- 
ans play d to them on a Pipe and Tabor; Cupid began the 
Dance, and after two Movements lifted up his Eyes, and bent 
his Bow againft a Virgin that ſtobd on the Battlements of the 
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Caſtle, addreſſing himſelf thus to her. * ; 
| a 
The MASQUE. 
LOVE. 
| ws * LT xy 
1 Cupid reign in Heav n above, 1 
And Hes low Reabns my Pow'r obey ; f | 


Earth owns the potent God of Love, 
And Sea'i my univerſal Sway. 
; i 2. Þ Þ \ <3 
No Face I dread, no Looks I fear, | 
| Trame, I ruls the fouteſt OT 
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Having ſpoken theſe Verſes, he ſhot an Arrow over the 
Caſtle, and then retir d ro his Station, Then Intereſt ſtep d ou, 
and having perform'd his two Movements likewiſe, the Tabor 
ceas'd, and he ſpoke thus. - * WY 


Intereſt retird, and Poe advancd 3 who, after ſhe had per- 
form'd her Movements like the reſt, fixing her Eyes om the Lady 
of rhe Caſtle, ſhe aid. ors 


after her Movements as aforeſaid, ſaid: 


The Hiſtory of © Tome 1, 
Stern Warriors my Commands revere, © 
And nought my Sov raign Will controuls. 


INTEREST. 


ISO. A 
See One that's miphrier far than Love! 
Tho Love's my pa End'; by Birth ' 
I'm next ally d to pow fu Jove, 

So much I paſs the reſt of Earth. 


I Intereſt am, with whom but few 
Perform the juſt and gen rous Deeds © 
Which to th ex peting World are due: 
Tet nought without mine Aid ſucteeds: 


POESY. 
Sweet warbling Poeſy imparts 
(Bright Maid) the Lover s pleaſing Pain, 
Thrills thro the Soul, and ſeizes Hearts 
Impriſon'd by ber melting Strain, 


But if my Song ſoft Love deſpiſe, 
By EA run : 
Born on my Wings thy Fame fhall riſe, 
And mount the Circle of the Sun, 


gave way, and from #eergft's fide came Laberality, wh 
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LIBERALITY. 


Chap. 20. 
4 | 1: 
Im noble Liberality, * 
By which the vertnous ey ehufe : 
I bid the niggard Hand be fr 

And yet not laviſh or profuſe. 


. 


| N Hed 
Tet Thee TI prodigally praiſe : 
Profuſeneſs is a Vice, I own, 
Tee ſure tis like thoſe laviſh ways, 
nd Gifts by which great Love is ſhown. 


in this manner all the Perſons of each Party advanc'd, and 
having perform d their Movements, ſpoke their Verſes, where- 
of ſome were pretty, others fooliſh enough. Don Quixote, tho 
he had a great Memory, yet remember d thoſe only here ſer 
down. this the two Diviſions join d into a very pretty 
— 282 as Cupid hand bg the _ he 
2 Flight of Arrows againſt ir, whilſt Inrereſi batter d it 
Ar laſt, after Intereſt had danc'd a good while, he drew out 
2 large Purſe made of a Roman Car's Skin, which ſeem d full 
of Money; and throwing it at the Caſtle, the Boards preſently 
disjoin'd, and fell down, leaving the Virgin diſcovered, and 
without Defence. Thereupon Intereſt immediately emer'd with 
bis Aﬀiſtants, and caſting a great Chain of Gold about her 
Neck, made ſhew of leading her Captive ; which when Cupid 
and his perceiv'd, they came up as it were to her Reſcue, 
when both Parties engaging in Morions to the Sound of the 
Tabor, and dancing very orderly, the Savages parted them, and 
afterwards. joining the ds again, enclos d the Virgin as be- 
fore; which being all done in Meaſure, and to the Mufick, the 
Shew ended, to the great Satisfaction of the Spectators. | 
When all was over, Don Quixote asked one of the Nymphs, 
Who it was had compos'd that Entertainment? She anſwer d, 
A certain Clergy-man that liv'd in their Town, who had aff 
admirable Talent that way. III tay a Wager, quorh Don Quix- 
who Wi «fe, he's more Haſi's Friend than Camacho s, and knows better 
what belongs to a Play than a Prayer- Book. He has expreſs d 
Bafil's Parts and Camacho s Riches very naturally in the Defigrf 
of your Dance. Sancho, who heard all this; fdid; God bleſs 
ee King; for I am for Camacho; Well Sancho quot Z 
Hy HE z  Kuixetdz 
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Quixote, thou r a very Peaſant, and like them always 21 
Long live the Conqueror. I know not who I am like, Sir, (aj 

Sancho; bur this I know, I ſhall never get ſuch delicate Scum 

out of Baſil's Porridge-por, as I have out of Camacho s; and with 

that ſhew'd his Maſter the Kettle full of Geeſe and Hens had 

been given him; ſo laying hold of one, he fell ro merrily and 

hungrily, crying, A Fig for Baſils Abilities ; for juſt ſo much as 

I have I'm worth, and no more. I remember an old Grannum 

of mine us d ro ſay, There were but tw O Families in the World, 

Have - much and Have- little; and ſhe had always a Kindneſs for 

the Former: And at this Day, Maſter, you know 4 Phyſician 

gives bis Advice by the Pulſe of your Pocket ; and that an Af. 

cover d with Gold makes a better ſhew than a Horſe with a Pack- 

ſaddle ; ſo once more I ſay, Camacho for my Money, the Scum 

of whoſe Pots is Geeſe, Hens, Hates and Conies ; whilſt that 

of poor Baſil's is only thin Water. Haſt thou done yer, Sancho, 

faid Don Quixote? I muſt have done, faid Sancho, becauſe [ 

ſde what I ſay offends your Worſhip + for were it not for that, [ 

had work cut out for three Days. I believe, quoth Don Quixote, 

- thou wilt never be ſilent till chy Mouth's ſtopr full of Clay, 

According to the Courſe we take, ſaid Sancho, e re long I may 

be mumbling Clay, and then perhaps I ſhall be ſo dumb, that 

I may not ſpeak a Word to the end of the World, or at leaſt 

to Doomſday. Tho it were to be ſo, ſaid Don Quixote, yet 

will thy Silence never equal what thou haſt, do ſt, and wilt talk 

as long as thou livſt; beſides, tis very likely I ſhafl die before 

| thee, ſo ſhall never have the Pleaſure to fee thee dumb, no not 

| when thou drink ſt or fleep'ſt, which is the moſt J can ſay to 

thee. Treth, Maſter, quoth Sancho, there's no truſting to 

Raw Bones, I mean Death, who devours Lambs as well as 

Sheep; Nay, I've heard our Parſon ſay, ſhe tramples as well 

on the high Towers of Kings, as the humble Cottages of poor 

Men. This Lady is more powerful than ſqueamiſh, ſhe's no- 

thing dainty, for ſhe devours. all, throws ar all, and fills her 

Wallets with all kinds of People, Ages and Qualities : She's 

no Mower that takes a Nap at Noon ; but drives on at all 

Hours, and cuts down as well the green Grafs as the ripe Corn: 

ſhe does not chew, but ſwallows down at once, and crams in 
whatever comes before her, for ſhe has a devouring Appeti 

that's never to be fatisfied ; and tho you can ſee no Belly the 

has, yer the ſeems to be Dropſical, and thirſts aſter Mens Lives, 

which ſhe guggles down like Mothers Milk. Hold, quoth 

J | Don Quixote, go no further, bur ſtay where you are, and rake 

al heed of falling, for certainly thou haſt ſaid as much of Dea 

{ | in thy Ruſtic as a good Preacher could have done. | 

tall thee Sancho, haſt good Nature and Senſe 39 
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well that lives well, quorh Sancho, that's all the Divinity I 
underſtand. Thou haſt enough, quoth Don Qui xore; bur I till 
wonder at one thing, that fince the Fear of Heaven is the be- 
ginning of Wiſdom, thou, who- fearſt a Lizard more than 
thy Creator, ſhould'it be ſo wiſe? Well, judge you of your 


other Mens Fears ; for I am as pretry a Fearer of Heaven, as 
any of my Neighbours, and fo let me diſpatch this Scum 
for all the reſt is bur idle Talk; which we muſt give an Ac- 
count for one day. So ſaying, he began to give another Aſſault 
to the Kettle, with ſo furious an Appetite, that Don Qui æore 
would undoubredly have join d him, had he not been hindred 
by what of neceſſity muſt be related in the enſuing Chapter. 


—— 


CHAP. XX. 
The Progreſs of Camacho's Nuptials, with other 
delightful Accidents, | 
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Wii Don Quixote and Sancho were Diſcourſing, as the 

foregoing Chapter has inform'd you, they heard a great 
Noiſe of Joy and Acclamarions rais'd by thoſe that rode on the 
Mares, who galloping and ſhouting went to meet the young 
2 . who, ſurrounded by a thouſand muſical Inſtruments 


ons, and the better ſort of rhe neighbourhood, all clad in their 
beſt Apparel. When Sancho firſt ſaw the Bride, he cry'd, In 
good faith ſhe's not dreſt like one of our Country Wenches, 
but rather like a fine Court Dame, with her Silks and her 
| WW Sattins, by the Maſs. Merhinks, Maſter, the Glaſs Neck- 
* Wlaces he ſhould wear are turn'd ro rich Coral, and her coarſe 
green Cloth of Cuenca to a thirty piled Velvet: Nay, II 
warrant her lacing is white Linnen roo. Then look on her 
Hands that ſhould haye their jer Rings, bur ler me never 
ariveif they be not all Gold, beaten Gold,nay beſet with Pearls, 
each of which is as white as a Sillabub, and as ious as 
an Eye, Beſides, look what fine Locks the young Whore has ! 
for H they be not falſe, I never ſaw longer, nor fairer, in my 
life, Ah Jade, what a fine ſtately Perſon ſhe is! what a ma- 
9 Trinkers and glaring Gugains the has dangling about hee! 
An & 
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Udiniggers, 
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be a Prieſt, and I think I muſt get thee a Beniſice. He preaches 


Knight Errantry, Sir, quoth Sancho, and meddle not with 


ces, came accompany d by the Curate, their Relati- 
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Udiniggers;, ſhe puts me in mind of an overladen 
* Hair and 
Wench, and may! 
Muſter in Flanders. Don Quixote laugh'd at all his 
ruſtick Praiſes, and thought, that ſetting aſide his Miſtreſt 
Dulcinea, he never ſaw a finer Woman in his Life. However, 
the fair Quiteria appear d ſome what pale, occaſion d 
the ill reſt Brides commonly have the Night before they are 
marry d. There was a large Scaffold erected on one fide of 
the Meadow, -adorn'd with Carpets and Boughs for the Mar- 
riage Ceremony, and the more convenient Proſpect of the 
Shews and Entertainments. Now juſt as the Proceſſion was 
, arriv'd at this place, they heard a great Our-cry behind, 
and a Voice calling our, Stay, ſtay, raſh and haſty People; 
upon which, all rurning abour, they ſaw a Perſon coming 
towards them in a black Jacket, all welted with Crimſon, 
and powder d with Flames, On his Head he wore a Gar- 
land of mournful Cypreſs ; in his Hand had a great Trum 
cheon, and who coming nearer, diſcover d himſelf to be the 
gallant Baſil. The whole Company n to fear ſome miſ- 
chief mighr enſue, ſeeing him come thus unlock d for, and 
with ſuch an Our-cry and Behaviour: He drew near, pan 
ing and our of Breath, before the Bride and Bridegroom, 
when ſtriking his Truncheon into the ground, which had a 
ſteel Pike at the end of it, and turning pale, and rrembling 
at the ſame time, he fix d his Eyes on Quiteria, and with 
fearful hollow Voice, ſaid, You know, forgerful and unkind 
Quiteria, by the Laws of that Heaven we all revere, whilſt 
L live you cannot be marry'd to any other; nor can you be 
ignorant, thar all the while I ſtaid, ing that Time and In- 
duſtry might better my Fortune, and render me a Mach 
more equal for you, I never in the leaſt offer d to tranſcend 
the bounds of Honourable Love, by ſoliciting favours to the 
Prejudice of your Virtue; bur you, forgetting all the rye: 
berween us, are going now to break them, by giving my Right 
to another, whole Riches, tho' they can procure him all o- 
ther Bleſſings, I had never envy'd, could they not have put- 
chaſed you. But now more; the Fates have ordain'd it, and 
I will further their defign, by removing this unhappy Obſtack 

out of your way. Live rich Camacho, live Jong and ha 
with the ungrateful Quiteria; and let the miſerable Baſil di 
whoſe Poverry has _— the wings of his Happineſs, and laid 
him in his Grave: ſaying, he took hold of his ſupposd 
Truncheon which he had ſtuck in the ground, and drawing 
out of it a conceal d Tuck, and ſettling the Hilt to the ground, 
ke with a nimple Spring, and refolure Purpoſe, caſt hin 
upon 
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to do, till he wounded Perſon had made his 
for: that Death would: immediately enſue the ei- 
ing a little to himſelf, with a faint and doleful 
oice, cry d, O Qwteria, if thou would'ft but in this laſt 


my Wife; I ſhould think my Raſhneſs the more 
ſince by ir I had purchas d rhe Happineſs I ſo have ſoughr. 
to his Soul's 
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by no means confeſs himſelf till Quiteria had firſt given him 
ber Hand, and own'd her ſelf to be his Wife, for that Satis- 
faction would mightily quiet his Spirits, and diſpoſe him 
more chearfully to that Duty. When Don Quixote heard 
this, he cry 'd aloud, that what Baſil had requir d was very 
juſt and reaſonable, and that Signior Camacho might as Ho- 
nourably receive Quiteria as the Worthy Bafi/'s Widow, as 
if he had received her from her Father's Hands, Say but 
the word, Madam, continued he, pronounce it once to ſave 
a Man from Deſpair and Damnation, you will not long be 


be his Grave: Camacho ſtood all the while ftrangely con- 
founded, till at length he was prevail d upon, by the re- 
peared I ities of Baſil's Friends, ro content that Qui- 
teria ſhould. give her Hand, and promiſe to be his Wife, 
knowing that her own Happineſs could be thereby deferr'd 


teria, and what with Intreaties, with Tears, but moſt with 
forcible Reaſons, 2 her to give her hand to — 
Baſil; tho ſhe for ſome time continu d and would yor anſwer 
2 word, neither had ſhe done it at all, had not the Curate 
bid her reſolve what ſhe intended to do, for that Baſil was 
even now expiring, and could not much longer expect her. 
irreſoluxe Determination. Hereupon the Beautiful Quiteria, 
without ſpeaking a word, came all ſad and troubled where 

Hh 4 Baſil 
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bound by ir, ſince the Nuptial Bed of this Bridegroom will 


but a few Minutes the longer. Then they all came to Qui. 
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and with the moſt manifeſt Signs of Grief -beckon'd to hit 


Hiſtory: of «i 

bis 
him, and making ſhew as if he would die that Minnte, 
like a Pagan, than à Chriſtian. She kneef d down by him 
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for bis Hand. Whereupon Ba. opening his Eyes, 
ing them on hers, ſaid, 'O Quiteria Thou art 
ieye me, when thy pity comes too late. Thy 
now extended towards me, when thoſe of 
to draw me to their Embraces, and they, alas 
too ſtrong for mine. All I defire of thee, O fatal 
that thy fair hand do not deceive me as it has done 
but that thou confeſs and affirm, thou gi ſt it me freely, 
and without any manner of conſtraint; and me 
ly thy true and lawful Husband ; for it is not fir thou ſhould's 
diſſemble with me in this Condition, or deal falſty by one 
that has been ſo true to thee. During this Diſcourſe, he 
fainted, ſo that all the By- ſtanders thought him gone. Qui. 
teria, however, full of Modeſty and Baſhfulneſs, took him 
by the Right hand, and ſaid; No force can ever prevail 
on me to that degree as you mention, therefore believe it purely 
my own free Will and Inclination, that I here publickly de- 
clare you to be my only lawful Husband. Here's my Hand 
in Pledge, and I expect yours as freely in return, if yout 
pains and this ſudden Accident have not wholly bereft you 
of all Senſe. I give it = ſaid Baſil, not in Confuſion or 
Diſorder, but with all reſence of mind imaginable, and 
conſequently here own my ſelf to be thy Husband ; and I thy 
Wife, anſwered Quiteria, whether thy life be long, or whe- 
ther from my Arms they bear thee this inſtant to thy Grave. 
Methinks, quoth Sancho, this young Man talks too much for 
one in his Condition, therefore pray adviſe him to leave of 
his Wooing, and mind his Soul's health, for I'm afraid his 
Death is rather in his Tongue, than between his Teeth. 

Now when Bafi/ and Qzuteria had thus plighted their Faith, 
the render-hearred and compaſſionate Curate pour'd forth his 
Bleſſing upon them, beſeeching Heaven, ar the ſame time, 0 
have Mercy on the new married Man's Soul; who, neverthe- 
leſs, no ſooner receiv d this Benediction, bur he ſuddenly ſtan- 
* up, and with an unexpected activity, whip'd away the 

uck which ſeem d ſheath'd in his Body. Ar this the Specta- 
tors were in amaze, and ſome of them, who had more Sim. 
plicity than Cunning, began to cry out, A Miracle, a Miracle 
No, quoth Ba/il, rather a Stratagem, a Stratagem! Here the 
Curate more attoniſh'd than all rhe reſt, coming to feel the 
Wound with both his Hands, found the Tuck had neither 
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pierc d the Fleſh nor Ribs, but thro a hollow Iron Pipe, wed 
| e 
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ſo that it could not congeal: 
; Camacho, and all the Company, conclud had 
« egregioully put upon, and abusd. As for the Bride, 
was ſo far from being diſpleas d, that when ſhe heard 
x urg d that the Marriage could not ſtand good in Law, be- 
cauſe it was fraudulent, ſhe ſaid ſhe did anew confirm it; 
by which they all gather d, the buſineſs been concerted 
with her Knowledge and Privity. At this Camacho and his 
Friends were ſo enrag d, that they immediately meditated 
Revenge, and ſo. ynſhearhing their Swords, ſer upon Baſil ; 
for - whom in an inſtant, there were as many drawn. Don 
Quixote leading the Van of Baſiſs Party on Horſeback, with 
his Lance in his Reſt, . and well coverd with his Shield, 
made way thro” em all. Sancho, whom ſuch fears had ne- 
ver pleas d, ran forthwith to che Fornidge-ot, whence he 
had gotten the skimmings, and took Sanctuary under its 
Walls, thinking that would he reſpected whatever fide gained 
the Victory. Don Quixote, addreſſing himſelf to Camacho s 
Parry, cry d out, Hold, hold, Sirs; for there's no Reaſon why 
Arms ſhould thus redreſs the Injuries of Love; obſerve that Love 
and War are the ſame thing, and as in War tis lawful to uſe 
Sleights and Stratagems to overcome one's Enemy, ſo likewiſe 
in amorous Contentions and Competitions, Impoſtures and 
juggling Tricks are held for good, to attain the wiſh'd for 
end, provided they be not in Prejudice or Diſhonour of the 
thing affected. Quireria was deſign d for, Baſil, and Baſil for 


| Quiteria, by the juſt and unalterable Decrees of Heaven, Ca- 


macho is Rich, and may. purchaſe him. a Bride elſewhere, 
and thoſe whom Heaven has join'd, let no Man preſume to ſe- 
te. Baſil has but this one Lamb, let none offer to take it 


from him, however powerful he be; for he that firſt attempts 


it, muſt paſs thro me, and the point of this Lance rhro' him, 
with that he ſhook the Lance ſo vigorouſly, and with ſuch Arr, 
that he frighted all that knew him not. In ſhort, Don Qui xote 8 
words, the good Curate's diligent Mediation, together with 
Quiteria's Inconſtancy, brought Camacho to a Truce, fo that 
he forgot her in a Moment; fo that he and all his Followers 
being pacified and quieted, they in token thereof put up their 

- rather blaming Quiterias Compliance, than Bafil's 
Policy. Camacho wifely conſider d, that ſince Quiteria lov'd Ba- 
before Marriage, ſhe would be likely to love him after- 
wards, tho ſhe had been his Wife, ſo that he thought he had 
rather reaſon to thank Heaven for delivering him from her, 


* 
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than he ſhonld have had for beſtow¾ing her on him, Cann 
and rhoſe of his Company, being thus comforted and paci ; 
all Bas Friends were ſo too; and Camacho, to ſhew how little 
he valu'd the Diſappointment, wand pig, wp Feaſt ſhould 
on, as if he had really married, Bu neither Bail, In 
Spouſe, nor their Followers would accept this Invitation, chu- 
fing rather to attend the Bridegroom to his own Town, which 
they did; for the Poor that are Virtuous and Prudent, have 
chole that honour and uphold rhem, as well as rhe Rich have 
| theirs to careſs and flatter them. Don Quixote went with the 
former, they looking on him as a Man of worth and valour: 
Sancho only was perplex d to find it was impoſſible for him to 
ſtay for that —— Feaſt and Sports which laſted till Even- 
ing; and ſo with an heavy Heart follow'd his Maſter, ſtill 
hankering after thofe dear Fleſh-pots of „which tho he 
left behind, yet he ſtill bore them in Mind. Skum which 
he carryd in the Kettle, being now almoſt conſum d and 
ſpent, repreſented to him rhe glorious and abundant Happineſs 
he had loft ; ſo that ſtomacking mightily his Maſters Defection 
from Camacho's Feaſt, he ſullenly paid on after e 
very much oye of humour, tho" he had bur juſt fd hi 
Y. 
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Of the famout Adventure of Monteſinos's Cave, 
ſeituate in the Heart of La Mancha, which 
| the valorous Don Quixote happily atchiev'd. 


T HE new married Couple made wonderful much of Don 
& Quixote, in acknowledgment of his readineſs to defend 
their Cauſe; they eſteem'd his Wiſdom equal to his Valour, 
looking on him“ as a Cid in Arms, and a Cicero in Eloquepce. 
Honeſt Sancho too recruited himſelf ſo well the Three Days 
his Maſter ftaid, that he ſoon came to his good humour a- 
gain, Baſil then inform'd them, that Quireria knew 2 
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® Rodrigo Dias de Bivar, commonly call d Cid, which in Arabick 
ſignifies Lord, was « famous Spaniſh Commander againſt tbe Moors, 


but that it was putely à trick of his, 


Poop worn 
| acquainted with his Purpoſe 
i him off upon a diſcovery of the Deceir 


4— way, — muſt know, the 
„ is Want, and a narrow Fortune; 
the continual Bands and Cement of mutual Aﬀe- 
ction are Mirth, Content, Satisfaction and Jollity. Theſe 
manag d by skilful Hands can make variety in the meaſures 
of Wedlock, preparing che ſame thing always with ſome addi- 
tional Circumſtance to render it new and delightful, but when 
g Neceſſity and Indigence deprive us of theſe Pleaſures 
that prevent Satiery, the yoak of Matrimony is often found 
very galling, and the burthen intolerable. ſe words were 
chiefly directed 1 Nui. vote to Baſil, to adviſe him by the 
by w give over thoſe Airy Sports and Exerciſes, which indeed 
might feed bis Youth with Praiſe, but not his old Age with 
Bread, and to bethink himſelf of ſome grave and ſubſtantial 
Employment that might aftord him a Comperency, and ſome- 
thing of a Stock for his declining Years. Then purſuing his 
Diſcourſe, {aid : The honourable poor Man, if — poor can 
deſerve that Epithet, has a Jewel in a beautiful Woman, which 
when any Man depri ves him of, he may be ſaid ro deprive him 
of his . The Woman that is beautiful and preſerves 
ber Honeſty when her Husband is Poor, deſerves to be Crown'd 
with Lawrel, as Conquerors were of old. Beauty is a tempt- 
ing Bait that attracts the Eyes of all Beholders; and the Prince- 
ly Eagles and moſt high flying Birds eaſily ſtoop to irs pleaſing 

ure: but if extream Neceſſity be added to that Beauty, then 
Kites and Crows, and other ravenous Birds, will be grappling 
with che alluring Prey. Now ſhe that is Conſtant againſt all 
theſe Aſſaults, well deſerves to be the Crown of her Husband. 
However, Sir, proceeds Don Quixote, take this along with 
you as the Opinion of I know nor what wiſe Man, that there 
was bm one good Woman in the World; therefore his adviſe 
was,” That every marry'd Man ſhould believe his Wife to be 
ber, and ſo he would-be ſure to live contentedly with her. 1 
never yet was married, nor ever yer had any thought that 
way z however could be able ro give any Man Counſel in this 
Cale ;thar ſhould asł it of me, and moreover teach him how he 
1d ohuſe his Wie, Firſt then, I would have him rather to 
reſpect Fame than Wealth ; for the honeſt Woman gets not a 
ö Name meerly by being Good, but appearing ſo; for your 
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and Liberty more prejudices a Woman's Re- 
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uration, chan her ſecret ſinning. If you bring her home honeſt 
| n your Houſe, tis eaſie keeping her fo, and perhaps you may 
improve her in that Goodnefs : but if you rake an Part. 
ner to your Bed, tis hard mending her; for the extreams of 
Vice and Vertue are ſo great in a Woman, that tis very impro- 
da not ſay impoſſible,” that they ſhould ever be re- 
concil'd. | | | 
Sancho hearing all this, ſaid to himſelf, This Maſter of mine; 
when I have been talking things full of Pith and Marrow, as he 
may be now, has been ever wont to — I may take a Pul- 
ir, and preach my fine nick knacks up and down the World ; 
ut I may as well tell him, that when he once begins to tack 
his Sentences together, a ſingle Pulpit will not ſuffice him; he 
had need have two upon every Finger, and go Pedling abour 
the Marker, Crying who buys my Ware? The Devil rake 
him for a Knight Errant, I ſay,how wiſe he is? On my Soul I 
thought he had known nothing but what belongs to his Knight 
Errantry; bur I find he ſnaps at all, and That there's' no Boat 
but he will have an Oar in it. Sancho muttering this ſomewhat 
loud, his Maſter overhearing him, ask d, What is that thou art 
grumbling about, Sancho? Nothing, Sir, nothing, quoth Sau- 
cho, 1 was only wiſhing I had heard your Worſhip ſpeak this 
Doctrine before I was married, then perhaps I might have with 
the Proverb ſaid, A found Man needs no Phyſician. Is Tereſa ſo 
bad, then quoth Don Quixote? Not very bad, ſaid Sancho, nor 
yet very good, at leaſt ſo good as I would have her. Thou 
do ſt ill, quoth Don Quixote, not to ſpeak well of thy Wife, who 
is a good Mother to thy Children, There's no Love loſt, 
quoth Sancho; for ſhe ſpeaks as ill of me when the fir rakes her 
eſpecially when ſhe is jealous; for then the Devil himſelf could 
not bear her maundring. | | 
Well, Three Days they ftay'd withthe married Couple, and 
were welcom d by them like Princes. At length Don Quixote 
deſir d the Student who fenc d ſo well to provide him a Guide 
that might conduct him to Monteſinos Cave, for he had a 
great inkling ro go down into it, and fee with his own Eyes 
whether thoſe wonders had been told him up and down the 
Country, were true or not. The Student told him, a Coufin- 
German of his, a famous Scholar, and much addicted to Books 
of Chivalry ſhould go along with him, who would willingly 
carry him to the Mouth of the Cave, and ſhew him the famous 
Lake of Ruydera, telling him moreover he would be very good 
Company for him,by reaſon he was one that knew how ro write 
Books, and dedicate them to great Men. How | 
In fhorr, the Student came on an Aſs with Foal, his Pack- 


faddle being cover d with an Old Carpet or courle —— 
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made ready his Dapple, furniſh'd his Wallers, and carry d the 
Students too, as well provided; fo recominending themſelves 
ro Heaven, and taking leave of all the Company, they ſer 
forth directing their Courſe towards Monteſ#v's Cave. By the 
way Don Quixote, ask d the Scholar what Kind of Study he 
chiefly apply d himſelf ro > To which he anſwer d, his Profeſſion 
was Humanity, his Exerciſe and Study to compoſe Books for 
the Preſs, which were beneficial ro him, and no leſs grateful to 


the Publick; and that one of his Treatiſes was entituld, Tbe 


of Liveries, wherein were ſer down Seven Hundred and 
Three ſorts of Liveries, with their Colours, Motto s, and Cy- 
ſo that any Courtier might furniſh himſelf there on Fe- 
ear times, without Racking his Fancy, or perplexing his 
Brains to ſute his Humour and Deſign ; for, ſaid he, I allor the 
Jealous, the Forſaken, the Forgotten, and the Abſent, the moſt 
le that can be imagin'd. Another Book Thave, quoth he, 
which I mean to call the Metamorphoſis : Or, Spaniſh Ovid, of 
2 new and rare Invention; for therein imitating Ovid, I 


way of Burleſque, fhew who was the * Giralda of Sevi, who 


the Angel of the Magdalen, what the Pipe of Fecinguerra of 
Cordoua, what the Bulls of Guiſando and Sierra Morena, nay 
what the Fountains of Laganitos and Lavapics at Madrid, not for- 

ing that of Pzojo, nor thoſe of the gilded Pipe and the Ab- 
by, ll which I Embeliſh with ſuch Allegories, Metaphors, 

Tranſlations, as will at once both delighr, ſurprize, and 
inſtruct. Another Piece I have, quoth the Scholar; which I call 
A Supplement to Polydore Virgil, concerning the Invention of 
things, which is very learned and inſtructive, by reaſon I ex- 


plain many Matters of Weight which he omitted, alt which 


do in a very _ 'Stile. Pohydore _ to tell us who was the 
firſt that had a or that was flux d for the French Pox; 
Now I ſet down all preſently after I propoſe it, and confirm my Aſ- 
fertion' with the Teſtimony at leaſt of Four and Twenty good 
Writers, that you may fee whether I have taken Pains or nor, 
and whether the ſaid Book may not be thought profitable to the 
World. Sancho, having been very attentive to the Scholar's 
Relation, ſaid to him: Pray, Sir, quoth he, fo Heaven guide 


our 11 
hg you can, fince you know all, who was the firſt Man that 
fcratch'd his Head, for I fancy it muſt needs be our firſt Father 
Adam? Yes 8 it, Lid the Scholar, for Adam, no 
doubt, had both and Hair, and being the firſt Man in the 
| | = World, 
—— — * ” | 8 S; Py 1 . N + 
* All thefe are noted Things or Faces in Spain, on which many Fa- 
buloas Stories are grounded. 
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Cloth: Sancho immediately ſaddld Rozinante, and having alſo 
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ght Hand in all you Write; Can you tell me? bur 1 
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World, would ſometimes ſeratch his Head to be ſure. I be. 
lieve che ſame, 1 Sancho, bar, oy tell me now, Who 
was the firſt Tumbler in the World ruly Brother faid the 
Scholar, I cannor as ed ap that withour conſulting my Books, 
but I'll go home and ſtudy ir, and lacinke yok the vey time 1 
ſee you, for I hope this will not be the Well, Sir, ſaid 
Sancho, never trouble your ſelf any farther, for I can reſolye 
the doubt niy ſelf, Know then that the firſt Tumbler in the 
World was Lucifer, for when he was caſt out of Heaven, he 
rumbl'd down to Hell, You ſay true, K the Scholar, 
Where did you get that anſwer, Sancho, q Don Quixote, for 
Im ſure tis none of your own. Peace, Sir Sancho, 
for if I fall to queſtion and anſwer, I ſhall nor have done twin 
this and Morning: In asking fooliſh Queſtions, and anſwer- 
ing Extravagantly, I want no help of my Neighbours. Thou 
haſt given thy Queſtion a better E than thon art aware of, 

Don Quixote, for there are ſome who labour to know and 
examine into things, whoſe Knowledge and Underſtanding are 
not both worth a Button. 

All that Day they ſpent in theſe and ſuch like delightful Diſ- 
courſes, and at Night lodg'd in a ſmall Village, from whence 
the Scholar told them they had but to little Leagues to Monte- 
ſinos's Cave, and that if they meant to enter it, they muſt pro- 
vide themſelves with Ropes to tie, and, let themſelves down into 
the Depth. Don Quixote ſaid, tho it were as deep as Hell, he 
would ſee how far it reachd; fo they bought a ed Fa- 
thom of Cord; and next Day at two a Clock came to the Cave, 
whoſe Mouth was wide and ſpacious, but full of Briers, Bram- 
bles, wild Fig: Trees, and Weeds ſo thick, that they altogether 
ſtop d ir up. They were no ſooner come to the place; bur they all 
alighted, and Sancho and the Scholar ry'd Don Qui xate ſtrongly 
with the Cord; which whil ſt they were doing, Sancho ſaid to 
bis Maſter, Take heed, Sir, what you do, bury not your ſelf 
alive, and do not hang your ſelf, like a Bottle, to be cooled in 
a Well, for it neither concerns nor belongs to you, to ſearch in- 
to this place, which appears to me worſe chan a Bind 
me, quoth Dux Quixote, and hold Tongue, for ſuch an 
Enterpriſe as this, was wholly reſerv'd for me and no Body 
elſe. Then ſaid the Guide, Ibeleech you, Sir, have a care, and 
look about you with all your Eyes, for perhaps you may diſco- 
ver things worthy to be inſerted in my Met .Ler him a- 
lone for that, quoth Sancho, he knows how to go through ſtitch 
Fll warrant. LS | 

This ſaid, and Don Quixote being well bound, not over his Ar- 
mour, bur his Doubler, he bethought himſelf of one thing they 
had forgot. We did unadviſedly, {aid he, in not proyi ings 


2 mid _ 0 - n N 2 5 

— „„ IRIS Og, i, FIN A pom AB road. A67 * / * 

— a — — - r , 1 
1 

i 
7 
' g 

% 
; 


„ 
” 


. 
. 


— * — q — 96 
* 
o 
- 
4 
% 


4 


* 


275 


4 


in 1? onus 


2. 


N 
1 


* 


| * j 


— 


* hh 8 ——[—ä4ë— ꝙ2ꝙ—— * es 


Don QUIXoTE Deen 


Chap. aa. Don Quixor z. 127 
all Bell, that might have been ry'd with me to this ſame | 
—— ound you might know whether I wanted _—_ 
were alive; bur ſince now there is no remedy, Heavens proſpe! 
me; then kneeling down he — — to the Di- 
eee 
nd in pearance erous; out 

1 cee Miſtreſs of my Life and Motions, moſt Excel- 
lent, Peerleſs Dulcines del Toboſa, if it be paſſible that the 
Prayersand R of this thy happy Lover can reach th Ears, 
by the Power of thy unſj | Le 
deny me thy Favour and Protection in this Plunge and Precipice 
of my Fortune: I am now going to caſt m headlong, and 
fink my ſelf into the Abyſs that appears b me, that rhe 
World may know, if thou favour me, there can be nothing im- 

for me to undertake and go through with. 

Having ſo ſaid, he went to the Mouth of the Cave, bur 
ſaw he could not come near to be let down; unleſs he made 
way by main Force, ſo laying hand to his Sword, be began to 
cut and ſlaſh the Weeds that ſtop d up the Entrance, when pre- 
ſently came ruſhing forth an infinite Number of over- grown 
Crows and Daws, fo thick and haſtily, that they rumbled the 
Knight to the Ground. Now if he had been as Superſtitious as 
he was a good Chriſtian, he would have taken this for an ill 
Omen, and forſworn ing himſelf into ſuch a Place. Bur 
| r and ſeeing there had been no Owls nor 
Batts among the Crows, which indeed he ſhould have took for 
an ill Omen, he with an undauated Heart committed himſelf wo 
the black and dreadful Abyſs. Bur firſt. Sancho gave him his 
Benediction, making a thouſand Croſſes over him, and crying, 
Heaven and our Lady of the Rock in Fraue, together wi 
the Trinity of Gaeta, be thy Guides, thou Flower, Cream and 
Scum of all Knights Errant, there thou go ſt, thou Hackſter of 
the World, thou Heart of Steel and Arm of Braſs, Heaven 
once more be thy Guide, and deliver thee found and without 
Scar, to the Light of this World which thou leav'ft, to bury 
thy ſelf in the Obſcuriry which thou ſeek'ft. The Scholar 
made almoſt the ſame Prayers and Deprecations. Don Qui xvre 
cried out to them for more Rope, which they gave him by little 
and little; but when his Voice was drown'd in the Hollowneſs 
of the Cave, and that they had ler down their hundred Fathom 
of Cord, they were of Opinion to hoiſt him up again, fince they 
could give him no more; yer they ſtaid about half an Hour, and 
then began eaſily ro draw up the , when feeling no * |; 
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they preſently imagin d Don Quixote remain d within; at which 
Sancho wept bittterly, bur being willing to be ſatisfy d he drew 
up apace, and coming ſome what near fourſcore Fathom; they 
began to find a Weight, which made them not a little rejoice, 
At length, when they came to ten Fathom, they plainly ſaw 
Don Quixote, to whom Sancho ſaid, Vou are well return d, Sir, 
for we verily thought you had ſtaid behind for a Breeder. But 
Sancho had no Anſwer to his mg any for upon drawin 
the Knight quite our, they ſaw his Eyes were cloſed as if he h 
been aſleep. They ftrerch'd him on rhe Ground and unbound 
him, yet for all that could not awake him. But they ſo tutn'd, 
and toſs d, and ſhook him, that a pretty while after, he came 
to himſelf; ſtretching his Limbs, as if he had wak d out of a 
eat and profound Sleep, when looking wildly about, he ſaid, 
eaven forgive yon, Friends, for you have rais'd me from ont 
of the ſweeteſt Lives that ever Mortal led, and one of the moſt 
delightful Sights that ever Eye beheld. Now at length 1 
ceive all the Delights of this World paſs away like a Shadow 
or Dream, and wither like a Flower of the Field: Oh unhap 
Montefino, Oh ill fared Dyrandarte, Oh unlucky Belerma, Oh 
' mournful Guadiana, and you unfortunate Daughters of Ruydera, 
that by your Waters ſhow thoſe your fair Eyes once wept ! The 
Scholar and Sancho gave Ear to theſe Words which Don Quixote 
ſpoke, as if they had come from his very Bowels : The Scholat 
and Sancho deſited him to ler them know his meaning, as like- 
| wiſe to ſatisfy them what he had ſeen in that Helliſh Place. 
Helliſh Place, d'ye call ir, ſaid Don Quixote? Call it not ſo, 
for it deſerves a better Name, as you ſhall ſoon find by the Re- 
lation I ſhall give you: Bur firſt give me ſomewhar to ear, for 
am —. hungry. Then they ſpread the Scholar's courſe 
Saddle-Cloth on the green Graſs, and went to the Cupboard of 
their Wallers, when all three = lovingly and friendly to- 
M they eat their Breakfaſt Supper at the ſame time, 
ike Men that were a Meal or two behind-hand. When they 
had done, Don Qui xote ſaid, Let no Man ſtir, but fir ſtill and 
heat attentively what J have to ſay, 
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of the Wonderful Things the Unparallet'd Don 
Queer 8 by —— ſeen 5 any mer 

ound Cave, whoſe Strangeneſs and Impoſſi- 
115 makes this Adventure be lool d on as A- 


pochryphal. 


o 


Ia now about four o Clock, when the Sun be ng oppor- 
tunely hid behind a Cloud, and conſequently darting but a 
faint Ray, Don Quixote was invited, without heat or trouble, 
to relate to his two illuſtrious Auditors, what he had ſeen in 
Munteſino s Cave; which he did as follows: "yy 

About twelve or fourteen Fathom within the Profundity of 
this vaſt Cavern there is on the right hand, a Concavity capa- 
ble of holding a large Cart, Mules and all; ſome Light there 
comes into it thro certain chinks and holes, which anſwer to 
it afar off in the Superficies of the Earth. Having diſcover'd 
this Receſs, and being already weary of hanging by the Loyns, 
and going down I knew not whither, I reſolvd to enter and reft 
a little, whereupon I call'd our to you, to give me no more 
Rope, bur it ſeems you heard me not: Then I gathered up the 
Cord you ler down, and rowling ir up into a coil, fare on ir 
very penſive and Melancholy, conſidering with my ſelf what 1 
ſhould do to get to the bottom, having no body either to guide 
or bear me up. Being thus thoughtful and in confuſion, all on 
a ſudden, without any endeavours us d by me, I fell into a 
moſt profound fleep, and when I leaſt thought of it, without 
knowing how, or which way, waked again out of it, finding 
my ſelf in the midſt of the faireſt, moſt pleaſant, and delight» 

Meadow that ever Nature adornd with her Beauties, or the 
moſt intent Fancy ever imagin d. Now that I might be ſure 
this was neither a Dream, nor an Illufion, I rubd my Eyes, 
blow'd my Noſe, and ſaw I was not aſleep; however felt my 
Head and Breaſt, to be affured I was really awake. Then pre- 
ſently appeared to me a Royal and Sumpruous Palace or Caſtle; 
whoſe Walls and Bartlements ſeem d of T ranſparent Chryſtal, 


whence, upon the opening of two great Gates, I ſaw come 
towards me a Reverend old Man, clad in a Tawny Bays 
Frock which drail'd on the ground. On his Shoulders and 
he wore a Tipper of green Satin, much like thoſe worn 
Gol es. On his Head he had a black * 

i 


by your Fellows of 


Ian Bonner, and his hoary long Beard reach'd below his Girdle 
He had no kind of Weapon in his Hand, bur only a Roſary q 
Beads, ſomewhar larger than midling Wal-nuts, and his Cre. 
do's about the bigneſs of ordinary Oſtrich-Eggs. His Cour. 
tenance, Pace, Gravity, and goodly Preſence, each apart, and 
all rogerher, both ſurpriꝝ d and-amaz'd me. He came uy y 
me, and without any previous Ceremony, gave me a cloſe 
hug, and ſaid; At laſt the long wiſh'd for Day is come, moſ 
Renowned Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, That we who 
live in this Enchanted Solitude have hoped to ſee you, that you 
might inform the Upper World, of the Surprifing. Prodigie 
conceal'd from human Knowledge in this profound Hollow 
which you have enter'd, called Monteſmo's Cave; an Enter- 
rerprize reſerved alone for your invincible Courage, and ſtupen 
dious Reſolution : Come along with me, moſt Illuftrious 
Knight, and I will ſhew you the Wonders this tranſparent Ca. 
ſtle contains, of which I am Perpetual Governour, and Chief 
Warden, as being the ſame individual Monteſino, from whom 
this Cave takes its Name. Scarce had he told me he was Mu- 
teſino, before I asked him, Whether it was true or not, that, 
at his Friend Durandartes dying Requeſt, he had taken his Hear 
out of the midſt of his Boſom with a little Dagger, and carrie 
ir to the Lady Belerma, as was reported in our upper World? 
He anſwered, all was true, except only the Circumſtance of 
the Dagger; for that he had us d no ſuch Weapon, but a littk 
Stilletto as ſharp as an Awl. 

Belike (quoth Sancho) twas of Ramon de Hozes the Sevilhans 
making. That can't be, ſaid Don Qui xete, for that Cutler livd 
but rother day, and that Battle of Ronceſvalles, where this Ac- 
cident happen d, was fought many Years ago: Bur this Con- 
troverſy is of no Moment, nor does it change or alter the lea 
Circumſtance of the Truth of my Story. You ſay right, quoth 
rhe Scholar, for I hearken to your Relation with the greatel 
Delight in the World. With no leſs do I tell it you, ſaid Dn 
Quixote, and therefore thus proceed. 

The venerable Monteſino brought me into this Chryſtalline 
Palace, where in a low Hall, exceeding freſn and cool, and al 
of Alabaſter, I ſaw a great Marble Tomb, made with ſingular 
Art, upon which was laid at length a Knight, not of Brals 
Marble, or Jaſper, as you uſe to have in other Tombs, but d 
pure Fleſh and Blood. He cover d the Region of his Hear 
with his right Hand, which ſeem d ro me ſomewhat hairy and 
finowy, a ſign the Owner was exceeding ftrong. Before I add 
any Queſtion, Monteſino, who obſerv'd me in ſuſpence, gazing 
on the Tomb, ſaid; This is my Friend Durandarte, the Flow - 
er and Mirror of all the Enamour d and Valiant ** 2 

en . * 


Fr ac mw a i. . cz. :- 


Chap. 23. | Do x Qu ixor E. 131 
Time: He's kept here Enchanted, with my ſelf and many 
more Knights and Ladies, by Merlin, that Britiſp Magician; 
who, they ſay, was Son of the Devil; bur I rather believe he 
was call'd ſo only on account of his great Knowledge. Here, 
I fay, we are enchanted, but how, or for what reaſon, no Body 
knows; however Time will bring it to light, and I hope it 
will not be long firſt, What I admire ar is, that Durandarte 
ſhould at times, complain and figh as if he were alive, ſince I 
know for certain, as I do that it is now day, that he died in 
my Arms, and that after he was dead, I took out his Heart, 
ind ſurely ir weighed two Pounds; for, according to Natural 
Philoſophy, he that has the biggeſt Heart, is more Valiant than 
he that has a leſs. Scarce had Monteſino utter d theſe Words be- 
fore the wrerched Durandarte, crying out aloud, ſaid ; Oh 
Couſin Monzefmno, the laſt thing I requeſted of you when I was 
dying, and my Soul departing, was, Thar you ſhould carry 
my Heart to Belerma, taking it out of my Boſom, either with 
a Ponyard or Dagger. Which when the venerable Monteſino 
heard, he preſently fell on his Knees before the afflicted Knight; 
and, with Tears in his Eyes, reply'd ; long fince, O Duran- 


t durte, long ſince, thou deareſt of Kinſinen, have I obey'd what 
0 you enjoyn d me on that fatal day when you expir d; I rook 
f your Heart, the beſt I could, without leaving the leaſt part 
1 ind in your Breaſt: I wip'd it with a Lacd Handkerchief, 
e ud poſted away with it towards France, ſo ſoon as J had laid 


your dear Remains in the Earth, having ſhed Tears ſufficient 
to waſh my Hands of the Blood I had got by plunging them 
in your Entrails : To confirm this Truth yer farther, at the firſt 
Place I ſtop'd at from Ronceſoalles, I caſt Salt on your Heart, 
that it might not ſtink, but keep, if not freſh, at leaſt ſweet rill 
it came into the Preſence of the Lady Belerma, who with you 
and me, Guadiano your Squire, the Waiting-womart- Ryydera 

and her ſever: Daughters, together with her two Neeces, and 
many others of your Friends and Acquaintance have been En- 
chanted long fince by the wiſe Merlin, and tho it be now above 
Five hundred Years, none of us are yet dead; except Rade- 
74, her Daughters and Neeces, who by tbe favour of Me» lin, 
' that pity'd their Tears, were rurn'd into ſo many Lakes, which 
are at this time in the World of rhe Living, and in the Province 
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of ls Mancha, diſtinguiſſi d by the Names of the Lakes of R- 
e; ſeven of them belonging to the King of Spain, and the 
nl Bi two Neeces to the Knights of the moſt Holy Order of St. Fohn. 
cl i * Your Squire, Guadiano, bewailing in like manner bis MiF- 
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forrune, was turn d into a River that bears his Name, yer ill ſo 
ſenſible of your Diſaſter, that when he came ro the Superficies 
of the Earth, and beheld the Sun in a ſtrange 3 ſuch 
was his Grief for leaving you, that he immediately plunged 
himſelf into the Bowels of the Earth: But, as it is not poſſible 
for him to forſake his Natural Courſe, ſometimes he appears 
and ſhews himſelf, where the Sun and Men may ſee him. The 
aforeſaid Lakes ſupply him with their Warers, with which 
and many others, he enters Portngal in Pomp. What way ſo⸗ 
ere he goes, he ſhews his Sorrow and Melancholy, not valuing 
himſelf upon breeding dainty Fiſh, and ſuch as are eſte 
but only ſome that are muddy and unſavory, far different from 
thoſe of the Golden Tagus. All this I have often told you, my 
deareſt Durandarte; and, fince you return me no Anſwer, muſt 
conclude that either you believe me nor, or elſe do not hear me; 
for which, Heaven knows, I am heartily ſorry. One piece of 
News I muſt however tell you, which, tho' perhaps it may nc 
aſſwage your Sorrows, yet am I certain it will no way increaſe 
them: Know then, you have here in your Preſence, and if yok 
open your Eyes you may ſee him, that Famous Knight, of 
whom Merlin Propheſy d ſuch great Matters, that Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, who has not only reſtored to the World the 
Function of Knight Errantry, that had ſo long lain forgotten, but 
alſo advanc d it to the higheſt Pitch ir could boaſt in former Ages, 
"Tis by his Power we may expect to ſee the fatal Charm di- 
folv'd, that keeps us here confin'd ; for great Exploits are ne 

ſerved for great Perſons. And if it be otherwiſe, anſwer d the 
grieved Durandarte in a faint and low Voice, if it be other 
wiſe, Oh Couſin, I ſay F Patience and Shuffle the Cards; The 
turning on one Side, without ſpeaking a word more he relapsd 
into his uſual Silence. After this I was alarm'd with piteous 
howling and groaning, accompany d with deep ſighs, and dole 
ful ſobs ; which inducing me to turn about, I ſaw, thro the Chry- 
ſtal Walls, a mournful Proceſſion of moſt Beautiful Damlels, 
marching in two Ranks, all clad in Mourning, with white Tu. 
bants on their Heads, after the Turkiſh manner; bur laſt of al 
came a Majeſtick Lady, dreſs'd likewiſe in black, with 
white Vail on her Head, ſo large, that it drail'd on the Ground, 
Her Turbant was twice as big as the biggeſt of any of the rel. 
She was ſomewhar beerle-Brow'd, flat Nos'd, wide Mouthd, 
but had red Lips: Her Teeth, which ſhe ſometimes — 


— 


T Patience and Shuffle, is 4 Spaniſh Proverb like our Patience pet 
Force; us*4 by them, bre auſe thoſe that loſe at Cards commonly uſe 1 
ſhuffle them afterwards very much: now I would not alter the Phraſe, be. 
cafe the word comes again to be diſcanted upon. 
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{ to be thin and ſcraggy, tho' they were indeed ag 
white as blanch d Almonds. In her Hand ſhe had a fine Hand- 
kerchief, which, as I perceived contain d a Heart of ſolid Fleſh, 
tho dry, and witherd. Monteſino told me, all thoſe in the 
proceſſion were Servants to Durandarte and Belerma, that were 
Enchanted there, with their Maſter and Miſtreſs; and that ſhe 
who came laſt with the Linen Cloth and the Heart in her 
Hand, was the Lady Belerma her ſelf; who, together with her 
Damſels, four Days a Week made that Proceſſion, Singing, 
or to ſay better, Howling out their Dirges over the Body 
and Heart of his deceas d Couſin; and that tho Beler ma ap- 
pear d a little ragged or not ſo Fair as Fame had given our, yet 
was that Alteration caus d by the reſtleſs Nights and uncaſy 
Days ſhe had endur d in that Enchantment, as might well be 
ſeen by her hollow Eyes, and broken Complection ; for her 
ellowneſs and hollow Eyes were not causd by the Monthly 
iſeaſe incident to Women, for ſhe had never, had any ſuch 
thing for theſe many. Months and Years, nor had ſhe ſo much 
as ever heard of it: But the Grief ſhe has in her Heart, for what 
ſhe carries in her Hand, continually renews and brings to her 
remembrance the Misforrune of her luckleſs Amour; for were 
it not for this, ſcarce would the celebrated Dulcinea del Tobeſo, 
ſo fam d in this Neighbourhood and all the World over, e- 
= her in Beauty, Behaviour, or Addreſs. Not too faſt, then 
dT, Good Don Monteſimo, tell your Story as you ought to do; 
for you know all Compariſons are odious ; theretore no more 
comparing, I beſeech you. The peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is 
what ſhe is, and the Lady Belerma is what the is and has been; 
and ſo much for that. Pardon me, Signior Don Quixote, reply d Mon- 
teſmno, in that I confeſs I was in the wrong, and did ill, when I ſaid 
the Lady Dulcinea ſcarce equal'd the Lady Belerma in Beauty; for 
Imight well have gueſs d that you were her Knight, and therefore 
ought to have bit my Tongue off before I had compar d her to any 
thing leſs glorious than Heaven. This Satisfaction, which the great 
Monteſino made me, ſoon ſtifled the Reſentment I elſe had ſhown 
for his comparing my Miſtreſs with Belerma. 
Nay, marry quoth Sancho, I wonder you did not get to the old 
Carl and bang his Bones, and pull his Beard till you had not left 
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0 him a Hair in it. No, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, it was 
dot fir for me to have done ſo; ſince we are all bound to Reve- 
el rence our Elders, rho' no Knights, bur moſt of all when they 
re ſuch, and under the oppreſſion of Enchantment. However, 
* I know I was not behind hand with him in other Queſtions 


and Anſwers that paſs'd between us. Then ſaid the Scholar, I 
cannot comprehend, Sir, how you could in fo ſhort a time, 
a n is ſince you went down, have ſeen io many things, and 

Ii3 ſpoken 


— * 
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ſpoken and anſwered ſo much. How long do ye think it is, 
quoth Den Quixote, fince I firſt went down d A little above an 
Hour, ſaid Sancho: That cannot be, reply d the Knight, be. 
cauſe it has been Morning and Evening, and Evening and 
Morning three times before I came up ; ſo that by my Account, 
{ muſt have been three Days in theſe ſo remote and hidden Party, 
surely, quoth Sancho, my Maſter muſt be in the right; for a, 
all that befalls him is done by Enchantment, fo perhaps what 
appears to us to have been but an Hour, m_ appear to him, 
in that hideous Place, three Nights and three Days. He has hit 
ir, quoth Don Quixote. But have you eaten, Sir, in all this 
time, laid the Scholar? Not a bit, anſwer'd Don Cui xote, nei- 
ther have I been hungry, or ſo much as dreamt of eating. Do 
not they that are Enchanted ſometimes eat then, asked the 
Scholar? Never, ſaid Don Quixote, and conſequently are ne- 
ver troubled with exonerating of the Dregs of Food; tho 'tis 
not unlikely, their Nails, Beards, and Hair ſtill grow. Do theſe 
poor Creatures never ſleep neither, ſaid Sancho? Not a wink 
quoth Don Quixote, at leaſt for theſe three Days that I have 
| been with them, I have obſerved not one of them has cloſed 

his Eyes, nor I neither. This makes good the Proverb, quoth 
Sancho, which ſays, Du ſhall know the Man by his Company; 
you have been among the Enchanted; no wonder then if you 
neither ſlept nor eat, fince you were among thoſe that always 
watch and faſt ; But, pray Sir, pardon me if I ſpeak my mind, 
and that is, the Devil rake me if I believe there's a word of 
I ruth in all you have ſaid, How, ſaid the Fbolar ? Do you 

think Noble Don Quixote would lye, or tho" he would, that he 
has had time to compoſe and invent ſuch a Million of Falſities?1 
do not think my Maſter would lye neither, quoth Sancho. 
What do you think then, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote? Why truly 
Sir, ſaid Sancho, I believe this ſame Merlin, or thoſe that have 
bewirched or enchanted, as you fay, all that Rabble you tell 
us you have {cen and converſed with there below, may have 
cramm'd, or enchanted, all that you have told us, or have yet to 
tell us, into your Noddle. All that might have happen'd, ſaid Don 
Quixote, but Im poſitive 'twas not fo with me, for what I have 


related I both ſaw with theftEyes;and felt with theſe Hands: But 
what wilt thou ſay when I tell rhee, that, amongſt other infinite 
Matters and Wonders Monteſins ſhewed me, which at more 
leiſure, and ara more convenient time, as we Travel, I will 
acquaint thee with, be ſhewed me three Cauntry-wenches, rhat 
were leaping and frisking up and down thaſę pleaſant Fields, 
like ſo many Goats, and I ſcarce had ſeen them, | before I per- 
£eiv'd one of them to be the peerleſs Duſcinea, and the orhet 
tio rhe very lame. we ſpoke with when we left Toboſo, ] ask- 


* 
* 
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Manteſmo whether he knew them. He told me, No; by 
2 they muſt certainly be ſome Enchanted Ladies of Qualicy 
newly come; and that it was no wonder to have ſtrange Faces 
* for many of former Ages, and theſe preſent, 

— 


the reſt, he ſaid, he knew Queen Guinever, and her Woman 
Quintanona, that officiared as Lance/ot's Cup-bearer as he came 
from Britain. : 

When Sancho heard his Maſter talk after this rate, he had 
like to have forgot himſelf, and was. ready to burſt out with 
Laughter 3 for knowing the truth of Dulcinea's Enchantment, 
45 having himſelf been her Enchanter, and Inventor of char 
Story, he could nor help concluding his Maſter was ſtark mad, 
therefore ſaid to him; In an ill hour, and woful day, dear 
Maſter of mine, went your Worſhip down into that other 
World, and in a worſe did you meer with that plaguy Monte- 
fne, who has reſtor'd you to us in this Pickle: You went hence 
in your right Senſes, could talk prettily enough at times, had 
your handſome Proverbs and wile Sayings ; nay, could give 
wholſome Counſel at every foot; but now, bleſs me ! you talk as 
if you had left your Brains in the Devil's Cellar. Becauſe 1 
know thee Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, I make little account of 
thy Words. As much as I do of yours, reply d Sancho; for you 
may cripple, lame, or kill me if you pleaſe, either for what I 
have ſpoken, or mean to ſpeak ; ſince you do not correct and 
amend your ſelf I muſt utter my mind tho I die fort. Bur, 
pray Sir, before your Blood's up, tell me, I beſeech you, how 
did you know ir was your Miſtreſs? Did you ſpeak to her? 
What did ſhe ſay to you ? And what did you ſay to her? Why, 
ſaid Don Quixote, I knew her by the ſame Clothes ſhe had on 
when thou ſhewd'ft her me; I ſpoke to her, but ſhe made me 
no Anſwer, for turning her back, ſhe ſcudded away ſo faſt, an 
Arrow could not have overtaken her: I meant to have followed 
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been to no purpoſe ; and the rather, becauſe it was now high 
time for me to return from whence I came, He alſo acquaint- 
ed me, that in proceſs of time I ſhould be inform'd how Duran- 
date, Belerma, and himſelf, with all the reſt that were there, 
were to be diſenchanted : Bur that which moſt troubled me, was, 
that whilſt I ſtood rhus talking with Monte/ino, one of the un- 
forrunare Dulcinea's Companions came up to me on one fide, 
without my perceiving her, and with Tears in her Eyes, and a 
aint and doleful Voice, ſaid ro me; My Lady Dulcinea del To- 
"wo, Sir, gives her Service to you,defiring to know how you do; 
ad withal, being in great want, earneſtly requeſts you to lend 
ber dix Reals upon this new * Pericoat, or what ever elſe 
| 14 you 
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nted there in ſtrange and different Forms; and among 


her, and had done ſo, but that Monteſino told me it would have 


” = * 
—— — — —— A — 


* 2 DN > - > — 
92 — 


* 
1 > 2 * 


3 „ 


— 


= + 
— 


| = - — 
9 _—* — 
— - — 3 = Fa a 
———— oth See q 6 
4 
— — — — 
— mY 


— — — — 


— — 4 my 


„ — 8 
—— — — 


— — WY , 


_ 32352 IE, CO INI 


oy 


ellen and ſhe will pay you again in a ſhort time. This 


| ſeems good, you would do well to lend them her, for ſure ſhe; 


. relieve her: And moreover deſir d her to let ber know, tha] 
her pleaſing Company and diſcreet Converſation ; and that 


like manner willI ſwear, never to give over ranging till! 
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Meſſage both confounded and amaz'd me; ſo that turning 1, 
Monteſino, I ask'd him, Is it poſſible, Sir, thoſe of _ 
rer ſort, who — 9 can want? To Mrs he au. 
{wer'd very poſſible; for Poverty ranges every w paring nei. 
ther Qualiry Enchanted nor Unenchanted ; therefore — the 
Lady Dulcinea defires theſe Six Reals of you, and the Pan 


much ſtraightned. Tl rake no Pawn, quoth I, nor can I cb. 
lige her in what ſhe requires, for I have but Four Reals about 
me, and they are thoſe thou gav'it me, Sancho, the other dzy, 
to diftribure among the Poor. However, I gave the Maid al 
I had, and bad her tell her Miſtreſs I was ſorry with all ny 
Heart for her Wants, and could wiſh I was as rich as Creſuc u 


neither could, nor would have Health, till ſuch time as I hat 


defir'd as earneſtly as might be, that this her Captive Seryan 
and Weather beaten Knight might ſee and diſcourſe with her, 
as ſoon as may be. You — — tell her, quoth I, that when 
ſhe leaſt thinks of it, ſhe hear I have taken an Oath and 
Vow, ſuch as the Marquis of Mantua took to revenge hi 
Nephew Baldwin, when he found him ready to give up the 
Ghoſt in the midſt of a Mountain; which is, never to eat on 1 
Table- Cloth, and ſeveral other Particulars, which he ſwore t 
obſerve, till he had reveng d his faid Nephew's Death: Soin 


have travers d all the ſeven Parts of the World more indefz- 
tigably than ever Prince Pedro of Portugal did, till I have 
freed her from her Enchantment. All this and more you owe 
my Miſtreſs, ſaid the Damſel, when having taken the four 
Reals, inſtead of Dropping me a Curtſie, ſhe cut a Caper in 
the Air rwo yards high. * 

Good Heaven, cry d Sancho with a loud Voice, who coull 
have believ'd that ſuch a thing ſhould have happen d in the 
World, or that Enchanters and Enchantments could have ſo much 
Power, as to convert my Mafter's ſound Judgment into ſo ex- 
travagant a Frenzy? Alas, Sir, for the Love of Heaven take 
care of your ſelf; mind your Reputation, and da not give 
Credit to ſuch Follies as thele that have crack d and crad 
; \ þ A 4 A 72 | * : * ; you 
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prince Pedro of Portugal was 4 great Traveller for the Time | 
liv'd in, which gave occaſion to the ſprecting of many Fables concerniny 
bim, and which made th: ign:ram Vulger ſay, be traveFd over the Jedes 
Parts of the World, | | : 
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ur Brain. Becauſe thou lov' me, Sancho, ſaid Don Qui xore, 
= ralk'ſt after this, rate, and for want of 2 all 
things that have never ſo little difficulty, ſeem to thee impoſſi- 
ble: But the time will come, as I have already told thee, when 
I ſhall relate ſome things I have ſeen below, that will convince 
thee of the reality of TT Tall thee now; the Trmb of which 
admits of no Diſpure. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


of a thouſand Flim- 
flams, and Stories, as i ient as neceſſary 
; ay right underſtanding of this Famous Hi- 


T HE Tranſlator of this famous Hiſtory from irs Original 
written by Cid Hamet Benengeli, ſays, That when he 
came to the Chapter of the Adventure of Monteſino s. Cave, 
theſe Words were written in the Margin, in the Authors own 
Hand: I cannot be perſwaded to believe that all the wonderful 
Accidents written in the foregoing Chapter happen d exactly to the 
valorous Knight Don Quixote, as he has related them: For the 
Courſe of his Adventures hitherto has been probable and natural, 
whereas this of the Cave, has no likelihood of Truth in it, being 
both incongruous and monſtrous : Tet to think Don Quixote, who was 
one of the worthieſt and nobleſt Knights of his Time, would he, is 
not probable neither; for he would never have utter d the leaſt Un- 
truth tho' he were to have been ſhot to death with Arrows. Be- 
ſides, he bas been ſo particular in his Relation of that Adventure, 
and given ſo many Circumſtances, that I dare not declare it ab- 
ſolutely Apacryphal ; eſpecially, when TI conſider he had not time e- 
nough to invent ſuch a Cluſter of Fables. I therefore inſert it a- 
the reſt, without offering to determine whether it be true or 
falls Therefore do thou, O Reader, ſince thou art wiſe, judge as 
thou think'ſt fit, for I, for my part, can do no more. Net one thing I 
muſt acquant thee by the by, and that is, that Don Quixote, #1; 
bis Death-bed, utterly diſown'd this Adventure, as a perfect Fa- 
ble, ſaying, he had invented it, ou to pleaſe his Humour, be- 
in 


ing ſuch as he had formerly read in Romances : And ſo much by 
way of Digretſion, RY 
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The Scholar wondred no leſs at Sancho s Boldneſs, than his 
Maſter's Patience, yet thought the Joy of having ſeen his Mi. 
ſtreſs Dulcinea, tho enchanted, was Cauſe of all that Mild. 
neſs, for had it been otherwiſe, Sncho ſpoke enough to have 
deſerv'd a good Baſting; being in his Opinion immoderately 
fawcy to his Maſter, to whom he ſaid; Noble Sir Knight, I am 
extreamly pleas'd, with having taken this ag try you, for 
four Principal Reaſons. Firſt, That I thereby have had the honour 
of knowing you, which I eſteem a great Happineſs. Second- 
ly, That I have from you learnt the Secrets of Monteſino's Cave, 
with the Transformations of Guadiana and Ruydera's Lakes, 
which may help me in the Spaniſh Ovid I have in hand, 
Thirdly, I find the Antiquity of Card-playing, being us d at 
leaſt in the time of the Emperor Charles the Great, as may be 
collected from the Words you ſay Durandarte uſed, when, after a 
long Speech berwixt him and Monze/ino, he ſaid as he wak d, 
Patience and ſhuffle ; which vulgar Expreffion he could never 
have learn'd in his Enchantment, therefore muſt have heard it 
while he liv'd in France, in the Reign of the aforeſaid Empe- 
ror : Now this Diſcovery comes par for the other Book I am 
writing, which is, my EE to Polydore Virgil, who, as 
I remember, has not touch d upon Card-Playing ; therefore 1 
will inſert it, as a Matter of great Moment, eſpecially fince I have 
ſo authentick an Authority for it, as that of Sir Durandarte. 
My Fourth and laſt Advantage is, to have diſcover d the true 
Source of the River Guadiana, which has hitherto lain con- 
ceald. There's a great deal of Reaſon in what you ſay, ſaid 
Don Quixote, but under favonr, ſhould you happen to get your 
Books licens d, which I much doubt, whom do you deſign to 
dedicate them to? Oh! Sir, anſwered the Author, there are 
* Grandees enough in Spain ſure for that. Truly not many, 
ſaid Don Quixote; there are indeed ſeveral whoſe Merirs'deſerve 
the Praiſe of a Dedication, bur few whoſe Purſes will reward, 
for fear of obliging themſelves ro make the Return thar is due to 
the Pains and Civility of the Author. One Prince I muſt con- 
feſs I know, whoſe Generofiry muſt make amends for what 
4 defective in all the reſt, and that ro ſuch a degree, that 
Would J preſume ro ſpeak of ir, it might ſtir up Envy in 
2: &Fv&alnoble Breaſts : Bur ler that reſt till a fitter time, and fo 
eg uplbok- out where we may lodge to Night. Not far from 
here; ſaid the Scholar, is an Hermitage, where a Hermite 
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who they ſay has been a Soldier, and is thought to be a 
Chriſtian, for hard by he has built a little Houſe, purely 

the Entertainment of Strangers. But does he keep any 

Hens trow, quoth Sancho? Few Hermites are without em, 

ſaid Don Quixote, for their way of living now adays falls ſnort 

of the Strictneſs · and Auſterity of thoſe that liv d formerly in 
the Deſarrs of Egypt, who were clad in Palm- leaves, and 

livd only on the Roots of the Earth. Now becauſe I ſpeak well 

of thoſe of old, I would not have you think I reflect on theſe 

of our Age; for my Meaning is, that our Penances are not ſo 
ſevere as thoſe in former Days; yet this does nor hinder but 
they may all be good, ar leaſt I rake them to be fo, and 
if the worſt come to the worſt, your Hypocrite that 
feigns Sanctity ever do leſs hurt than the barefac'd Sin- 


ner. ä | 
As they were thus talking, they ſaw a Man coming after 
them a great pace on foot, ſwirching up a Mule laden with 
Lances and Halbards; As he came near he ſaluted them, and 
ſo paſs d on; but Den Quixote cry d out ro him to ſtay, as 
thinking he made his Mule go faſter than he ought. I cannot 
ſtay, Sir, ſaid the Fellow, becauſe theſe Weapons you ſee I 
carry, muſt be us d to morrow Morning; ſo being in haſte bid 
you tarewel ; bur if you have a mind to know why I carry 
theſe things, I ſhall lodge to Night at the Inn above the Her- 
mitage, and if you go that Way, call there, and I will tell 
on Wonders; ſo once more, Adieu. With this he put on the 
ſo faſt that Don Qui xote had not Leiſure to ask him any 
more Queſtions. The Knight being ſomewhat curious, and always 
defirous. of Novelties, took Order they ſhoald” preſently-ra 
Horſe, and ſtay that Night at the Inn, withont touching ar the 
Hermitage; where the Scholar would have ſtay d; which be- 
ing accordingly, agreed to, they all three mounted; and tra- 
vell d directly towards che Inn. A little before Night they 
came to the Hermitage, when the Scholar defir'd Don Qui r, 
to ſtop and dxink 4.Glafs of Wine. Sqzebe no ſooner heard this 
bur he turn d Dupple towards the Door, as did likewiſe Don 
Quixote and the Scholar thew Steeds; bur as ill Luck would 
have it, the Hermite was not at home, as was told them by his 
Companion. They ask d him if he had any of the deater Sort 
of Wine ? He anſwer d, no; but if they would have any cheap 
Water, he would give it them with all his Heart. If I had” 
thixfted after Water, quoth Sancho, | there are Wells endußn 


upon the Road, where I might have {wil'd my Skip full. Ob! 8 | 


the good Chear ar Don Diego: Houle, and the ſavoury Skit 
at s Wedding: When ſhall I meer with 50ur Fellow 
They, henJef; rhe Hermitage, atid Ipurr d on towards the — | 
a when 
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when at a {mall Diſtance overtook a young Lad who wa; 
travelling before them very leiſurely. He carryd his Sword 
on his Shoulder with a Bundle of Cloaths, ing on it, 
which, to all ourward appearance, conſiſted a pair of 
Breeches, a Cloak, and a Shirt or two. He had on a tatterd 
Velvet Jacket, with a ragged Satten Lining: His Shirt hung 
cout, his Stockings were of Silk, and his Shoes ſquare at the 
Toes, after the Court-faſhion. He ſeem'd about eighteen ot 
nineteen Years of Age, had a pleaſant Countenance, and was 
active in Body to all —— To divert the Tediouſneſ 
of the Way he ſang Ballads, and as they came near him, was 
juſt ending one, rhe laſt Words of which the Scholar got by 
heart, and were theſe. | 


And fo farewel, my Honey, farewel, 


For I to the Wars mu , 
Net had I but one poor in my Poke, 
J rather than leave thee wou d hang. 


Jo, young Gentleman, quoth Don Quixote ro him, Me- 
thinks you travel very light and Airy. Whither are you 
bound I pray, if a man may be ſo boſd? I'm going to the 
Wars, Sir, anſwered the Youth ; and for my manner of Tra- 
velling, Heat and Poverty will excuſe it. I admit the Hear, 
quorh Don Quixote, but why Poverty, I beſeech you? Be- 
cauſe I have no Cloaths to put on, reply'd the Lad, but what 
J carry in this Bundle, and if I ſhould wear em our upon the 
Road, I ſhould do my ſelf no Credit with em when I come 
to any Town, for I have no Money to buy others, ſo for this 
reaſon, rather than to air my (elf, I travel after this manner 
till I can overtake ſome Companies of Foot, which are not 
above twelve Leagues from hence, where I intend to lift my 
ſelf, and then ſhall not want a Conveniency to ride with the 
Baggage, till we come to Carthagena, where we are to be 
Ship'd, and I had rather have the King my Maſter, and ſerve 
him in his Wars, than any Shabroon at Court. Bur pray tell 
me, ſaid the Scholar, are you to have any extraordinary Pay? 
Had I ſerv'd any Grandee, or Man of Quality, anſwer'd the 
Youth, I might have expected it; for many from ſerving good 
Maſters, and waiting at Table, riſe to be Enſigns, or Cap- 
rains, or to have ſome confiderable Poſt : Bur I have always 
had the ill luck to ſerve your Shagrags and Upſtarts, 
whoſe Allowance was ſo bare and ſhort, one half was till 
ſpent in ſtarching me a Ruff, how then ſhould a poor 
Peri of a Page make his Fortune in ſuch a Service p Pur tell 
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me, Friend, quoth Den Quixote, how comes ir to paſs, that in 


this time you could not get a new Livery? J had two, (ai 
- Page : Bur as he thar leaves a Monaſtery, before he Pro- 
ſeſſes, has his Habit taken from him, and his old Cloaths re- 
turn d, ſo it far d with me; for no ſooner had my Maſters end- 
ed their buſineſſes at Court, but they return d home, and took 
back ther Liveries which they had only made for Oſtentation: 
A Sordid Trick, or, as the Italian has it, a notable * Eſpiloche= 
ria, quoth Don Quixote. Well bur for all thar, you need nor 
repine at your leaving the Courr,fince you do it with ſo good a 
Deſign, for there's nothing more commendable than to ſerve God 
in the firſt place, and your Prince and natural Lord in the next; 
eſpecially in the ion of Arms, whereby, if not more 
Wealth, ar leaſt more Honour is gain d than by Learning; as 
I have often ſaid: For tho Letters have raiſed more Families 
than Arms, yet your Swords Men have a kind of I know nor 
what 99 6 over Scholars, for ſomething of Glory or 
Splendor atrends them, which makes them our-ſhine the reſt of 
Mankind: Now bear in your Mind what Tam about to tell you, 


which will be much for your good and a great eaſe to you in 


your Misforrunes, and that is, not to think on what may hap- 
pen, for the worſt that can come is Death, which, if good, will 
make you more happy than any thing elſe can. Julius Ceſar 
that brave Roman Emperor, being ask d what kind of Death 
was heft? anſwer'd, A ſudden and unexpected one. Now 
tho bv. anſwer d like a Heathen, yer, with reſpect to human In- 
firmities, he ſpoke very Judiciouſly ; for ſuppoſe you ſhould be 
kill'd in your firſt Action, either by a Cannor-ſhor, or the 


Springing of a Mine, what imports it? Tis all but dying, and 
res 


an end of the matter. As Terence ſays, a Soldier makes 

a better Figure dead in th Field of Battel, than alive and ſafe 
in Flight ; and ſo much the more famous will he be, by how 
much he has obey'd his Officer's Command. And pray obſerve, 
my Friend, that tis better for a Soldier ro ſmell of Gunpowder, 
than Musk or Amber: And when old Age overtakes you in 
this Honourable Exerciſe, or tho you be full of Scars, 
Maim'd, or Lame, yer will you nor want Honour, which Po- 
verty cannor lefſen : Beſides, rhere is now Care taken, that 
Old and Diſabled Soldiers ſhall be reliey'd ; nor are they to be 
dealt with, as ſome Men do with their Negro-Slaves, who 
when they are old and unſerviceable turn them our of Doors, 
with the bare Pretence of Freedom, and ſo make them greater 
Slaves to Hunger, from which nothing but Death can ſer _ 
ree. 


6 
— — __—— 
— 


Egqpilocheria, 4 beggarly mean Aion, 


142 The Hiftory of Tome l 


ree. But Tl ſay no more to you an this Subject; ger up be. 
hind me till we come to the Inn, and there you ſhall. Sup wiz 
me, and to morrow proceed on your Journey, which Heaven 
ſpeed as your Deſigns deſerve. The Page excus'd himſelf from 
riding behind the Knight, but did nar refuſe his Invitation u 
Sup with him. At this time, they lay, Sancho hearing his Mz. 
ſter talk ſo wiſely, ſaid ro himſelf, now Blefling on thee for: 
deceitful Trojas ; Is it poſſible, a Man who can ſpeak ſo much, 
and well, ſhould be 1o overſeen as to relate ſuch ridiculoy; 
Follies, as he has done of Monteſino's'Cave. Well, we hal 
ſee what will come ont. By this they were come to the In 
juſt as it was Dark, which Sancho was glad of, becauſe bis 
Maſter took it for a true Inn, and not a Caftle, as he waz 
wont. They were no ſooner alighted, than Don Quixote en- 
quir d of the Inn- Keeper for the Man with the Lances and 
Halbards; who anſwer d him he was in the Stable looking al. 
- ter his Mule. Sancho and the Scholar did the like by their 
Aſſes, giving Don Quixote s Rozinante the beſt Manger and 
Standing in the Stable. | 
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CHAP. XXV. 


Which hints at the Braying Adventure, the 
Merry one of the Puppet-Player, and the 
memorable Divining of #he Fortune-telling 
Ape . | ry X 


Ded Quixote was een wild to know the ſtrange Story the 
— Man that carry'd the Arms had promis d to tell him, 
therefore went imediately into the Stable, and preſſed him to 
relate the whole Matter to him that Moment. The Man an- 
ſwer d, His Story would take up ſome time, and therefore 
eould not be told ſtanding: Have a little patience then, Maſter 
of mine, quoth he, give me leave to make an end of 
ſerving my Mule, and III tell you ſuch things ſhall make you 
Stare. Let not that hinder, quoth Don Qui xote, for III help 
you. So ſaying, he lent him a helping hand, ſifting the Bar- 
ley, and cleanſing the Manger with his own Hands; which Hu- 
mility of his obliged the Fellow to tell him his Tale the more 
heartily. So fitting down on a Bench agginft the Wall, 1 


— 
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Quixote, the Scholar, Page, Sancho, and the Inn-keeper a- 
= him, for his full Auditory, he began in the following 
manner. 
You muſt underſtand, Gentlemen, it happen'd on a time, in 
a Town ſome. four Leagues and half from this Inn, that an 
* Alderman, by a Trick and Wile of a Wench, his Maid- 
Servant, Which were long to tell, loſt his Aſs, and tho' he 
uſed all manner of means to find him, could never do it. His 
Aſs was wanting, as is generally reported, fifteen days, 
when another Alderman of the ſame Town meeting this ſame 
loſing Alderman in the Market-Place, ſaid to him, What will 
you give me, Brother, for my News, if I help you to your Aſs 
again ? Ill content you ſaid the other; bur firſt let me know 
where he is. This Morning, ſaid the former, I ſaw him on 
the Mountains withour his Pack-Saddle, or any other Furni- 
ture, nay, ſo lean was he, that twas a piry to fee him; I 
would have gotten him before me, and driven him home to 
you, but he was ſo Wild, and Skirriſh, that when I made to- 


wards him, he flew from me like Lightning, and got into the 


thickeſt part of the Wood: Now, if you pleaſe, we'll both go 
rogether and look for him, ler me bur firſt pur up this Aſs, and 
T'll rerurn immediately. You'll do me a great Kindneſs, quoth 
the other, and Ill endeavour to requite you. The Story hap- 
pen d neither more nor leſs, bur fo as I tell it you, word for 
word, as all that know the Truth of the matter agree. In 


ſhort, the two Aldermen, on foot, and hand in hand, trudg'd up 


the Hills, when coming to the place where they thought to 
find the Aſs, they miſs d of him, nor could hear of him, for 
all their ſeeking and enquiring all thereabouts. Seeing there- 
fore he was not to be found, the Alderman that had ſeen him, 
ſaid ro the other ; Hark you, Brother, I have a Trick in my 
Head, by which we find our this Beaſt, tho he were hid 
under Ground, and much more if he be upon theſe Mountains: 
You muſt know, I can bray to admiration, and if you can do the 
ſame but indifferently, the buſineſs is done. Indifferently, 
dye ſay, Brother, quoth the other, why I won't vail my Bon- 
net in that Art, to e re an Aſs, or Alderman in the Land. Well, 
we ſhall ſee that, quoth the ſecond Alderman, for my Con- 
trivance is, that you ſhall go on one ſide of the Hill, and I on 
the other, ſo that between us we may walk all over it. Now 
ſometimes you ſhall bray, and ſometimes I, and your Aſs will 
be ſure to anſwer one of us, if he be hereabouts. I like your 

Device 
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* The Spaniſh is Regidor, which may well enough anſwer to an Al- 
ter nan, thy" be be not the ſame in all Circumſtanccs - 
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Device well, quoth the Owner of the Aſs, and tell you, Bro- 
ther, tis rare, and worthy your great Parts. Hereupon ſepa. 
rating, according to Agreement, it ſo fell out, that they ka 
pen d to bray both juſt ar the ſame inſtant, when cozen'd by 
each other's braying they came and mer one another, thinking 
verily they had heard the Aſs. They no ſooner ſaw each other 
bur the Loſer ſaid, Iſt poſſible Brother, that twas not my Af 
that bray d? No, m was nt it, ſaid the other Alderman, 
for twas I, O Gemini, Brother, cry'd the Owner, then I find 
there's no difference berween you and an Aſs, I mean as to the 
matter of braying, for in my Life I never heard any thing 
more natural. Oh! Fie, quoth the other, I am nothing at 
Braying to your Worſhip : You ſhall lay two to one againſt 
the beſt Brayer in the Kingdom, and III go your halves, 
Your Voice is lofry and of great Compaſs; Beſides, you k 
exrellent Time, and your Cadences are full and raviſhing : To 
conclude, I yield my ſelf yanquiſh'd, and give you the Praiſe 
and Glory of this rare Ability. Well, ſaid the Owner, I ſhall 
like my ſelf the better for this ever after, and think I know 
ſomewhar, fince I have got one good Quality; for tho ever 
thought I bray d well, yer I never imagin'd I was ſo excellent 
at it as you ſay. Let me tell you, ſaid the other, there are rare 
Abilities in the World, which are loſt and ill beftow'd on ſuch 
as will not make good uſe of them. Right quoth the Owner, 
for I ſhould never have found out this wonderful Gift of mine, 
had it not been for this Buſineſs in hand; and may we ſpeed 
int I pray. This ſaid, they ſeparated again, and returned to 
their former Exerciſe, yer ſtill were deceiv'd and till met; till 
at length they agreed, that to know it was themſelves and not 
the Aſs, they ſhould bray twice one after another. In this manner 
redoubling their Notes, they at every turn rounded the Hill; 
no Anſwer, or ſo much as the leaſt Sign came from the loſt Aſs. 
And indeed how ſhould rhere, when rhe poor Creature was at 
laſt found in a Thicket half devour d by Wolves > His Owner 
ſeeing him, ſaid, I wonder'd indeed he did not anſwer ; for 
had he not been dead I'm ſure he would have bray'd, if he had 
heard us, or elſe he had been an Aſs: Bur let him go, this 
Comfort I have at leaſt, Brother, that I have heard your deli- 
care braying, and for that reaſon think my pains well rewarded 
for looking after my Aſs, tho I found him dead. Tis in a 
very good hand, Brother, ſaid the other, for if the Abbot 
ſings well, the Acolite does not come much behind him. With 
this, comfortleſs and hoarſe, they return d home, where hy 
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told their Friends, Neighbours, and Acquaintance what had 
happen d to them in ſearch of the Aſs, one extolling the others 
in braying; all which was ſoon known and ſpread a- 
broad in the Neighbouring Towns : Now the Devil, who al- 
ways watches his Opportunity ro ſow Quarrels and Diſcord 
among Men, raifing Brabbles iti the Air, and making great 
Chimera's out of nothing, contriv'd; that when the Inhabirants 
of other Towhs ſaw any of our Townſmen, they would 
bray, as hitting us in the Teeth with the Braying of our Alder- 
men. The Boys ar length got ir, which was, as if it had faln 
into the Jaws of all the Devils in Hell: This braying made ill 
Blood betwixt us and our Neighbours, for we took it in migh- 
ty Dudgeon, as well we might, to be bray d after wherever 
we went; for by this means all that are born in our Town, are 
as well known as a Beggar knows his Diſh. Now this: unhap- 
y Jeſt went ſo far, that many times they who were jear d, 
ve gone dut Armed in a Body, to give the Scoffers Bartel, 
without either Fear or Wit, neither King nor Keiſer being a- 
ble to prevent them: And to morrow I believe or next day 
the Men of dur Town, that is, the Bray ers, will be in the Field 
againſt the Scoffers of the next, which lies two Leagues off, and 
is one of thoſe that do moſt perſecute us. Now that we might 
be well provided with Wea I have brought theſe Hal- 
dards and Lances you ſav. this is my Story Gentlefolks, - 
and if it bent a one, Im woundily miſtaken. 

Here the honeſt Man ended, when preſently enters a Fellow 
dreſt in Trouſſers and Doublet both of — Leather: He was 
no ſooner come in but he cry d aloud, Landlord, have you any 
Lodging, for here comes the Fortune telling pe, and the Pup- 
pir-Play of Meliſendra s Deliverance: Ods my Life, quoth 
the Inn-keeper, who's here, Maſter Peter ! we ſhall have a fine 
Night oft i faith. I had almoſt forgot to tell how this Maſter 
Peter had his Left-eye, and half his Cheek covered with 4 

of green Taffata, a ſure token all that fide was ſore. 
Inn-k went on, crying, Honeft Maſter Peter, you'r 
welcome with all my heart. Bur where's the Ape and the Pup- 
pers that I ſee em nor? They are nor far off, quoth Peter; I 
only came before ro ſee if you had any Lodging. Lodging, 
quoth the Inn-keeper, I would turn out the Duke of Alva 
himſelf, rather than Maſter Perer ſhould want one. Come, 
come, bring in your Ape and Puppets; for here are Gueſts to 
Night, will be good Cuſtomers to you, I warrant you. That's 
a good hearing ſaid Peter, and to encourage them I'll lower my 
Prices, for x can but get my Charges to Night, TIl look for 
no more. With that he imediarely went out of the Inn again 


. to fetch bis Cart, Don Quixote 18 ask d the Inn · keeper, 
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What this Maſter Peter was, and what Lapel or Ape he had 
broughr along with him 2 Why, anſwer'd t e It -keeper, He's 
a famous Pupper-Player, who has a long time gone up and 
down theſe parts, ſhowing his Pupper-Play of Meliſendra, and 
Don Gayferos, which is one of the beſt Shows has been preſent. 
ed for theſe many Years in this Kingdom, Beſides, he has a 
Ape, the ſtrangeſt Creature that ever was; forgif you ask him 
a Queſtion, he minds what you ask, then gets upon his Ma- 
ſter's Shoulder, and tells him in his Ear what his Anſwer Is, 
which he immediately declares, Moreover, he tells things to 
come, as well as paſt, and tho he does not always hit right, 
er ſeldom errs, which makes us believe the Devil is in him. 
He has two. Reals for every Queſtion, if either he anſwers, or 
his Maſter for him, for tis all one, ſo that tis thought Maſter 
Peter is very rich. He's a norable Fellow, and as your Italian 
ſays, a boon Companion. He lives the merrieſt Life in the 
World, talks as much as fix Men, and drinks more than a do- 
zen; all which he does at his Tongue 's, his Puppets, and his 
Ape's Expence. a 
By this, Maſter Peter return d with his Puppets and Ape in 
a ſmall Cart; The Ape was pretty luſty, without e're a Tal 
and his Buttocks bare as a Felt; yet the Rogue was not Ugly 
neither. Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw him, but coming up to 
him, Maſter Fortune-Teller, ſaid he, Pray will you tell us 
what we ſhall have for Supper, and here's your Fee? bidding 
Sancho at the ſame time give Maſter Peter two Reals.. Sir, an- 
ſwer d Peter, this Ape gives no Account of things to come; of 
what's paſt tis true he knows ſomewhat, as allo of whar's pre. 
ſent, Zwokers, quoth Sancho, I would not give a Brak 
Farthing ro know what's paſt 3 for who can tell that better than 
my ſelf? And Im not ſuch a Ninny as to pay for What! 
know already: But ſince you ſay he knows what's preſent, 
here's my two Reals, and let good-man Ape tell me what my 
Wife Tereſa Panga is doing, and how ſhe is at preſent em- 
ploy'd. III have nothing of you before hand, ſaid Maſter Pe. 
ter, nor take my Reward before I have done yo Seryice, ſo 
clapping himſelf with his Right hand on the left, Shoulder, the 
Ape at one frisk skip d up, and laying his Mouth to his Ma- 
ſters Ear, grated his Teeth apace; when having made a fen 
Apiſh Grimaces for a Minute or Two, he at another fri 
leap'd ſuddenly to the Ground. Immediately hereupon Ma- 
ſter Peter went haſtily and kneel d down before Don Quixote, 
and embracing his Legs, ſaid, Theſe Legs J embrace as if the] 
were the Pillars of Hercules: O thou famous Reſtarer of lot 
Knight Errantry ! Oh thou. never to be ſufhciently extolld 
Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha | Reviver of Drooping Sp. 
ic, 
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rits, Prop and Stay of the Falling, Raiſer of the Fallen; and 
Comfort to the Weak and Afflicted. Ar theſe words Don 
Quixote Was amaz d, Sancho in Confuſion, the Scholat ſur- 
iz d, the Page aſtoniſh'd, the Brayer bleſt himſelf, the Inn- 
ceper ſtar d, and, in a Word, all were under great Admiration 
that heard the Puppet - Man's Speech. He nevertheleſs went on 
thus, And thou, honeſt Sancho Panga, the beſt Squire to the beſt 
Knight in the World, rejoice 3 for thy Wife Tereſa is a good 
Houſewife, and at this time drefling a Pound of Flax; by 
the ſame token ſhe has a good broken mouth'd "Jug on her left 
hand, that holds a pretty ſcantling of Wine; with which ſhe 
chears up her Spirits when tir d. That I verily believe, ſaid 
Sancho, for ſhe's a true Soul; and if ſhe were not apt to be 
jealous, I wauld not change her for the Gyanteſs Andandona, 
who, as my Maſter lays, was as clever a piece of Woman's Fleſh 
as ever went on two Legs. And my Tereſa is one of thoſe that 
will not fare amiſs tho her Heirs ſmart fort. Well, ſaid Don 
Quixote, great is the Knowledge procur d by Reading, Travel, 
and zence. . What on Barth, but the Teftimony of my 
own Eyes, could have perſwaded me that Apes had the Gift of 
Divination, which I find this Beaſt has? I am the ſame indi- 
vidual Dow: Qui xote this good Beaſt ſpeaks of, tho he has been 
ſome what too liberal in my Character: But whatever I am, I 
give Heaven Thanks for making me tender hearted and compaſſi- 
onate; always enclin d to do good, and never the leaſt hurt to 
any Man: Now had I but Money, ſaid the Page, I would 
know of Maſter Ape what luck I ſhall have in the Wars, To 
which Maſter Peter, being now riſen from before Don Quixote, 
anſwered, Have I not told you this little Beaſt foretels nothing 
to come; for if he could, it ſhould coſt you nothing for Don 
Quixote's ſake, whom to oblige I would forgo all the In- 
tereſt I have in the World: Wherefore, to pay my Duty,; 
and ſhew the Regard I have to him, I will immediately ſet up 
my Show, and give all the Company in the Inn ſome Diverſion 
gratis, The Inn-keeper hearing this with great Joy, forth- 
with order d Maſter Peter a convenient Room to ſet up his Mo- 
din, and he immediately went about it; u ne <c9 0 1 
In the mean time Don Quixote, who could not bring himſelf 
to believe that an Ape could do all this, took Sancho, whilft Pe- 
ter was fitting up his Puppets, to a corner of the Srable, and in 
vate ſaid, Lock ye Sancho, I have been weighing and confi 
this Ape's wonderful Gifts, and find his Maſter Pe- 
ter muſt needs have made a ſecret compact vvith the Devil. 
Nay, quoth Sancho, miſunderſtanding the word" Compatt, if 
the Devil and he have pack d a be 5 together in hugget mug-· 
a 


ger, tis-a Pack of Rogues ro be ſure, ind they'ts a Pack of 
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Knaves for their Pains, and fo let em een pack together, ſay l. 
Thou doſt not underſtand me, ſaid Don Quixote; I mean, he 
has made ſome Bargain with the Devil co infuſe that Knowledge 
into the Ape;thar he might get his living by t, and when he's rich, 
he'll forſooth give him his Soul, which is all this univerſal Ene- 
my of Mankind aims ar. Now what induces me to this Belief, 
is, the Ape's anſwering only to things paſt, or preſent, the De- 
vils Knowledge teaching no further; for as to things to come 
he knows nothing of them, unleſs. by gueſs, and that not a 
all times neither. True — Prediction is the Sa- 
cred Prerogative of God; to whoſe all- ſeeing Eye, all Ages 
paſt, preſent, or to come, Without the Diſtinction of Succeſſi- 
on and Termination, are always preſent. From this, I ſay, 
dis apparent, the Ape is but the Organ thro' which the Devil 
delivers his Anſwers to thoſe that ask ir Queſtions; therefore 
this ſame Rogueſhould he put into the Inquifirion, and have the 
Truth preſs d out of his Bones; for certainly, neither he nor 
his Ape are Aſtrologers, nor know how to caſt Figures, as ma- 
ny are us d to do now a days in Spain. Tho I confeſs Crea- 
rures of leſs Parts, ſuch as foolith Illiterate Women, Pages 
and Coblers, now pretend to draw Certainties fromthe Stars, 
as eaſily and readily as they Shuffle a Pack of Cards, to the 
diſgrace of the ſublime Science, which they have had tlie Im- 
pudence to profeſs. I knew. a Lady once that demanded of 
one of rheſe Figure · caſters, whether a little foyſting Bitch of 
hers ſtiould have Puppies, and if fo, how many, and of what 
Colour they ſnould be? To which my Conjurer, after he had 
caſt his Figure, anſwer d, the Bitch ſhould have three little 
Wbelps, one Green, another Carnation, and the third of 2 
mix d Colour, with this Proviſo, that ſhe took Dog between 
Eleven and Twelve at Noon or at Night, and that on a Mw- 
day or Saturday. Now the Event of all this was, that ſome 
two Days after, the Birch died of a Surfeir ,and Maſter Figure- 
caſter was reputed throughout the whole "Town a moſt 
delicate Conjurer, as all, or moſt of thoſe Men are. For all 
that, ſaid Sancho, I would' have you bid Maſter Peter ask his 
Ape, whether all were true that befel you in Monceſino's Cave; 
for, under Correction, I am of Opinion it was nothing but 
Sham and Lyes; or at leaſt nothing bur a Dream. Vou may 
think as you pleaſe, ſaid Don Quixote, however III do as you 
would have me, tho I ſhall have ſome ſcruple upon my Con- 
ſcience for. ſo doing. S231 0 WW: VE 22 15 "oe 
Whilſt they were thus engag d in Diſcourſe, Maſter Peter 
came and told Don Qui xte, the Puppets were ready to begin, 
deſiring him to come and ſee it, for he was ſure his Worltp 
would like it, Don Qui told him, he had a Queſtion to put 


=—_ 5 oY 0. 0. 7 WW 5 TD Dry coy Ty TY 


T ED 5 ww 


. i Or 1 e 

Chap. 23. Don Qutxors:; 149 
to his Ape, firſt wiſhing he would tell him, whether certain 
things that befel him in Monte/ino's Cave were meer Dreams 
or Realities, for he had a Strong — — they had a mixture 
of both. Maſter Peter, without anſwering a word, fetchr his 
Ape, and placing him before Don Quixote and Sancho, ſaid, 
Look you, Mr. Ape, Don Quixote would have you fatisfic him, 
whether certain things that befel him in Monteſmo's Cave, 
were true or falſe? Then making the accuſtom'd Sign, the Ape, 
without more a- do, whipr on his left Shoulder, and ſeeming to 

hiſper him in the Ear, Maſter Peter interpreted thus. The 
Ape ſays, Sir, part of thoſe things you ſaw are falſe, and part 
true, Which is all he knows concerning this Queſtion ; where- 
fore fince his Virtue is now gone from him, if you would 
know any more, you muſt ſtay till Frid next, when he will 
anſwer all you ſhall ask; for then, and nor before, his Virtue re- 
turns. Law ye there now, quoth Sancho, did not tell you I could 
not believe all you — of Monteſinos Cave would hold cur- 
rant? The Event will hereafter decide that, quoth Don Quix- 
oe, for Time, the Diſcoverer of all things, will bring every 
thing to light, tho hidden in the moſt profound Bowels of the 
Earth; bur now let this ſuffice, and let us go ſee the Puppets, for 
I fancy there is ſomething ſtrange in them. Something, quoth 
Maſter Peter; why this Puppet Show of mine, Sir, has Ten 
thouſand ſtrange things int: I muſt tell you, Sir, I deſie the 
whole World ro ſhow ſuch another. Operibus credite & non 
verbs, But now lets begin, for ir grows late, and our 
Buſineſs will rake up a good deal of Time. Don Quixote and 
Sancho comply'd, going where the Show was prepar'd, in a 
Room all full of little Wax Lights, which made ir look glo- 
riouſly. Maſter Peter ſtraight cla pp'd himſelf within fide, he 
being co manage the Artificial Creatures, and without ſtood his 
Boy to interpret the Myſteries of the Show; having in his 
Hand a white Wand, with which he pointed at the ſeveral Fi- 
gures that appear d. All the Audience having taken their Pla- 
ces, Don Quixote, Sancho, the Scholar, and Page being in the 
beſt Seats ; the Interpreter began to ſpeak, what ſhall be heard 
wn by him chat ſhall either hear or read the enſuing 

pter, | | 
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pet-Play, \ with other wery remarkable Mu- 


fers. j 


N OW both Thrians and Trojans were all huſht ; I mean, 
the Ears of the Spectators were all hung on the Mouth 
of the Interpreter of the Pupper-Show ; when all of a ſudden 
they heard a loud Flouriſh of Kettle- Drums and Trumper, 
with a Volley of Great-ſhor, behind the Curtain; which Ore: 
lude being ſoon over, the Boy began to raiſe his Voice and 


Cry. 2 
| Wie preſent, you, Gallants, with this rrue Hiſtory which is 
raken out of the French Chronicles, and Spaniſh Ballads, word 
for word, nay, it is ſung about Streets by Boys, and is in eve- 
ry Body's Mouth. Ir tells you Don Gayferos delivered his 
Wife Meliſendra; who was, Priſoner among the Moors in 
Spain, in the City of Sanſuena, then ſo called, but now Sara- 

. Yoga. Now, Galan, the firſt Figure we preſent you 
wb, is Don Gayferos playing at Tables, according to the 
.4 2 | 


And all the while Gayferos plies \ 
His Tables, Cards, and ele his Dice; 

But for Meliſendra cares not a F--t 

Tho his Abſcence be like to break, her poor Heart. 


In the next place, Gentlemen, mind that Perſon that peeps 
out there with a Crown on his Head, and a Scepter in his 
Hand. Tis the Emperor Charlemain, ſuppos d Father of the 

fair Meliſendra, who, vex d at the Idleneſs and Negligence of 
his Son-in-Law, comes to chide nim; and pray mark with 
what Lee Earneſtneſs he does it, as if he meant to 
give him half a Dozen good Raps with his Scepter; ſome Au- 
thors ſay he did give him a few, and thoſe ſound ones too: 
And how after he told him how much his Honour lay at Stake 
in caſe he did nor ſpeedily free his Wife; tis reported de ſaid 
ro him, I have ſaid enough, and ſhall ſay no more, there- 
fore look you to ir. Hereupon, mind how the Emperor 
turns his Back, and in what caſe he leaves Don Gayferos, who 


all enrag'd, flings away the Tables and Men, and haſtily call 
75 A ' 9 * an ing 
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ing for his Armour ; borrows his Coufin-German Orlando 
Sword Durindana ; who withal offers him his Company in this 
difficull 8 ol 8. But the valorous enrag'd Knight will 
or accept it, ſaying, He is fafficient of himſelf to deliver his 
ife, cho ſhe were in the deepeft Centre of the Earth: And 
now he. goes in to arm himſelf, in order to his Journey. Now, 
Gentlemen, turn your Eyes towards yon Tower that ap 
there, you are to yppoſe it one of the Towers of the Caſtle of 
$aragoga, now call d the Aljaftria, that Lady you ſee there in 
the 55 cony, clad in Mooriſh Habit, is the Peerleſs Meliſendra, 
who caſts many a heavy Loqk towards France, thinking on 
Paris and her Husband the only Comfort ſhe has in her Im- 
priſonment. Behold alſo a ſtrange Accident which now hap- 
ens, the like of which perhaps was never ſeen before, Don't 
you ſee that Moor there that comes on Tip-toe, with his Fin- 
ger on his Mouth, behind Meliſendra? Here what a ſmack he 
ives her ſweet Lips, and how the preſently ſpits, and wipes her 
Mouth with her Smock-ſleeves, ſee moreover how ſhe rakes 
on, and for very madneſs tears her beauteous Hair, as if ſhe 
were to blame for the baſe Affront had been pur upon her, 
Obſerve alſo that grave Moor that ſtands in that open Galle- 
ry,” That's Marſilius the King of Sanſuena, who no ſooner ſaw 
the Moor's Sawcineſs, bur he order d him, tho his Kinſman, _ 
and a great Favourite to be ſtraight apprehended, to have Two 
Hundred Laſhes given him, and then to be carried thro' the 
chief Streets of the Juz with Cryers before to proclaim his 
Crime, and Rods of Juſtice behind; and ſee this is put in Exe- 
cution altnoſt 'a$ ſoon as the Fact was committed; for your 


Moors do not uſe any Form of Indictment as we do, nor afford 


any legal Tryals. 

Child, Child, ſaid Don Quixote aloud, go on directly with 
jour Story, and dont keep us here with your Excurſions and 
Ramblings; for I muſt tell you, there had need be a formal 


Proceſs and legal Tryal to prove a Fact. Maſter Peter too 


laid from within, Boy, Leave off your Flouriſhes, and do as 
the Gentleman bids you, which is the beft courſe you can take, 
ling your plain Song, without flying too high, leaſt you burſt 
the Strings. 1 will, Sir, ſaid the Boy; ſo proceeding ſaid : 

Now, Sirs, he you ſee there, on Horſeback, muM'd up in 
a Gaſcoigne Cloak, is Don Gayferos himſelf, to whom his ife, 
now cevengd on the Moor for his Sawcineſs, ſhews her ſelf from 
the Baxtlements of the Caſtle, and raking him for a Stranger 
alks ro him, according to the Ballad, which begins, ; 


© Ark, Friend, if toward; France you go, 
If Don Gayfere be there or no, 
i RR 4 3 


* * 
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The reſt T omit, not to tire yon with a Jong Story; 85 
ſufficient Don Gayferos makes himſelf known to her, which 
you may gueſs the Joy ſhe ſhows 3 and the rather, becauſe 
ſhe now lets her ſelf down from the Balconey to ride away be. 
hind her loving Husband: But alas! unhappy Creature, one 
of the Skirts of her Gon is caught upon one of the Spikes oſ 
the Balconey, and ſo ſhe hangs in the Air without being able 
to recover her ſelf. But ſee how merciful Heaven aſſiſts her in 
this Diſtreſs; for Don Gayferos climbs up, and wirhour regary. 
ing her rich Gown, lays hold on t, and at one Pull brings her 
down with him, and afterwards at one lift ſers her aftride on 
his Horſe's Crupper, bidding her to fir faſt, and clap her Arms 
about him, that ſhe may not fall; for I. es you muſt 
know, was not us d to this kind of riding. Obſerve now, Gal. 
lants, how the Horſe by his neighing ſhews he is proud of the 
Burden of his brave Maſter and fair Miſtreſs : Look how they 
turn their Backs upon the City, and merrily take their way to- 
wards Paris. Peace be with ye, O Peerleſs Couple of uue 
Lovers; ſafely may ye arrive at your defir'd Journey's end, 
without meeting with any interruption from ill Fortune: May 
our Friends and Relations ſee you enjoy the reſt of your 
Years, as many as Neſtor did, peaceably. 
. Here Maſter Petey cry d out aloud again, Soft and fair Boy, 
do not ſoar ſo high, for all Aﬀectarion is the Devil. The Boy 
anſwer'd nothing, bur went on, ſa ing, 4's 
No Sirs,quorh he, ſome of thoſe idle People that love to pry 
into every thing, happen d ro ſee Meliſendra making her eſcape, 
and thereupon ran preſently and gave Marfilzus notice of it, who 
3 commanded to ſound an Alarm. Now obſerve how 
the whole City roars with the noiſe of Bells ringing in the Tower 
of the Maſques. | 

Theſe, ſaid Don Quixote, Maſter Peter, is out: For among 
Moors no Bells are us d; they have only Kettle - Drums, and : 
fort of Shaulmes like our Waits; fo that your ringing Bells in 
Sanſuena is a meer Abſurdity. Nay, Sir, ſaid Maſter Peter, 
giving over ringing, If you Rand upon theſe Trifles, we ſhall 
never pleaſe you. Are there not a Thouſand Plays acted e- 
very day, full of Nonſenſe, and Improbabilities? and yet they 
pals for current, and are not only applauded, but admir d. 
Go on, Boy, and give the Audience leave to talk, for fo I fil 
my Bag, I care not if I repreſent as many Abſurdiries as there 
are Atoms in the Sun. Well ſaid, quoth Don Quixote; and io 
the Boy proceeded. * 

Now, Sirs, Obſerve what a Company of gallant Knights 
go our of the City in purſuit of the Chriftian Lovers, how 
many Trumpets found, how: many Shaulmes Squeak, how 

man} 


r ß a on oe r @ iv. 4 in 5M = S828 n. 


— 


Don QUIXoTE. counter 


\ 


with the Pu 


et, 


* 


0 N 


i i oth 
11 


10 


72 


n 
N ; 
W W ; ! il 165 * lp 15 i | | 
TY i it: ai 9 2 W LL, |: 


— — 
=_ inne OUTTA + bar! 44. higeedch ht. | UIOITLEINTES 

4 With 
I 


OE ne 


10 


what would have become of Don Gayferos and the fair Mets. 


breathing in this World. Ay, Ay, faid Maſter Peter, Long 
Tet it live for me, ſo I may die, fince I live to be fo unhappy, 
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Drums and Kettle- Drums roar ; inſomuch that I fear 
will oyertake them, and bring them back bound to the 

{ame -Horſes Tail, which would be a horrible Sight. 
© "Don Quixote feeing ſuch a multirude of Moors, and hearing 
ſo great a Noiſe, thought it high time for him to fuccour thoſe 
an thar fled : Wherefore ſtarting up, he cry d out with a loud 
Voice, I will never ſuffer while I live, that in my Preſence ſuch 
Outrage ſhall be offer'd ro ſo valiant and amorous a Knight as 
Dun Gayferos : Stay therefore, ye baſe Scoundrels, and do nor 
follow or perſecute him after this rate; for if you do, have at 
ou. Then, drawing his Sword to make good his Threats, he 
at one skip got up to the Show; when, with a terrible and un- 
parallel d 2 began to ſlaſh the poor Puppet - Moors; o- 
yerthrowing ſome, beheading others, maiming one, - and flaſh- 
ing another; till at length, among other blows, he fetched one 
ſo down right, that had not Maſter Peter luckily duck d and 
ſquatted, he had chopt off his Head, as eaſily as if it had been 
made of Marchpane. Hold, hold, Sir, cry d the Pupper-Player 
after this Eſcape ; Hold, for pitys ſake, and know that theſe 
you cur and hack ſo are not real Moors, but poor harmleſs Pup- 
made of Paſt- board. Conſider, Wretch that I am, that you 
Foil and deſtroy my Goods. Bur for all this, Don Quixote (till 
continu'd his Blows, doubling and redoubling his Fury as 
thick as Hail. So that in leſs tithe than one might be telling 
Twenty, he overthrew the whole Motion, and ruin'd all the 
Tackling and Wires; King Maſilius was fore wounded, and 
the Emperor Charlemain had his Head and Crown cloven in 
two: The Audience was in ſad Conſternation, the Ape ſcam- 
per d up to the Top of the Houſe, the Scholar was frighted 
of his Wits, the Page was very uneaſy, and even Sancho 
himſelf was under great Fears; for, as he ſwore after the 
Storm was over, he never ſaw his Maſter in ſo great a Rage 
before, The general rour of the Puppers being over, Don 
Quixote began to be a little Calm, ſaying to the Audience, 
Now would I have all here preſent, know how profitable 
Knights Errant are in the World; for had I not been here 


ſendra d. J warrant cer this, thoſe Dogs would have overtaken 
and us d them barbarouſly : Well, when all's done, long live 


Knight Errantry, Long let it live, I ſay, above all things 


as to ſay with King * Roderick, Yeſterday 1 was Lord ot all 

Spain, 

; 6 * rr 

* Roderick being the It K of 16: Coibs in Spain, was ober- 
thrown by the Mocrs, | | 
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Spain, but to Day have not a Foor of Land I can call ay 
own : Tis not yet half an hour, nay, ſcarce a Minute, grc, 
I was Maſter of Kings and Emperors zi had my Stables, Col. 
fers, and Bags full of Horſes and Treaſure; bur now I an 
deſolate, ruin d and undone: Nay, to add more Affliction co 
my comfortleſs Condition, I have loft my Ape too, for before 
I catch him, I am like to ſwear fort, and all this thro the 
inconſiderate Fury of this raſh Knight, who is ſaid to 

tect the Fatherleſs, redreſs Wrongs, and do other Cha- 


ritable Deeds; but has fail'd in this generous Intention to- 


wards me, Heavens be prais d fort. Well may he be ſtild 
The Knight of the ſorrowful Aſpe#, for Im ſure he has 
brought me and mine to a ſorrowful Condition. Sancho was 
mov'd to compaſſion upon hearing Maſter . Peter's Lamen- 
tation; therefore ſaid, Grieve nor, Maſter Peter, after this rate, 
for you break my Heart to ſee it: And ler me tell you by 
the by, my Maſter Don Nui xote is fo and Catholick a 
Chriſtian, that if he once comes to underſtand he has done 
thee any Wrong, he is able, and will be ſure to ſatisſie thee 
to the full. If Don Quixote, ſaid Peter, would bur pay me 
for the Faſhion of my Puppets he has ſpoil'd, I ſhould be 
farisfy'd, and his Worſhip might have no burden on his Con- 
ſcience; for he that keeps what's another Man's againſt his 
will, and reſtores it not, can hardly be fav'd. True, quoth 
Don Quixote, but hitherto I can't comprehend I have de 
rain'd ought of yours. How, quorh Peter 4 Why theſe poor 
Relicks that lie on the hard and bare Ground, cry out for 
Vengeance againſt you, for who ſcatter d and diſmember d 
them bur the invincible Force of that powerful Arm ? And 
whoſe, - I pray, were theſe Bodies, but mine? And who 
maintain'd me, but they > Well, ſaid Don Quixote, I now 
am thoroughly. convinc'd, of what I partly beliey'd before, 
and that is, that theſe Enchanters who daily perſecute me, 
do nothing bur place Shapes really as they are before my 
Eyes, and then preſently after, change them ar pleaſure, I 
fel] you, Gentlemen, I really and truly believ d, all that has 


paſsd here was actually ſo, that Meliſendra was Meliſen- 


dra; Don Gayferos, Don Gayferos; Marſilius, Marſilius ; 
and Charlemain, Charlemain : This was that which rouz'd 
my Choler to do the Duty of my Profeſſion. As a Knight 
Errant I intended to ſuccour thoſe that fled, and for this 
good purpoſe did all you have ſeen me; which if it fell 


our unluckily, 'twas no fault of mine, but of my wicked Per- 


ſecutors: Yer for all this Miſtake, tho it proceeded from no 
Malice, I will adjudge my ſelf to pay the Coſts ; Let Maſter 
Peter then ſee what he will have for his damag d 1 
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ogg keeper and Great Sancho be Arbitrators, and Ap- 
praiſers bet wirt your Worſhip and me, and let them ſay what 
every broken piece was worth. And Ill ſtand to their Award, 
the Inn-keeper and Sancho | conſented, when Maſter Peter 
reaching up Maꝛxſilius, King of Saragoga, headleſs, ſaid ; You 
ſee bow impoſſible it 1s: for this Prince to return to his priſtine 
being, therefore, ſaving your better Judgments, I think fir to 

Fo bs Deach. Raw and. Detractics, four Reals and 
2 half. Proceed, ſaid Don Quixote. Then for this, that is 
cloyen from Head to Foot, taking up the Emperor Charlemain, 
I think five Reals and a quarter is little enough. Not too 
litle quoth Sancho. Nor too much, quoth the Inn-keeper, there- 
fore let us moderate the matter, and let him have five Reals. 
Come, ſaid Don Quixote, let him have his full Demands, for 
in ſuch a Miſchance as this, we Il ne rel ſtand upon a quarter of 
a Real; ſo make haſte, Maſter Peter, for tis near * 
and I have ſome ſymptoms of Hunger upon me. Now for 
this Puppet, ſaid Mr. Peter, without a Noſe, and blind of one 
Eye, being the fair Meliſendra, I require only upon the ſquare 
two Reals and twelve Maravedies. Nay, the Devil's in't, 
laid Don Quixote, if Meliſendra be not now on the Borders of 
France, at leaſt, with her Husband; for the Horſe they rode 
on, ſeem d to me rather to fly than gallop; therefore pray, Friend, 
don t pretend to ſell me a Cat for a Hare, ſhewing me here a 
Noſeleſs Meliſendra, when ſhe, for ought I know, is now 
wantonly ſolacing with her Hasband in France. Do as you 
would be done by Maſter Peter, ler us have plain dealing, and 
honeſt deſigns; and ſo. proceed. Maſter Peter finding the 
Knight harp'd upon the ſame String ; and that he was ready to 
fall into his old Strain, was loath to let him fly off, and there- 
fore rephy d; indeed: this ſhould not be N now [I 
think ont, bur one of the Damſels that ſery'd her; ſo that ſixty 
Maravedies for her will content me. Thus he went on valuing, 
other broken Puppets, which the Arbitrators moderated to the” 
Satisfaction of both Parties, and upon caſting up the whole 
Sum, it amoured ro forty Reals and three quarters; which 
when Sancho had disburs d. Maſter Peter demanded over 
and above two Reals for his trouble in catching his Ape. 
Give it him, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and fo ſet the Monkey 
o catch the Ape, but I would give two hundred to any one 
thar could certainly inform me, chat the Lady Meliſendra and 


Doan 
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Don Gayferot 4re ſafely arriv d in France; among their own 
People. None can tell chat better than my Ape, aid Maſter 
Peter, bur the Devil himſelf will hardly be able to catch him, 
if Hunger, and his Kindneſs to me, don't bring us together to 
Night. However, to morrow will be a new Day; and when 
tis Light we go — — to be done. The _ Diſturbance 
being appeas d, to Supper they went lovingly, and Don Qui xte 
ems + the whole Company, for he was Liberality it 2 | 
Before Day, the Man with the Lances and Halbards left the 
Inn ; and ſoon after, the Scholar and Page came to take leaye 
of Don Quixote, the former to return home, and the latter to 
proceed on his intended Journey, wherefore to help hifn for- 
wards, Don Quixote gave him twelve Reals. As for Maſter 
Peter, he knew too much of the Knight's Humour, to defire 
to have any more to do with him: Therefore he got up before 
Sun riſing, when gathering the Relicks of his Puppet - Sbow 
together, and catching his Ape, he berook himſelf to future 
Adventures. The Inn-Keeper, who knew not Don Quixot, 
wondred no leſs at his Liberaliry, than his Madneſs. To con- 
clude, Sancho pay d him honeſtly by his Maſter's Order, when 
raking leave, about eight o Clock they left the Inn, and went 
their way, where we muſt leave them; for ſo tis fit, that we 
may come to other Matters pertaining to the true explaining of 


this Famous Hiſtory. 


CHAP. XXVII. 


Which diſcovers who Maſter Peter and his Ape 
were, with the ill Succeſs Don Quixote had 
in the Braying Adventure, which ended not ſo 

well as he deſir d and expected. 


2 I D Hamet, Compiler of this famous Hiſtory, begins 
this Chapter with this Aſſeveration, I Swear like a true Ca- 
tholick, Which the Tranſlator explains thus, That Cid's 
3 a true Catholick, tho he was a Moor, is no other- 
wiſe to be underſtood, than that as the Catholicks, when they 


ſwear do or ought to ſwear the Truth, fo did he, _ 
wore 
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ſwore like a true Catholick, to be faithful in what he intend- 
ed to write of Don Qui xore, eſpecially in recounting who Ma- 
ſter Peter and his Propheſying Ape were, that made all the 
Coun ſo much amaz d. He ſays then, that any one 
who has read the foregoing part of this Hiſtory, may very well 
remember, one Gines de 2 whom Don Quixote, 
among other Gally-ſlaves, had freed in Sierra Morena, a Bene- 
ir for which he had afterwards ſmall Thanks, and a worſe Return 
from chat wicked and ungrateful Pack of Rogues. 

This Gines de Paſſamonte, or, as Don Quixote called him, Gi- 
nefillo de Parapilla, was he that ſtole Sancho's Dapple, which 
becauſe neither rhe manner nor time were put in the former 

art, thro' neglect of the Printers, many have attributed the 


jon, Gines ſtole him as Sancho ſlept on his back, uſing the 
ſame Trick Brunelo did when Saeri panie being at the Siege of 
Albraca, he ſtole his Horſe from berween his but after- 
wards Sancho recovered his Aſs again, as has been related. 


This ſame Gines, fearing to be found by the Officers of Juſtice ' 


that ſought after him, ro puniſh him for his Infinite Villanies 
and Crimes, which were many and ſo great, that he himfelt 
compos'd a Volume of them, reſplv'd to ger him into 
the Kindom of Aragon, where covering his Left Eye, he ap- 
yd himſelf ro the Trade af a Pupper-man, for which and 
egerdemain he had a particular Talent, - Ir fell our he 
bought his Ape of ſome Chriſtian Caprives, that came our 
of Barbary, and had taught him, on making certain Signs, 
to leap on his Shoulder, and mumble, or ar leaſt ſeem to whiſper, 
ſomewhar in his Ear. Having brought his Ape to this, be- 
fore he enter'd any Town with his Pupper-ſhow and Ape, he 
was won't to inform himſelf in the next, or where he beſt 
could, what particular Accidents had happen d in ſuch a place, 
or to ſuch Perſons, . and having a very retentive Memory, 
the firſt thing he did, was to ſhew his Pupper-ſhow, which 
was ſometimes one Story, and ſometimes another; but all 
merry, delightful, and well known. The Sight being over, 
he declard the Qualities of his Ape, telling the People he 
could give them account of all paſt and preſent; bur of what 
was to come, he had no Knowledge. He ask'd two Reals for 
every Anſwer, tho' ſometimes he powerd his Price, according 
33 be ivd the People that ask d were inclin'd or able to 
Pay: ing ſometimes to Houſes where he knew what had 
happen d in them, tho the People ask d nothing, becauſe they 
would not part with their Money, yet would he make Signs to 
Pius Ape, and cry the Beaſt had told him one ching or other 


winch 


It thereof to the Author's Inadvertency. But tis beyond all 
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which always fell out pat to what had happend, and thus he 
got a wonderful Repute, and drew à mighty Croud- af; 
him. At other times, being very cunning, he would give fy 
an Anſwer as was ſuirable to the Queſtion: But no Body pry- 
ing into, or, prefling him to give an Account how hi; 
Ape came to Propheſie, he gulld every Body, and got: 
great deal of Money. So ſoon as ever he came into the 
Inn, he knew Dow Quixote; Sancho, and all that were there. 
but his Knowledge had coſt him dear had Don Qui xte le 
his Hand fall a little lower, when he cut off King NIAarffliu; 
Head and deſtroy'd all his Horſe, as was related in the fore. 
going Chapter. This is all can be ſaid of Mr. Peter and his 
A . | þ N N 
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No returning to Don Qui xote de la Mancha, J ſay, aſte 
he was gone our of the Inn, he reſolv d to viſit the Banks o 
the River Ebro, and all the Country thereabouts, | before he 
went to the City of Saragoga ſince there was time enough to 
the Tilting. Thus reſolv'd, he travelFd: rwo days without 
meeting any thing worth writing, but at laſt on the third, go- 
ing up the Brow of a Hill, he heard a great Noiſe of Drum, 
Trumpets, and Guns. At firſt he thought ſome Regiment of 
Soldiers was on their March that way, therefore to ſee them 
he ſpurred = gr and being gotten to the Top, ſaw at the 
foot of the Hill, above two hundred Men, as near as he could 
Meſs, armed with different Weapons, ſuch as Spears, Cro(s 
; Partizans, Halbards, Pikes, ſome few Fire-locks, and 
a great many Targets. He came down from the high 
Ground, and drew ſo near the Squadron, that he diſtinctly 
ſaw their Banners, diſtinguiſſid their Colours, and read their 
Mottoes, eſpecially one, on a Standard or Gore of white Sat- 
tin, on Which was painted to the Life a little Aſs, his head lift 
ed up, his Mouth open, and his Tongue out, in the very po- 
ſture as if he were a y Braying. About him were theſe 
Verſes written in large Characters. * , a 1:3 


is "Cf e 1 

"Twas not for nothing, if well weighd,” 

That both the Learned Baylifft Br dl. 
By this Device Don Qui xae gather d. hoſe People be. 
—.— to the Braying Town, and ſo told Sancho, ac 
N him at the time what Was written on , the 
Kaanda . He alſo ſaid, he who told them the Braying 
Story was in the wrong, in chat according ro the , Verſes on 
the Standard, they were not two Aldefwen thai E 
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bar two Bayliffs of the Town. To which Sancho re- 
plyd, Sir, that breaks no ſquares; ſince it may very well be, 
that the Aldermen who then bray d, might in time come to be 
Bxyliffs of the Toun; ſo that both thoſe Titles might have 
deen given them well enough. However, tis not Eſſential 
0 the Truth of rhe Story, whether the Brayers were Alder- 
men or Bayliffs, fo it be certain they bray d; for a Baylif 
will ever be as likely to bray as an Alderman. In ſhort, both 
Maſter and Man perceiv'd plainly, the Town that was jeer'd 
for Braying was come our to fight another Town that had too 
ty abuſed them, and that more than was fitting for good 
on bours, Don Quixote went towards them, to Sancho's 
no {mall Grief, who was no Friend ro ſuch Enterprizes. The 
Maltirude ſoon got about him, taking him for ſome Cham- 
pion that was come to their Aſſiſtance, Bur Don Quixote lifting 
up his Vizor, with a pleaſant Countenance and Graceful} De- 
pertment came up the Afs-Standard, where all the chiefeſt of 
the Army gathering about him, they fell into the fame admira- 
ton that all others did the firſt time they ſaw him. Don Quixoce 
ſeeing them look ſo earneſtly on him, and that no Man offer'd 
to ſpeak or ask him any Queſtions, he took occaſion from their 
Silence to break his on, having raiſed his Voice a little more 
than ordinary. "ne 
Good Gentlemen, quoth he, I deſire you by all the Endear- 
ments imaginable” not to interrupt the Diſcourſe I ſhall make 
ps, till ſuch time as you find it either diſguſts or tires you; 
Aich in caſe ir does, on the leaſt fign ye ſhall make, I will 
8 
1 


ſeal up my Mouth, and clap a Padlock on my Tongue. They 
all bid him ſpeak what he pleas d, for that they would willing- 
y give ear to him. bag 
Don Quixote 2 this leave, proceeded thus, Gentlemen, 
quoth he, I am a Knight Errant, my Exerciſe is Arms, and 
my Profeflion to relieve the Diſtreſſed. 1 have for ſome | 
time been made acquainted with your Misfortune, and the 2 
Cauſe that every foot moves you to take up Arms, to be re- 
veng d on your Enemies. Now having not only once, but 
many times buſy d my Intellectuals about your Caſe, I have 
drawn this Inference from it; that, according to the Laws of 
Arms, you are miſtaken in thinking your ſelves affronted; for 
no particular Perſon can affront a whole Town, except it be 
by accuſing them as Traytors in general; becauſe he knows 
11293 nor 
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ne Spaniſb words ate Regidores and Alcaldes, which as 
— as T can expound them, * Aldermen, and E:yliffs of 4 Cor- 
ation. | | 
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not where to ſix his Accuſation in particular. An Inſtance of 
this we have in Don Diego Ordonnez de Lara; who ſent a Chal. 
lenge to the whole Town of Zamora, as not knowing that /. 
tido d'Olfos had aſſaſſinated the King his Maſter in that Town 
without any Accomplices; and fo: accufing and challenging 
them all, the Defence and Revenge belong d to all in gene. 
ral. Tho ir muſt be own'd, Don Diego was ſomewhat uncez. 
ſonable in his Defiance, and ſtrain d the point too far; for it 
was to very little purpoſe to defy the Dead, che Waters, the 
Corn, or the Children yer unborn, with many other Trifle 
mentioned in that Challenge. But let that paſs, for when once 
the Choler is 1. the Tongue grows unruly, and knows ng 
moderation. Taking it for granted then, that one particulzr 
Perſon cannot affront a whole Kingdom, Province, City, 
Commonwealth, or Body Politick, it is but juſt to conclude, 
tis needleſs to Revenge ſuch a pretended Affront, ſince ſuch an 
Abuſe is no ſufficient Provocation; and indeed in reality no 
Affront. It would be a pretty Piece of Wiſdom truly, ſhould 
thoſe of the Town of Reloxa Sally out _ Day, on thole 
who fpend- their ill natur d Breaths, miſcalling em every 
where. Or that thoſe who are Nicknam'd by our Rabble 
_ ® Caxoteros, Verengeneros, Vallenatos, Xanoneros, (that is Cheeſe- 
mongers, Coſtermongers, Fiſhmongers, and Soapboylers) oc 
others of this kind that are common in every Boys Mouth, 
eſpecially the ordinary ſort of People, ſhould know no better 


khan to think themſelves diſhonour d, and in Revenge be draw- 


ing their Swords continually for every inſigniſicant Quarrel. 
No, no, Heaven forbid : Men of Wiſdom and Members of well 
governed Commonwealths are never wont to rake up Arts 
or endanger their Lives or Eſtates, but upon four Accounts: 
Firſt, To defend the Catholick Faith! Secondly, Their Lives; 
which they are commanded to preſerve, both by the Laws of 

God and Nature. Thirdly, Their Honour, amily, and E- 
ſtates. And fourthly, To ſerve their Prince in a lawful War. 
Nay, if we will, we may add a Fifth, which indeed we may 
refer to the Second, and that is, To defend their Country. 10 
cheſe five Capital Cauſes may be = ſeveral athers,yery jult 
and reaſonable; which may induce Men to vindicate themſelves, 
and have recourſe even to the way of Arms: But to take them 
up for meer Trifles, and on occaſions rather fir for Laughter and 


Mirth than Reyenge ſhews that he who is guilty of ſuch Sho 
4 ceeding 
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* Nick-names given in Spain to People of ſeveral Towns, 
9 yas Londoners are, ed Cockneys, Keniſe Men 20 
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ceeding, labours under 4 Scarciry of Brains. Beſides, to ſeek * 
afrer an unjuſt Revenge, ow goo ＋ none that is human can be 
f direc 2 s Law which we profeſs, whereby we 

| to 


are | eo Enemies, and all that hare 
us; an Injunction, which tho it may ſeem difficult ro obey, 
is ſo only to thoſe who Know leſs of Heaven than of the 
Worid, and more of the Fleſh than of the Spirit. For the 
Redeemer of Mankind, whoſe Words never could deceive; 
faid, His Teak was eaſy. and bis Burden 1 ; ſo would he 
command us nothing that was im poſſible ro be em'd. So 
t, Gentlemen, you are obligd boch by the Divine and 
uman Laws to love and live peaceably with one ano+ 


ther. . vy | by 4 K 

The Devil take me, quoth Sancho to himſelf, if this Ma- 
ſter of mine be not a Divine; or at leaft, as like one as one 
Egg is to another. Don Quixote paus d a while, and ſeeing 
his Audience ſtill attentive, had certainly proceeded in his 
Diſcourſe, had not Sancho s good n his Parts laid 
hold of this Opportunity, to talk in his turn. * 14s 

Gentlemen, quoth he, my Maſter Don Qui xote de la Man- 
<a, formerly ſtil d, The Knight of the Sorrowful Aspect, bur 
now The Kjnght of the Liong, is a very Judicidns Gentleman; 
ſpeaks Latin, and talks his Mother Tongue as well as a Bat- 
chelot of Arts; nay, in all he handles ot adviſes, proceeds 
like a Man of Metrle, and has all the Laws and Statutes of 
what you call Dueling at his Fingers ends. So that you've no 
mote ro do, but to do even as he ſays, - and if in taking his 
Counſel you ere walk awry let me bear the blame; Beſides, 
as you've already been told, tis a very filly Fancy to be a- 
ſham'd ro hear one Bray; for I remember when I was a Boy, 
['could have bray'd as often as I liſted, without any body's. 

ing offended,” and whiich I did ſo truly and naturally, tfat 
all cha Aſſeß in Town always anſwer d me; 1 for all this, 
I was eſteem'd the Son of honeſt Parents, tho' for this 
rare Quality, more than a few of the proudeſt of my Pariſh 
envy d me, yet I card not two Straws; and that you may | 
know I true, do but hear me a little, and then judge, 9 
for this Science is like Swimming, which being once learht is | 
never forgotten. Then dlapping both his Hands to his Noſe, 
he began to Bray ſo obſtrepefouſly, he made the Valleys to 
Ring again. But while he was rhus Braying, one of thoſe 
that ſtood neareſt him, thinking be had jeer d his Company, 
lifted up a good Bat he had in his Hand, and gave hint ſuch a 
blow between the Neck and Shoulders, that de brought him 
to the ground. Don Quixote ſeeing Sancho ſo il us d, mov d 
With his Lance in a W towards the Mart chat 

= - a | Rouen 
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ſtruck him z bur ſo many quickly interpos d, that it was im- 
foe hum to lv Intent. Ar rhe ſame time 
ing a Shower of Stones began to Rain about his Ear, and 
that a great Number of Crols Rows and 4 — —ů op pre- 
paring 705 his Reception, be uy rad 4 Reing, 
and gallop'd away as falt as he could. 
he heartily recommended himſelf to * to ber i him from 
that 2 and fearing at every foot leaſt ſome Bullet 
ck, and come out at his Breaſt; he ſtil} went fetch. 
ing his Breath, ro find if it fail'd him. Bur the Country- Bu- 
ion were ſatisfy d with ſeeing Him fly, and therefore” Shot not 
at all after him. As for Sancho, they ſet him on his Ass, tho 
ſcarce recovered of the blow, and ſo let him Troo Troop al bi his 
13 not that he had ſtrep enough to guide his Afs, but 
2 = ny follow Rezinante, without whom he 
The Don being now a good Diſtance off, look d 
back, when 8 Sancho pacing g after, and no body p r 
him, he ſtay d or him, for the Rabble, they OLE: ter 
Poſts tilt ir grew Dark; but ar. length 
came not out to give them Bartel, t en pore the oe. 
1 that et d. Shown thelt Courage without Danger: 
ſo well bred, as to have known the ancient 
Catom of the Greeks, they would have erected a Trophy in 
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ebinge Benengeli tells ut, which he 
he reds * * be reads thew with 


Wi the Valiane Man turns his back, the Advant 

him is manifeſt, and tis the part of prudent Pe ons 1 

reſerve themſelves for more favourable Opportunities: This 

Truth. was verify d in Den Qui rote, who rather than expoſt 
himſelf ro the Fury of an incens d and ill deſigning Multitude, 
rook to his Heels, nd without remembring either Sancho, or the 
Danger be had lefrhim in, gor himſelf 0 far off rat he 
think himſelf fafe, Sancho came after, laid athwart his 
as has already been ſaid ; At faſt he overtook his Maſter den 

- now come pretty well to himſelf, when drawing ner he droprof 
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his Depple at Roginanite's Feet, all batter'd, bruis d, ind in a ſor- 
ufa Condition. Den Nei rote alighted to ſearch his 
Wounds ; bar finding him found from Top to Toe, he very 
ingrily ſaid, Tou matt Bray with a Pox to you: And tis a 
piece of excellent Diſcretion ro ralk of Halters in the Houſe of 
one whoſe Father was hang d. What part could you ex- 
peck to your Muſick but cudgelling? Thank Providence, Sir- 
chat as they gave you à dry Bened iction with a Quarter 
they did nor make Signum Crucis on you with a Scimi- 

tar. 1 nd nor in a Condition ro anſwer ar preſent (quoth Saw- 
cho) bur methinks my Back and Shoulders ſpeak enough for 

me, let's mount ar 1 from hence, and when ere I 
Bray again, may I get ſuch another Polt on my Kidneys. Yet 
I cannot bur ſay, that your Knights Erranr can fly, and leave 
their faithful Squires behind to be bearen like Stock-fiſh, and 
pounded ro Atoms by their Enemies. He does not fly who re- 
tires only, ſaid Don Quixote; for know, Sancho, Valour, unleſs 
founded on the Baſis of Wiſdom, is ſtiled Raſhneſs; and the 
Raſh Man's Succeſsful Actions are rather owing to his good 
Fortune than his Bravery. So that I own I retired, but deny 
that I fled; nay, in ſuch a Retreat did but imirare many valiant 
Men, who not to hazard their Perſons ey, reſerycd 
themſelves for better Times; Hiſtories are full of Examples of 
this Nature, which becauſe rhey would be redious ro me, and 
table ro thee, I will forbear to relate at preſent, 
this, Don Quixote having helpd Sancho on his Aſs, and 
mounted himſelf on Roxinante, they pac d on leiſurely, coming 
at length to a Poplar- Grove, which was about a quarter of a 
League from the place where they mounted. Yet as ſoftly as 
they rid, Sancho could nor help fetching e ry now and then 
profound Heigh-ho's, and moſt diſmal Sighs. Bon Quixote ask d 
why he made ſuch a heavy Moan. He anſwer d, That from the 
point of his Rump-bone to the top of his Crown, he was ſo fore 
de knew not what to do. The cauſe of that Pain, quoth Don 
Wixote, undoubtedly is, that as the Cudgel thou wert bang d 
with was long and ſlender, fo it lighted all on thoſe parts of thy 
Back that grive thee ; and had it reach d farther, ir had certain- 
ly pain d thee more. A Witch all over, quoth Sancho, yo! 
have reſolv d me a mighty Doubt, and laid it before me in m 

delicate Terms. Body o me, was the Cauſe of my Ailment ſo 
dard to be found, that you muſt needs tell me ſo much of my 
body was ſore only as the Cudgel reach'd > Should my Ankle 
me you might perhaps divine ſomewhar of the Cauſe of it; 


me, 

was's poor Gueſs, i faith, to tell me that ains me that 
Was bruisd. Faith and Troch, Maſter of 1 find othet 
wens His are but little regarded by you, and I thank Heaven 1 


Hiſtory of Tome w 
ſee how little I am to exped 


that little 
and down, i 


ou, except 
| Houſe, and afte 
had the touch of the Skimmings of Camacho's Pots, 
grank, and ſlept at Baſis Houſe : All the reſt of my time 
Lodging has been upon the cold Ground, in the open, Air, er. 
— to the Weather, living on bits of Cheeſe, and \eraps d 
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d. and drinking ſometimes Ditch- water, ſometimes Spring, 
3 light on in our Road. Well, ſaid Don Qui æote, I 
grant all this, tben how much more doſt thou expect from me, 
chan thou had 'ſt of Thomas Carcaſeo? If your 145 quoth 
ganebo, would add two Reals a Month more I ſhould be ſatisfy d; 
and this as to the Wages due for my Labour: But then as to 
your Promiſe of beſtowing on me the Government of ſome I- 
land, twould be fir, I think, that in conſideration of that, you 
ſhould allow me fox Reals more, which will make thiny in 
all. Very well, ſaid Don Quixote; "Tis now five and twenty 
days fince our laft Sally, therefore, according to the Wages 
you have allotted your ſelf, do you be ox own Pay-maſter, 
25 told you before, Udiniggers, quoth Sancho, we are clean 
out in our Account; for as to the Promiſe you made me of the 
Ind, you muſt reckon from the time you promis d to this 
very Day. Why, how long is that, quoth the Don, fince I pro- 
misdit? If I be not miſtaken, ſaid Sancho, tis at leaſt twenty 
Years, two or three Days over or under I'm ſure, With that 
Don Quixote giving himlelf a good clap on the Forehead began 
to laugh heartily, ſaying to Sancho, Why, our being about Si- 
errs Morena, and our whole 1 have hardly been two 
Months yet, and doſt thou ſay tis twenty years ſince I promis d 
thee the Iſland ? Well, I find you will have all the Money you. 
have of mine to pay = Wages; bee ſince you are ſo en- 
clind, I give it you this Moment, and much good may it do ye: 
For ſo I may be rid of ſuch a Squire as you are, I ſhall be con · 
tented to be left poor and money leſs. But tell me, thou Perver- 
ter of the Laws of Chivalry that relate to Squires, where haſt 
thou ever ſeen or read that any 3 * belonging to a Knight 
Errant, ſtood capitulating with his Maſter, as thou haſt done 
with me, for ſo much and ſo much a Month? Launch, Launch, 
thou baſe Scoundrel and Madman, Launch, I ſay, into the 
vaſt Ocean of their Hiſtories; and if thou canſt find any Squire 
has ſaid, or ſo much as imagin d what thou haſt done, I will 
ive thee leave to brand me, and write Fool on my Forehead, 
urn thy Reins, or thy Aſs's Halter, and get thee home to thy 
Houſe ; for thou ſhalt not go a ſtep farther with me. Oh how much 
Bread, and how many Promiſes have I thrown away upon thee, 
Vile groveling Wrerch, that haft more of the Beaſt than Man in 
thee! Juft when I thought ro have pur thee into a Poſt, that, in 
ighr of thy Wife, thou ſhould'it have been ſti!'d My Lord, 
u leav'ſt me: Nay, juſt as J had purposd to make thee 
Lord of the beſt Iſland in the World, Well, Well, as thou thy 
ſelf haſt many times ſaid. The Honey is not for the A/s's mouth : 
an Als thou att, an Aſs thou wilt be, and an Aſs thou ſhalr die; 
for Im ſatisfy d thy Life 8 end before thou ſhatr 3 
12 : 
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and diſcoyer that thou art a Beaſt. Sancho gaz'd on Don Quiz. 
ore all the while he was rating him, nay was ſo moy'd, tha 
the Tears ſtood in his Eyes; when at lengrh with a ſaid and 
whinin FO he ſaid, Good 75 {Nona 1, want nothin 
bur a Tail xo make me a'perfect Aſs; if your Worſhip wi 

ur one on me, I ſhall be ſatisf d, and will 11 


and forgive my Folly; and be aſſurd that whenever I ff 
much, it proceeds rather from Simplicity than Knayery : 
he M/ho errs and mends, to Heaven we c a "1 | 
wonder Sancho, quoth Don Quzxote, if thou didft not. inſen 
ſome Proverb or other in thy Dialogue: Well, I forgiye thee 
on condition thou mend, and ſhew 8 ſo covetons for the 
future. Take Heart then, and let the Hope which thay 
may ſt entertain, of the performance of my Promiſe, raiſe in 
thee a nobler Spirit. The time will come, do not think it im- 
poſſible, becauſe delay d. Sancho promis d to do his beſt, tho 
Fae a Virrue of Neceſſity. | | 
Matters being thus amicably adjuſted, they put into the 
Grove, where Don Quixote laid himſelf at the Foor of an Elm, 
and his Squire at the Foot of a Beech; for all theſe ſorts of 
Trees, have Feet, but no Hands. Sancho had an ill Night 
on't; for the Cold made his Bang ro pain him exceedingly. 


Don Quixote fell into his uſual Imaginations; yet both . 
and by Day- peep were on their way again, in queſt of the fa- 
mous Banks of Ebro, where they hapned on what fhall be rela- 
ted in the enſuing Chapter. £3,008 $255 85 
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The famous Adventure of the Enchanted Bark. 


D ON Quixote and Sancho, travelling fair and ſoftly, came 
two Days after they were our of the Elm-Grove to the 
River Ebro, whoſe fight yielded a very entertaining Profped to 
our Knight. The Verdure of its Banks, Clearnels of its Wi 
ter, gentle Current, and abundance of liquid 22 awak d 
a thouſand Amorous Chimera s in his roving Imagination, eſ- 
„Ly the Thoughts of what he bad ſeen in Apnte/ino's Cave; 
for tho Maſter Peter's Ape had aſſur d him, it was partly falſe, 
as well as partly true, he rather inclim d to belieye it all true; 
whereas Sancho, on the other hand, lock g on K to be ever) 


1 


49 Do Q 


bg Ros! went on 22 

of the River, the! 1 0 a ng, "Don Q! 
1 bong round and per or 2 without more 42 a- 
zinante, and Tr ed | HP -4 do the like 
got, being him to Beaſts faſt to the 
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of this ſudden Motion. dre made Ant 

muſt know Sancho, a . t th a Keen. Ky 2 | 
here on purpoſe to nv ty 0 97 1 in it, for the wi es of 
ſome Knight, or other Perſt Degree that is in great 
diſtreſs: For thus, e to Bu 15 of Enchanters in 


8 
deliver d from * bir by the 
they be two or three Thouſand 
Leagues . the Magician Snatches the 
Auxiliary Kate, into a or Elſe provides him a Boar, and 
in the twinkling of an Eye, either carries him thro be? Air, 
or Sea, which he pleaſes, and where his Aſſiſtance is moſt 
wanted.So thar,Sancho,this Boat muſt needs have been plac'd here 
to the ſame purpoſe, Which is as clear as the Day; therefore, 
before it be too late, do thou rye Dapple and 4 425 to 
ther, and lers on in the name of good Luck; for ab 
vill cho bare · ſooted Friars ſhould entrear me to the contrary. 
Well, ſaid Sanch, ſince tis ſo, and you will be every foot run- 
ning into theſe, 1 know not What to call them, confounded 
Vagaries, there's no way but to make a L and ſubmir, ac- 
cording to the Plover Do as thy Maſter bids thee, and ſit 
down at Table with him: However, for the eaſe of my Con- 
ſcience, I muſt ler you know, this ſeems to me no N 
Boat, but one that belongs to ſome Fiſhermen of this River; 
here are taken the beſt Sbads! in the World. 7 he ſpok 
whilſt he was tying up the Beaſts to the Tree, bein coke 
chem to the Protection of Enchanters, which griev'd bim to his 
yery Soul. Don Quixote bid him not be concern d at leaving 
them there; for the Sage that was to carry them thro remote 
Ways and Regions, would be ſure mm take care they ſhould 
want nothing. I underſtand not your Rati oth Sancho ; 
nor have I ever heard ſuch a word in all my Lite Regions, 
ſaid Don Quixote, is the ſame with Countries: I don c 4 
thou. doſt not underſtand that word ; fince thou art not oblig d 
to underſtand Latin, tho there are choſe ** pretend to know 
much of ir, when as they know nothing. Now the Beaſts are 
yd, aid Sanche, what's ro be done Mo, "What, ſaid Dan 
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x ch, as he 
r-Dapple Bray, and ſee how Rozinante ftrugg!'d to get 
ooſe. Hereupan he ſaid to his Maſter, D = to con- 
r his Li co 


= half when we come under the Line I told thee of. the 
Lord, quoth Sancho, you ring a pretty Fellow for your Vou- 
cher, Gaffer Tempeation, or I know not what you call him. 


Don Nui cute laugh d at Sanchy's Blunders, and going on, ſaid, 


ou muſt underſtand, „When the Spaniards or others 
embark; at Cadiz for the Eaft-Indies, one of the greateſt Signs 
they have paſs d che Equinoctial, is, that all the Lice die u 
them, not one remaining in the whole Veſſel, tho' they 
give their weight in Gold for him: So that, Sancho, thou may ſt 

ut thy Hand into thy Neck, and if thou meet with any live 
thing, we ſhall be ſure we have not yer paſt the Line, but if 
thou doſt not, then we have ſurely paſs d it. I believe none of 
all this, quorh Sancho, yet will do as you would have me; 
tho' 1 know no need there is for it, ſince I ſee with theſe 27 
3 | od e 
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"co have not yet tone five” Yards from the Shore; for there Ro- 
—— and Dapple are ſtill in —— we 1 
neat and now I look cloſely into ir, I'll tate my Corporal 
Cs ee ee ee bia Corners 
xote, e iment I bid you 
— no other; for thou doſt not know what belongs © Go. 
Lines, Paralels, Fodiacks, Eclypticks, Poles, Solſtices, Equi- 
dil, Planets, Signs, Points, and Meaſures, of which the 
nog and Terreſtrial Spheres are compos d; for didſt thou 
know 


theſe, or any part of them, thou mightſt plainly per- 
ceive what Parale/s we have cut, what Signs ot Lenal 
Conſtellations left behind, and are now leaving. Therefore I 
bid thee once more to ſearch and feel thy ſelf, for I do not think, 
bur that thou art as clear from Vermin as a Sheet of white Pa- 
per.” Sancho began to feel, and bringing his hand ſoftly and 
watily towards the left fide of his Neck, lifted up his Head, 
and ſaid to his Maſter, Either your Experiment is falſe, Sir, 
or we are not come near the place you wot of, by many 
Leagues. Why, quoth Don Qui xore, haſt thou met with ſomething ? 
Tes, with ſome things, ſaid he; ſo ſhaking his Fingers, waſh'd his 
whole Hand in the River, down whoſe Current the Boat ſoft- 
y flid, without. being mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidden 
rment, but the meer Courſe of the Water, as yet calm 

and ſmoo td. a | 
By this they deſcry'd two great Mills in the midſt of the 
Water, when ſcarce had Don Quixote perceiv'd them, bur he 
ry d out aloud to Sencho,Look there, Friend, appears the City, 
Caſtle, or Fortreſs, where ſome Knight is certainly oppreſs d, 
or ſome Queen or Princeſs detain d, for whoſe Succour I am 
convey q hither > What a Devil d'ye mean with your City, 
Caftle, or Fortreſs, quoth Sancho? Don't you ſee thoſe are 
nothing but Water - mills co grind Corn withal > Peace, Sancho, 
reply'd Don Quixote — look like Water-mills I grant you, 
yet are they not 4 . —— I nor — — _ thar — En- 

chanters chop and change things as eaſe, not that 

can change their very being, bur diſguize — alter the — 
ances of them, of which we had an Inſtance in the unhappy 
Transformation of Dulcinea, the only refuge of all my Hopes. 
Now the Boat being gotten into the midſt of the Current, 
began to move ſome what fafter than before, which the Millers 
eiving, and that it was now almoſt falling into the ſwift 
team of the Wheels, they came running out with long Poles 
to prevent it; and as their Faces and Cloaths were poder d 
all over with Meal-duſt, they made a very odd Appearance; 
So ho, cry'd as loud as they could bawl. Is the Devil in 
the Fellows? Whicher are ye going? Are ye mad to drown 
i 9 | Your 
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the Dexterity an 
of the Millers, who beſtitt d t hemſelves ſo with their P 
that they ſtop d the Boat; yet not ſo cleverly but that they 
overturn d ir, ripping Don Quixote and Sancho ar once into the 
River: Bur it was well for the Don he could ſwim like a Gooſe, 
tho the weight of his Armour carried him twice to the bot- 
tom; yet had it not been for the Millers, who leap d into the 
Water, and pull'd them boch out by meer ſtrength, they had 
certainly both periſſi d. 

As ſoon as they were got aſhore, more wet than thirſty, 
Sancho, on his Knees, with lifted up Hands and Eyes, bel, 
Heaven in a long and fervent Prayer, to deliver him from 
time forward, his Maſter's raſh and inconfiderate-Enter- 

Boar, which 
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ſwade with Entreaties, a baſe People to dd a good and gene- 
rous Aion, In this Advenrure vo ſage. Enchanters have 
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CHAP. XXX. 


What bappen'd to Don Quixote with the Fair 
Ft. | 


gire to their Cattle, ef; y Saxcho, who griev'd 
ro ſee the Stack of Money decreaſe, for all that 
was taken aut, went from him like Drops of Blood. In ſhort, 
ey por d withaur (peaking a word, and ſo left the famous 
iwer, Don Quixote, being bury'd in "his Amorous Thoughts, 
as Saucho was in thoſe of his Prefermem; for as yet he imagin'd 
egi 0 l dis Nader, it: For tho he was a Fool, 
lainly ſaw all his Maſters Actions, or the greateſt part 
7 — ed to Folly; Therefore he but wanted an oppor- 
zunity to give him —— and go home without coming to 
any farther „ ar Taking 4 12 Leave; but — 2 
prov 


Vin euren and danch on of order went the Knight 
to the 
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then, 


near, perceivd they were Falconers. He yet 
and among them obſerv'd a very fine Lady on a Palfry, or 
Milk-whire Nag, with green Furniture, and a Cloth of Sil- 
ver Side Saddle. The Lady her ſelf was all in » ſo Rich 
and Gay, nothing could poſſibly be finer: On her left Hand 
ſhe carry d a Gos-Hawk, which made Don Quixote imagine ſhe 
was ſome Great Lady, and Miſtreſs of all the Falconers that 
attended her, as indeed ſhe was. Thereupon calling to his 
Squire, he ſaid, Run, Son Sancho, and tell chat Lady on the 
Palfrey with the Gos-Hawk on her Fiſt, that I, The Knighr of 
the Lions, kiſs her moſt beautiful Hands; and in caſe her 
nificence will give me leave, am ready to receive her Hig 
neſſes Commands, and be her Servant to the uttermoſt of m 
Power. Be ſure, Friend Sancho, take care how thou deliverek 
this Meſſage, and that thou doſt nor interlard my Compliment 
with thy Proverbs. Why this 8 As if I had ne- 
ver carry'd Embaſſies to High Mighty Princeſſes in my 
Life before? Unleſs it were that thou carry'dft to Dulcinea, 
oth Don Quixote, I know no other thou haſt carry'd, at leaſt 
nce thou haſt been with me. Ir may be ſo, quoth Sancho; 


but 4 good Pay-Maſter needs no Surety ; and where there is plenty 
the Gueſts can't be empty: I mean, there's no of tutouring 
or adviſing me; for as filly as I am, I know ſomething of e- 
very thing. I believe it, quoth Don Quixote, therefore get thee 
gone in good time, and God ſpeed thee. 

le from his old pace to a gal- 


Sancho put on, forcing Depp 

lop, when coming where the Fair Huntreſs was, he alighted, 
and kneeling down, ſaid; Fair Lady, that Knight you ſee 
yonder, calld The Knight of the Lions, is my Maſter, and I 
am his Squire, being call'd at home Sancho Panga. This ſame 
Knight of the Lions, who but rother Day was call'd The 
Knight of the Sorrowful Aſpect, ſends me with your good liking 
0 tell your Grace, That if your Highneſs pleaſe to give him 
_ he — 2 his Don, which 1 no Seas as 
he ſays, a ieve, than to ſerve your ing 
Beauty. Now if your Ladyſhip give him leave, you will do 
a thing may redound to your own Welfare, and my Mafter will 
receive a moſt ſignal and remarkable Favour. Truly honeſt 
Squire, ſaid the Lady, you have acquitted your ſelf of your 
Charge, with all rhe Graceful Circumſtances ſuch an Embaſſy 
can require : Riſe, pray riſe, for tis by no means fit for the 
Squire of ſo Renowned a Knigty as he rr 


Chap. Jo. Down Qurxorn: 173 
of whom we have had a ſufficient Account, ſhould kneel fo 
Riſe therefore, Friend, and bid your Maſter come and 
welcome, that my Lord Duke and I may have the Satisfaction 
to treat him at a Houſe of Pleaſure we have hard by. 

+ Sancho roſe up aftoniſh'd, as well at the good Lady's Beau- 
ty, as her e. and Courteſie; but much more becauſe 
ſhe told him ſhe had heard of his Maſter, The Knight of the Sor« 
rowful =, Nor did he wonder why ſhe did not call him 
The Knight of the Lions, ſince he had fo lately aſſum d that Ti- 
tle. Pray, ſaid the Dutcheſs, whoſe particular Title we do not 
yet know, tell me, Brother Squire, is not this Maſter of yours 
the Perſon whoſe Hiſtory is come our in Print, by rhe Name 
of that of the Ingenious Gentleman, Don Qui xore de la Man- 
cha, the Miſtreſs of whoſe Affections is alſo a certain Lady 
one Dulcinea del Toboſo ? The very ſame, ſaid Sancho, and that 
Squire of his, that is, or ſhould be in the Hiſtory, Sancho Pan- 

4 by Name, am I, unleſs I have been chang'd in my Cradle 
fa in the Preſs. I am mightily glad to hear all this, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, therefore Friend Panga, do you go and tell your 
Maſter from me, that I congratulate his Arrival in our Duke- 
dom, and that nothing could have happen d more to my Sariſ- 
faction. Sancho overjoy'd at this ſo gracious an Anſwer, re- 
turn d to his Maſter, recounting to him all the Great Lady had 
faid, exrolling to the 1 his ruſtick manner, her ſin- 
gulari Beauty, Aﬀabiliry and Courrefre. Don Quixote, pleas d 
with this beginning, ſeated himſelf handſomely in his Saddle, 
fixd his Toes in his Stirrops, fitted his Beaver, rous d up Re- 
zinante, and with a Graceful Aſſurance moy'd forwards to kiſs 
the Dutcheſs s Hand; who had no ſooner diſpatch d Sancho, but 
fhe ſent for the Duke her Husband, and gave him a full Account 
of Don Qui xote s Embaſly : So both attended his Coming with a 
pleafing Imparience ; for having read the frit part of his Hiſtory, 
and underſtood thereby his mad Humour, they were deſirous 
to be as well acquainted with his Perſon, reſolving as long as he 
ſtaid with them, to give him his own way in all things, tilt 
treating him with all the Forms eſſential to the Entertainment of 
a Knight Errant; and which they were the better able ro do, in 
that they had been greatly converſant with Books of that kind. 

And now Don Quixote drew near, with his Beaver up, when 
making ſhew to alighr, Sancho haſtening to hold his Stirrop, 
was ſo unfortunate, that as he was lighting off Dapple, one of 
his Feet caught in a Rope of the Pack-ſaddle, fo chat not be- 
5 to diſentangle himſelf, he hung by the Heel, with his 

to the Ground. Don Quixote, who us d to have his Stir- 
"oP held when he diſmounted, thinking Sancho had already hold 
it, flang himſelf off carelefly, bur as Roxinante's Saddle 


ying il 
Foot in the Stocks. The 1 * em ig that el wn be 
ſome of his Falconers to help prbem;whp kavieg roi d Don Quix- 
ere in no very a Cale by his Tully BE iche limping a 
well as he r Devoirs to the Lord and 
Lady on his Knees, bur which the Duke would by no means 
bur alighting embrac'd Don Nyixvre, laying, Im 2 
cry, Sir Kaige of ebe Sorrowful Aſpets, your firſt Appea 
on my Territories ſhould be {o alucky ; bur the Careless of of 
Squires is often Cauſe of worſe Accidents. I can think nothing 
bad, moſt generous Prince, anſwer d Den Quixote, that befalls 
me here, tho my Fall had been into the deepeſt Abyſs, fince the 
Glory of this Intexyiew would have ſoon rais d me up again. 
My Squire, a curſe light on him for t, is much more apt to give 
his Tongue a looſe, than to girt my Saddle * : However, 
whether J am up or down, on Horſe- ba. „or a Foot, I will 
ever be at yours and my Lady the eſs, your worthy 
Conſort's Service. Worthy une Yes worthy to be ſtild the 
Queen of Beauty, and Sovereign Princeſs of all Courteſy. Par- 
fon any r ſaich the Duke, for 
where my Lady Duſcinea det T 0 is preſent, 's no-reaſon 
any other Beauty — ng * 
Now Sancho Pang E lr of ee and ſtand - 
ing near the Duke, _ Maſter could anſwer a Tay 
ſaid, i can'e be deny'd bur maſt be mo that 2 


or more merry _— 
doubr he will make good, i You Figs all = 
continue me any time in your Service. Im glad, 
Durcheſs, honelt Sane is ſo merry conoeired as ys 27. in 
for dn a brew d Sign he-is-wiſe ; For ur p its, 
as you very well know, Sir, are not wr ho found in a dull Brain 
therefore if Sorchs be — ;\I dare alſo warranr him 
at the ſame time a Man of Senſe. gms Prager edited Bos 
. So much the better, ſaid the! * 
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Due Of the Liam chen ler ir be, ſaid the Duke: I fay, then 
aue of whe Lions come to my Caftle, which is near at 
band, and hte That have ſuch Entertainment as is juſtly due to fo 
4 Perſon, and ſuch as the Durcheſs and I are wont to afford 
a or ey boring virided — 's Saddle again 
By this ded Ro 3 Don 
0x62 we-thounted him, the Duke 2 ftarely Horſe of his, and the 
Durcheſs riding on her Palfrey in ſthe middle, they fer out to- 
wards the Caftle. The Durcheis defir d Sancho might ride by 
her, ſhe being exceedingly delighted wittr his Witriciſins. Su- 
cho Was eaſy enough to be intreared, therefore thruſting him- 
{eff between rhe three, made a fourth in their Converſatioa, to 
the great Satisfaction both of rhe Duke and Durcheſs, who e- 
ſieem'd-rhemſelves not a little fortunate for entertaining in their 
Caftle ſuch an Errant Knight, and an Erring Squire. 


| CH AP. XXXL | 
Which Treats of many extratrdinary Matters. 
© Aneho was overjoy d to find himſelf ſo much in the Durcheſs's 
Favour, — om himſelf he ſhould fare no worſe in het 
Caſtle, than he had. done ar Don Djego's and Bails Houſes ; 
for he ever affected a plentiful way of Living, and ſo laid hold 
vor every opportunity ro : obtain it. Now the- Hiſtory tells us, 
—— — the Duke rode away from them, 
inſtruct his Servants how they ſhould behave themſelves to- 
Don Quixote, therefore as our Knight approach d the Ca- 
with the Durcheſs, there came out two Lackies, or 
long Veſts, like Nigh of ſine Crimſon 
Sartin, which reach d down to their Heels. Theſe taking Don 
Ouixote in their Arms, and lifting him off his Horſe, faid with- 
our any great Ceremony: Go, and let your Greatnels help ity 
| Lady Durcheſs to alighr. Hereupon Dow Qui xore went, and 
offer d hisService; but after many great Complements and much 
Ceremony berwixt them, the Darcheſs pofinvely refuſs d to a- 
lipht in any Bodys Arms but the Dake's, excuſing her ſelf from 
mcommoding ſo great a Knight, with fo inſigniſicant a Burthen. 
At length the Duke came out to take her down, when as they en- 
tred / grent Baſe Court, there came two beautiful Damſels, 
a large Mantle of fine Scarlet; 


to 


wards 
ſtle- Gates 
Grooms in long 


leaving that dear 


Tome Il 
d with Men and Women, the Duke Domeſticks, who cry d 
out aloud, Welcom, welcom, Thou Flower and Cream of Knight 
Errantry, when all or moſt of them ſprinkled. Pots of ſweet 
Water on the Don, and the Duke and Dutcheſs; all which 
made Don Quixote truly admire; for never till then had he be- 
liev'd himſelf a real Knight Errant and not an imaginary one, 
ſeeing he was at that time treated juſt as he had read Knights 
W 2 413 51 . 
Sancho was ſo tranſported, that he even fotſook Dapple, and 
ſtuck cloſe to the Dutcheſs, entering the Caſtle at the — 
with the —.— his Conſcience flying in his Face for 
panion 


alone, he went to a Reverend old 
Waiting Woman that came out, .among to receive the 
Du and — her ſoſtly in the Ear, ſaid, Miftre( 
Gonſalez, or what elſe is your Name ? Dom Rodriguez de Gri- 
alva, quoth the Waiting - Woman ; what would you have with me, 
Friend To which Sancho reply, I pray you Miſtreſs, do me 
the favour as to go our at the Caſtle-Gate, where you'll findy 
Dapple Aſs, and ſee him put up, or put him up your (elf into 


the Stable; for the poor Creature is fearful, and can't abide 


ro be alone in a firſt gee. If rhe Maſter, ſaid ſhe pettiſt- 
ly be no wiſer than the Man, we ſhall be finely hope up: Get 
you gone you ſawey Jack, with a Murtaim go you; add him 
that brought yon hither, and look to your Aſs your ſelf ; for 
Waiting e Women in this Houſe are not ſure uſed to ſuth 
filthy Drudgeries. Why, quoth Sancho, Ive heard my Maſter, 
who has all Hiſtory at his Fingers ends, ſay, that when Sit 


Lancelot came out of Britain, Ladies look d after him, and Wai- 


ting · Gentle Women after his Courſer; and let me tell you Mi- 
ſtreſs, I would not change my Aſs, for Sir Lancelot 8 Horle, 
Friend, quoth the Waiting · Woman, if you be a Buſſoon, pray 
keep your Jeſts for thoſe that like them, ot will pay for them, 
for my — are like to get nothing by me, I would not 
give a Fig for all the Jeſts in your Budget. Well, quoch 
Sancho, the Fig is like to be ripe however, and if Sixty be the 
Game, you re like to be a Peep out. Son of a Whore, ſaid the 
Waiting-Woman.all in Fury, Heaven knows wherher I am old 
or not, and I think I ſhan t ſtand to give account to ſuch a ſtink- 


ing Garlick· eating, Raggamuffin as thou art. All this ſhe {poke ſo 
oman 


loud, that the Dutcheſs over heard her, who ſeeing the i 

lock as red as Fire, ax d what was the matter Why, Madam, ſaid 
the Waiting · Woman, here's a Fellow. weuld have had me put up 
his Aſs that is at the Caſtle- Gate, into the Stable, telling me for 
Inſtance of certain Ladies that look d to one Sir Lancelot, and Wait: 
ing · Women after his Horſe ; and ro menxLthe matter, becauſe 
won t be his Oſtler, he in very civil Terms calls c 


man. I, muſt confeſs, quoth the Dutcheſs, -Lſhould look upon 
that as the greateſt Affront could be offer d; wherefore, ſpeak- 
ing to Sancho, ſhe ſaid, Look you, Friend Sancho, Donna Ro- 
driguez is very young, and that long white Veil ſhe wears, is 
= for Authority, and Faſhion's ſake, than on account of 
her Years: May there ne're be a good one in all thoſe I have 

et to live, quoth Sancho, if I meant her any harm; I only de- 
2 this Kindneſs of her, out of the great Love I bore my Aſs, 
and becauſe I thought I could not recommend him to a more 
Charitable Perſon than this ſame Miſtreſs Rodriguez. Don 
Quixote, having heard all was ſaid, cry'd ; Do theſe Diſconr- 
ſes, Sancho, befit this Place? Do you know where you are ? Sir, 
ſaid Sancho pony — mult rell his Wants, ler him be where 
be will. Here I berhonghr my ſelf of Dapplez and here I (poke 
of him; but had I remembred him in the Stable, I had ce&t- 
rainly ſpoken of him there. Sancho's in the right, quoth the 
Duke; and there's no reaſon to blame him : Dapple ſhall have 
provender as much as he will eat, and let Sancho take no more 
care of him, for he ſhall be us d as well as his own Perſon. Theſe 


ſmall Jars being over, which yielded Diverſon to all the 


Company but Don Quixote, he was led up a Stately Stair-caſe, 
and brought into a Noble Hall, hung with rich Gold Brocade 
and Tiſſue: There his Armour was taken off by Six Darnſels, 
who ſervd inſtead of Pages, and had been taught and in- 
ſtructed by the Duke and Dutcheſs what they were to do, 
and how they ſhould behave themſelves towards Don Quix- 
oo he might imagine himſelf entertain d like a Knight 


Don Quixote being unarm'd, was in his ſtrait Breeches, and 
Shamoy Doubler, appearing wither'd, tall, and lank, with 
Cheeks within which mer and kiſs d one another; in ſhort, he 
made ſo very odd a Figure, that had not the Damſels been 


otherwiſe enjoin'd by the Duke, they had certainly burſt our 


into immoderare Laughter ; and notwithſtanding their Injuncti- 
on, they were hardly able to prevent it. They defrr'd the 
Knight to ſuffer himſelf to be ftrip'd, that they might put hinr 
ona clean Shirt; but which he would by no means conſent to⸗ 
giving for reaſon; That Modeſty was as becoming a Knight 
Errant, as Valour. However, he defir'd them to leave the 
| Shirt with Sancho, when locking himſelf up with his Squire ir? 

a Chamber, where there was a fine Bed, while he was pluck- 
ing off his Cloaths, and putting on his Shirt, he took him to 
Task, as follows. 


„Tell me, Goodman Buffon, and old Block-head,; faid de 


5 a fit thing for you to diſhonour and affront ſo venerable a old 
ating-Woman, and ſo worrhy to be reſpected as vias Dband 
| Mm ige 
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1 2 Was that a Proper time to remember your Dappl 
r can you think theſe Perſons of Quality that are ſo kind to 
us, will ſuffer our Beaſts ro want? For Heavens ſake, Sanclo, 
mend your Behaviour, and do not betray your home- 
Breeding, leaſt you be thought a Scandal to your Maſter, Dy 
not thou know, ſawcy Ruſtick, that the World often makes an 
Eſtimate of the Maſter's Diſcrerian, by that of his Servant's, and 
that one of rhe moſt conſiderable Adv antages Great Men have 
over their Inferiors is, that they keep Servants as good a 
rhemſelves> Knowſt thou not, poor Wretch as thou art, and 
unhappy that I am, if they pony rhee to be a groſs Peaſant, 
they will preſently conclude I am ſome Scoundrel or Sham 
Knight? Prithee therefore, dear Sancho, avoid theſe Inconye- 
niences as much as thou can'ſt, for he that aims too much a 
Teſts and age trip is apt to fall and become a wretch- 
ed Buffoon. Bridle thy Nr weigh thy Words before they 
get our of thy Mouth, and obſerve we are now come to a Place, 
whence, by the Aſſiſtance of Heaven, and the Valour of this 
Arm, we may depart better d Five ro One in Fortune and Re- 
utation. Hereupon Sancho promis d faithfully ro ſow up his 
Mouth for the Future, or bite off his Tongue, rather than 
ſpeak a word which ſhould not he well weigh d, and to the 
purpoſe ; ſo that his Maſter need not fear any one ſhould find 
out what they were by him. Don Quixote then dreſs d himſelf, 
t on his Sword Belt, threw a Scarlet Mantle over his 
Shoulders, and clap d on his head a Mounteer Cap of green Sat 
tin, which the. Damſels had left him. Thus accourred, to the 
great Chamber he came, where he found the Damſels rangd 
in two Rows, attending with Water and other Neceſſaries, 
to waſh him in State, which they did with many humble Courte- 
fies and Solemn Ceremonies. Then came twelve Pages with 
the Gentleman Sewer at the head of rhem, ro conduct him to 
Supper, for that the Duke and Dutcheſs expected him. Here- 
upon they encompaſs d him round, and in great State and hep 
led him to another Room, where a Table was richly cover 
with four Services only. The Duke and Dutcheſs came to 
the Door to receive him, and with them a Grave Clergy-Man, 
one of thoſe rhar preſume to govern Great Mens Houſes, and 
who not being nobly Born themſelves, know not how to in- 
ſtruct thoſe that are; bur would have the Bounty of the Great 
meaſur d by the Narrowneſs of their own Souls, making thoſe 
whom they govern Stingy. Such a one as this in all likelihood 
was this Grave Clergy-Man, who came with the Duke to re- 
ceive Don Quixote. There paſs d a thouſand Complements on 
all ſides, when ar laſt Don Qui xote approaching the Table, was 
ſeated between the Duke and Dutcheſs. The Duke offer g * 
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the upper end, which, tho he refus d for a while, yet at laſt he 
was prevail d on to take it. The Clergy-Man · ſate right over 
againſt the Knight, and the Duke and Dutcheſs on either ſide. 
Soicho ſtood by all the while, geping with wonder ro ſee the 
grear Honours done his Maſter, obſerving the many Cere- 
monies and Intreaties that paſs'd betwixt the Duke and his Ma- 
ter, to make him fir at the upper end of the Table, he ſaid ; If 
Worſhips pleaſe to give me leave, Ill tell ye a Tale that 
happen d not long ſince in our Town, concerting Places. Scarce 
had Sancho ſaid this, before Don Quixote began to tremble, ve- 
tily believing he would ſpeak ſome more Nonſence. Sancho had 
his Eye on him, when preſently underſtanding him, ſaid, Fear 
nor, Sir, that I ſhall be nnmannerly, or ſay any thing that is not 
to the purpoſe ; for I have nor forgotten the Leſſon you. gave 
me a While ago, about talking Sence or Noplence, little or 
much. I dont know what thou mean'ſt, 'qfoth Don Quixote, 
talk what thou wilt, providing thou do it quickly. Well, quoth 
Sancho, what I am going to ſay is true, as my Maſter Don 
Quixote, who is here preſent, well knows, for he will not ſuffer 
me to tell a lye. For my part, quoth Don Quixote, lye as much 
asthou wilt, for I'll not hinder I Bur rake heed however of 
what thou ſay ſt. I have, ſaid Sancho, heeded and re-heeded ſo 
often; that I warrant ye, I'll come off. well, Truly, my Lord, 
ſaid Don Quixote, 'rwere proper your Greatneſſes ſhould com- 
mand this Coxcomb to void the Room, otherwiſe he will mo- 
leſt you with a thouſand Impertinencies. * By the Dukec' 
Life, quoth the Dutcheſs, Sancho ſhall not tir a Foot, for 1 
love him becauſe I know him to be diſcreet. Many di- 
ſcreer Yeats may your Holineſs live, Madam Dutcheſs, 
uoth Sancho, for the good Opinion you have of me, tho I 
rye it not: Bur now for the Tale; once upon a time 
a Gentleman in our Town, of a good Eſtate and Family, for 
he was of the Blood of che Alamos of Medina del Campo, and 
Marry d one Donna Mencia de Cuinones,; who was Daughter of 
Den Alonſo de Maranon, a Knight of the Order of St. Jago, the 
ſame that was drown'd in the Herradura, about hom 
that rel happen'd formerly in our Town; in which I have 
heard ſay my Maſter Don Quixote was embroyl'd, and where-. 
in little Tum the Mad-Cap, Son of Baluaſtro the Farrier, was 
wounded, Is nor all this true, Maſter of mine, quoch he? 
ſpeak as you hope to live, that all this Worſhiptut Company 
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Hirherto, (aid the Clergy-Man, I rather think thee a prating 
Fellow than a Lyar ; but what thou wilt approve thy ſelf here. 
after I cannot gueſs. Thou bring'ſt ſo many Witneſſes, Sancho, 
faid Don Quixote, and mention ſt ſo many Circumſtances, that 
1 dare believe what thou ſay ſt is true; therefore 1 and 
ſhorten thy Story, for as thou begin ſt Im afraid thou ſt not 
have done theſe two Days. Pray don't let him ſhorter: it, quoth 
the Dutcheſs, but let him go on his own way, tho he ſhould 
not have done theſe fix Days; I ſhall hear him with Pleaſure, 
and think my Time the beſt ſpent, of any I ever had in my Life, 
I ſay then, my Maſters, quoth Sancho, rhe ſaid Gentleman! 
told you of, and whom I know as well as J do my elf, for tis 
not above a Bow-ſhot from my Houſe to his, invited a poor, but 
honeſt Husband - man to dine with him. On, Friend, ſaid the Chap- 
lain, for after the rate you begin, you will not have done till you 
come to the other World. I ſhall ſtop ſhort of half way, if it 
be Heaven's bleſſed will, ſaid Sancho, and ſo I proceed: Now 
this ſame Husband-man coming to the ſaid Genrleman's Houſe 
that had invited him, Heaven reſt his Soul, for he is now Dead, 
and as they ſay, dy d like an Angel; for I was not by, being 
gone at that time to Tembleque a Reaping. | 
Prithee, honeſt Friend, quoth the Clergy-Man, come back 
quickly from Tembleque, and that without burying the Gentle- 
man, unleſs you have a mind to occaſion more Funerals, there- 
fore pray make an end of your Tale. You muſt know then, 
uorh Sancho, that as they two were ready to ſit down at Table, 
mean the Husband-man and the Gentleman, for methinks I 
ſee em now plainer than ever. The Duke and Dutcheſs: were 
infinirely pleas d to ſee the diſtaſte the Clergy-Man took at Sau- 
cho's dela — and as for Don Quixote, he ſpent himſelf 
with Choler and Rage. I ſay then, quoth Sanoho, to go on with 
my Story, both being ready to fir down, the Husband- Man preſs d 
the Gentleman, to take the upper end of the Table, and the Gen- 
tleman inſiſted the Husband- man ſhould have ir, as meaning to 
be Maſter in his own Houſe : But the Husband-man pretending 
ro be more mannerly and well bred than ordinary, never would 
conſent, till at laſt the Gentleman in a great Paſſion, lay ing his 
Hands on both his Shoulders, forc d him into the Chair, ſaying, 
Sit there, Clodpate; for let me fir where I will that ſtill will be 
the upper end, and place of Worſhip to thee : Now this is my 
8 — 7 truly I think I have brought it in pretty well to 
purpoſe, 
Don Quixote s Face was in a thouſand colours, that ſpeckled 


its natural brown, ſo that the Duke and Dutcheſs where oblig d 


to check their Mirth a little, that Don Quixote might not be put 


roo much out of Countenance, they therefore no ſooner part) 
Sancho: 
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ho's Roguery, but they turn d the Diſcourſe, that the Squire 
ache — into other Fooleries. The Datcheſs — 
Den Quixote what News he had of his Lady Dulcinea, and 
whether he had lately ſent her any Gyants or Robbers for a Pre- 
ſent, fince he muſt doubtleſs have overcome many. To which 
he anſwer d, Alaſs, Madam, my Misfortunes have had a be- 
inning, but I fear will never have any end ; I have vanquiſh'd 
ants, Elves, and Cut- throats, and ſent them to the Miſtreſs 
my Soul ; but where ſhall they find her? She is Enchanted, 
Madam, and Transform'd to the Uglieſt Country Wench that 
can be imagin'd. I don't know, Sir, quoth Sancho, when I ſaw 
der laſt ſhe ſeem'd ro me the faireſt Creature in the whole World; 
ar leaft I know this of her, that for Activity of Body and 
Leaping, ſhe cannot be out- done by the beſt Vaulter that ever 
jump d. Upon my honeſt Word, my Lady Dutcheſs, ſhe'll 
Va t from the Ground upon her Aſs as if ſhe were a Cat. Have 
you ſeen her Enchanted, ſaid the Duke > How Seen her, Sir, 
Sancho > Why, who the Devil think you was the firſt 
Tien n this Trick of her Enchantment bur my ſelf > She's 
no more Enchanted however than my Father. The Chaplain, 
bearing them talk of Giants, Elves, Bugbears, and Enchantments 
berhought himſelf this muſt be Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe 
Story the Duke uſually read, and for which he had frequently re- 
proy'd him, telling him, twas a Madneſs to ſpend his time u 
on ſuch fooliſh Books. Being confirm'd in his Suſpicion, be 
addreſs d himſelf very angrily to the Duke thus, Your Grace, 
oth he, will one Day, have a large Account to make, for the 
Follies this poor Man commits. This Don Quixote, or Don 
Quite for, or Whatever you are pleas d to call him, is not, I'll ſup- 
poſe, ſo great an Ideot as your Grace would make him, by giving 
him occafion to proceed in this Shatter- brain d Way. Then Free 
ing his Diſcourle to Don Quixote, he ſaid ; Hark ye, Goodman 
Adlepare,who has pur it into your Crown, that you are a Knight 
Errant, and have overcome Gyants, and Robbers Go, go, get 
you home in the Name of Heaven, and look after your Chil- 
dren, if you have any, mind what buſineſs you have to do, and 
leave off rambling about the World, building Caſtles in the Air, 
and making your (elf a Laughing-ſtock to all that know you, or 
know you not, Where have you ever found in the Name of 
Miſchief, that there ever were, or are now any ſuch Crearures 
as Knights Errant? Where will you now meer with Gyants in 
Spain,baſe Rovers in La Mancha, Enchanted Dulcinea's,or all that 
Laien of Whimſies and Chimera's your empty Skull is full of. 
Don Quixote was very attentive to all this Venerable Perſon 
aid, but finding him at length ſilent, he without any reſpect to 
the Duke or Dutcheſs, and with an angry and troubl'd Coun- 
a m 3 tenance, 
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renance, ſtarred up and ſaid -- But his Anfwer deſeryes a 
rer apart, and therefore 11] refer it to that wh follows, 


3 a * 


CHAP. XXXIL 
Don Quixote's Anſwer to his Reverend Repre. 
ver, with other weighty and pleaſant Accident, 


On Quixote being thus ſuddenly , Trembling from 
D Head to Foot — if his Bones bakbeen el of Mercury, with 


— 


3 


a haſty and confus d Voice, thus accoſted his indiſcreer Cenlurer. 
This Place cry'd he, the Preſence of this noble Company, and 


the Reſped J have always had for thoſe of your Function, bind 
and tye up my Hands from ſhewing a juſt Reſentment ; ſo tha 
as well for theſe Reaſons, as becaule l know you Gown- 

likeWomen,ule no other Weapons bur your Tongues, I will fairly 
engage you in fingle Combat at your own Weapons; tho tg 
ſpeak the Truth, I rather expected good Counſel from you, than 


infamous Reproaches. Charirable and wholſome Correction 


oughr to be manag d ar another rate, and with more Modera- 
tion; whereas the leaſt that can be ſaid of your publick and bit- 
ter Reprehenſions is, that they have exceed all Chriſtian Bounds, 
and a gentle one had been much more becoming. Is it fit that 
without any inſight into the Offence, you ſhould preſently call 
the offended,Sor and Addlepate? Pray, Sir, what Fooliſh Action 


have you ſeen me do, that ſhould provoke you to give me ſuch ill 


Language, and bid me ſo Magiſterially go home to my Houſe 
and look after my Wife and Family, without knewing whether 
I have either of them? Don't you think they deſerve as ſevere a 
Cenſure who intrude into other Mens Houſes, and pretend to 
rule and govern there, as if rhgy were there own. Tis a fine World 
truly, w en a poor Pedant, that has ſeen no more of it than 
abour tWwenty or thirty Miles round, ſhall take upon him to pre- 
ſcribe Laws to Knight Errantry, and judge of what he knows 
nothing of, Is it a vain Undertaking think you, or time ill ſpent, 
ro wander thro' the World, not ſeeking its Pleaſures, bur 


| Birterneſs of it, whereby good Men aſpire to Immortality ? 


ycur Knights, your Gallants, your Noblemen, or your Gentry 
ſhould rake me tor a Coxcomb, i ſhould look upon it as an irrepa- 
rable Afront : But for poor Scholars, who never trod the Paths 
of Chiyalry, to think me a Madman I fer little byt. A Knight 

am, and a Knight will die, if it ſo pleaſe Heaven. Some 
cauſe the bigh Road of haughty Ambition, others the humble 
MR AY | | "Way 
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way of baſe ſervil Flarrery, others the Crooked Path of deceit- 
ful Hypocriſie, and a few, but very few, that of true 
Religion: For my part, guided by my Stars, I follow the narrow 
Track of noble Knight and inthe Exerciſe of it de- 
ſpile Wealth, but not Honour, I have redreſs d Griev 
tighted Wrongs, chaſtis d Inſolencies, overcome Gyants, 
trampl'd upon Hob-gobblings. Iam in Love only becaule there 
is a neceſſicy Knights Errant ſhould be ſo; yet being ſo, am not of 
his Age's vitious fort of Lovers, but of the Chaſt and Platonich 
ind. My Intentions are ever directed towards virtuous Ends, 
to do good to all Men, but to injure none: Therefore I leave it to 
our — moſt excellent Judgment, to determine whether a 
erlon who makes it his Study, to practiſe all this, deſerves to be 
branded with the odious Character of a Fool. | 
Well ſaid i faith, Maſter, quorh Sancho; ſay no more for 
pour ſelf, my good Lord, for there's not the leaſt matter ro be 
added more on your fide, either in Thought, Word, or Deed. 
Befides, fince Mr. Parſon has had the Face ro affirm point Blank 
a5 he has done, that there neither are, nor ever were any Knights 
Errantin the World, no wonder he knows nothing of what he 
has ſaid. What Iwarrant, quoth the Chaplain, you are Sancho 
Panga, whom they 2 — Maſter has promis d an Iſland ? Ay 
marry am I. anſwer'd Sancho, and am he that deſerves ir roo as 
well as any Man; nay, am one of thoſe of whom tis ſaid, 
Keep with good Men, and thou ſhalt be as good as they. Likewiſe 
f thoſe 7 whom tis ſaid again, Not with whom thou wert bred, 
but with whom thou haſt fed: As alſo, Lean again 4 good Tree, 
and it will afford thee a good ſhade. Now I have lean'd againſt 
and kept Company with my good Maſter for many a good 
Month therefore may reaſonably expect to be ſuch another as 
be, if Heaven pleaſes, and ſo he hve and I live, he ſhall not 
want Empires to command, nor I Iſlands to govern. . 
That thou ſhalc nor, honeſt — ſaid the — for on the 
great Don Qui xote s Account, I do here promiſe to give thee the 
Government of an odd one of my own,of no — — 
Down on your Knees, Sancho, ſaid Don Qui xore, and kils his 
Grace's Feet for the Favour he has done you. This Sancho did, 
which the Chaplain ſeeing, he roſe up in a great Rage, and 
cryd; By-this Holy Robe I wear, I can hardly forbear telling 
your Grace that you are to the full as mad as theſe Sinful Wret- 
ches. How can they chuſe but be Mad, when ſuch wife Men 
as you Authorize their Follies? Your Grace may ſtay with 
them as long as you pleaſe, but for my parts whilſt they are in 
this Houſe I'll be fare to leave ir, and thereby ſave my ſelf the 
labour of reprehending what I can't mend. So without any more 
ado, leaying the reſt of his Dinner, away he flung, the Duke 
and Dutcheſs not being able to paciſie him, tho indeed the Duke 
M m 4 could 
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could not ſay much to him, for laughing at his impertinent Pac. 
ſion. When he had done laughing, Sir Knight of the Lions, (aid 
he to Don Qui xote, you have anſwer d ſo well for your ſelf and 
vour Profeflion, that you need no farther Satisfaction; becauſe 
this, tho it may ſeem an Affront, is really none; in as muchas, 
according to your own Notion, Church- Men are no more ca- 
ble of affronting any Body than Women, who will be al 
inconſiderable. Truly, my Lord, quoth Don Qui xore, ſince he 
cannot receiyeanAfront,he can conſequently give none. 
Children, and Church-Men, as they cannot vindicatethemſelys; 
when injur d, ſo neither can they be Affronted; for there is this 
ditference between an Injury and an Affront, as your Grace beſt 
knows, for an Affront muſt come from one that is able to give i, 
and can juſtifie it when he has done. An Injury may be done by 
any ſort of People whatever, without being an Affront. For 
Example, a Man walking careleſly in the Street, is ſet upon by 
ten Men arma, who falling upon him, he draws his Sword to 
Revenge the Injury, but being overpower'd by the multitude 
of his Adverſaries he cannot have thar Satisfaction he deſign, 
Now this Man is Injur'd, but not Aﬀronted. But to confirm it 
by another Example, ſuppoſe a Man comes behind another's 
Back, ſtrikes him with a Cudgel, and then runs away, the other 
follows, but cannot overtake him. He that receiv'd this blow 
is Injur d, but not Affronted, becauſe the Affront muſt be main- 
gained, Whereas if he that ſtruck, tho he did it baſely, had 
ſtood his Ground, and fac'd his Adverſary, then he that was 
ſtruck, would have been both Injur d and Affronted: Injur d in 
that he was ſtruck in a Cowardly manner, and Affronted in 28 
much as he that ſtruck him. ſtood ſtill to make good what he 
had done; So according to the damn'd Laws of Dnelling I may 
be Injurd, but not Affronted; for Children or Women being 
in no Danger, neither ought to fly or ſtand ſtill, The ſame it 
is with the Clergy, for they carry no Arms, either offenſive or de- 
fenlive ; ſothat tho they be naturally bound to defend themſelves, 
yet are not to offend any Body: Now tho? a while ago I ſaid 1 
was Injur d, I now ſay I am not; for he that can receive no Af- 
tront, can give none. Therefore I oughr nor to reſent, nor do I, 
the Reproackes that good Man made me; only I could have 
wiſh'd hę had ſtay d a while longer, that I might have made him 
ſenſible of his Error, in ſaying or thinking there never were any 
Knights Errant in the World; for if Amadis de Gaul had heard 
as much as I did, or any one of bis innumerableRace, can aſ- 
ſure his Reverence, it had not gone ſo well with him as it did. 
I dare {ware for that, quorh Sancho, they would have given 
hum a ſlaſh char ſhculd have cleav d him from top to toe, as eaſily 
* 25 qQne might do a Pomgranate or a ripe Musk-Melon, They 
kgs bs 8 | | were 
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| | | of rough Blades, and would not have put u 
a parce 

dach Teſting By the Machins, I verily believe had Rinaldo of Nun 
heard him talk after that rate, he would have ſo bung d 

his Month that he ſhould not have ſpoken again theſe three 
ears; Ay, ay, if he had fell under their Clutches, ſee how he 
would have got out again. | 

The Dutcheſs was ready to die with Laughing, = hear- 
ing Sancho talk, whom ſhe thought a more pleatant Fool, and 
a grearer Madman than his Maſter, and ſhe was not the only 
perſon that was of this Opinion. In ſhort, Don Quixote was 
pacify'd, the Supper ended, and the Cloth being raken away, 
there came our of another Room four Damſels, one with a Sil- 
ver Baſon, another with an Ewer of the ſame Mettal, a third 
with two fine white Towels over her Arm, and a fourth with 
her Sleeves tuck d above her Elbows, having in her Lilly 
white Hands, for exceeding white they were, a large Naples 
Waſh-Ball. Preſently ſhe with the Baſon came very mannerly, 
and clapt it under Don Quixote s Chin, who very ſilent won- 
der d at the Ceremony, taking it to be the Cuſtom of that Country, 
to waſh the Face inſtead of the Hands, therefore ſtretch d our 
his Snout as far as he could, when inſtantly the Ewer began to 
fhower upon him, and the Damſel with the Waſh-Ball belather'd 
his ſo effectually, that the Suds, like great Flakes of Snow, 
for the Lather was as white, flew not only over the Paſſive 
Knight's Beard, but alſo all over his Face, ſo that he was ſoon 
fore d to ſhur his Eyes. The Duke and Dutcheſs, who knew 
nothing of the matter, ſtood expecting where this extraordinary 
ſcouring would end. The Female Barber, when ſhe had rais'd a 
Lather an Handful high, pretended ſhe wanted water, and fo 
ſent het Companion with the Ewer for more, telling her the 
Gentleman would ftay patiently for it. She went, and Don Quix- 
ite remain d one of the oddeſt Figures to e Laughter that 
could be imagin d. There he ſate expos d to all the Company, 
with half a Yard of Neck ſtrerch'd out, a Briſtly Beard and 
Chaps all in a white Foam, which did not nevertheleſs mend 
his Wal- nut Complex ion, inſomuch chat tis not a little ſtrange 
how thoſe that had ſo Comical a Spectacle could forbear 
laughing. The Damſels concern d in the Jeſt did not dare look 
up, nor let their Eyes meer thoſe of their Lord and Lady; who 
were divided betwirt Anger and Mirth, not knowing whe- 
ther to puniſh the Girls for their Boldneſs, or reward them for 
the Paſtime they had · procur d them, by ſhowing Don Quixote 
in chat Poſture. At laſt the Maid with the Ewer return d, when 
they made an end of waſhing Don Qui æote, ſhe that held the 
Towels wiping and dry ing him gently, fo all four; their work 
being over, would have been gone, making at once a low — | 

as | nce, 
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ing that which i cannot expreſs, nor you believe; bur in 
— your Grace might at once ſee her Beauty depicted 
eq the Life: ety Fun green copy 
y the ſeveral Perfeftions of the Peerleſs Dulcinea, a bur- 


exactl a | 
Grrer for arher Mens Shoulders to ſuſtain than mine; an E 
— Kae the Fenſils of Parrhaſſus, Timantes and — 


nay the m ought to be employ d, to Paint and 


Demaſt henian Rhetorick 
What mean 


is of Cicero, who were the greateſt Rheroricians in the 
Word. True, ſaid the Duke, and you ſhew'd bur your Ig- 
norance, Madam, in asking that Queſtion; yer for all this, 
Den Qui core would much oblige us, if he would bur deſeribe 
this Peerleſs Lady to us; for III warrant, tho it be but in a 
skerch or rough draught, ſhe will appear fo well, the faireſt 
will be eoclinable to envy her. I would willingly comply wirh 
your Grace s Commands, ſaid Don Qui rote, had not the Misfor- 
rune has lately befallen her, raz d her Idea as it were out of my 

morty; and as it is fo, I ought rather to bewail her Change 
than de{cribe her Perſon ; for your Grace muſt know, that as I 
went ſome days fince to kiſs her Hand, and obtain her Bleſſing, 
Leave and Licenſe; - for this my third Sally, I found another 
manner of Creature than I 5 — her, I ſay, Enchant 
ed, and transform d from a Princeſs into a Country- Wench, 
from Beauty to Uglineſs, from Courtlineſs ro Ruſticity, from 
Madeſt to Skitiſh, from Sweetneſs to Stench, from Light to 
Darkneſs, fram an Angel to a Devil, and finally, from Dulcinea 
del Taboſo to a Peaſanteſs of * Sago. Bleſs us, quoth the Duke, 
with a loud Voice; what Villain has done the World ſo much 
Injury? who has rob it not only of the Beauty that was its 
Ornament, but alſo of thoſe Charming Graces that were its 
Delight, and that Virtue that was its living Honour W600 
ſhould it be, anſwer'd Don Qui xore, or who could it be bur a 
ſome wicked Enchanter ? one of thoſe many envious Fiends that 
withour Cefarion perſecute me: That wicked Spawn of Hell, 
born into the World ro Darken and Eclipſe the Exploits of Va- 
liant Men, while they labour to exalt and raiſe the Actions of 
the Wicked, Theſe Enchanters have all along perſecuted me; 


perſecure. me till, and will continue ſo ro do, till they fink me 
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taunted the moſt uncouth in ali Spain, whence all rude Peopl: come 10 be 
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and my lofry Chivalry into the profound Abyſs of Oblivion 
Yes, 5 they chuſe to wound me in that part which [Fm 
know is the moſt ſenſible, well knowing that to depriye 3 
Knight Errant of his Lady, is to rob him of thoſe Eyes with 
which he ſees, of the Sun that enlightens him, and the Food 
that nouriſhes him. Oft have I ſaid, and now ſay again, that x 
Knight Errant without a Miſtreſs is like a Tree without Leaves, 
like a Building without Foundation, or a Shadow without the 
Body that cauſes ir. We muſt grant all this, ſaid the Dutcheſß; 
yet if we may give credit to the Hiſtory of your Life, which 
came lately abroad into the World with general Applauſe, it 
ſeems to imply to the beſt of my Remembrance, That you never 
ſaw this Peerleſs Lady Dulcinea, and that there is no ſuch Lady 
in the World; but rather that ſhe is a meer imaginary Creature 
ingendred and brought forth in your Brain, where you have en- 
du d her with all the Graces and Perfections you deſire. There 
is much to be ſaid on that Head. quoth Don Quixote, Heaven 
knows whether there he any Dulcinea in the World or not, or 
whether ſhe be imaginary or not. Theſe are Myſteries not to be 
enqur d too nicely into: Neither have I ingendred or begot that 
y; I do indeed make her the Object of my Contemplations, 
and, as I ought, look on her as a Lady furniſh'd with all thoſe 
Qualities that may render her famous throughout the whole 
World: As for inſtance, ſhe is to me Beautiful without Blemiſh, 
Reſery'd without Pride, Amorous with Modefty, Agreeable for 
her Courteous Temper, and Courteous as ſhe is Well-bred; 
In a word, ſhe is of high Deſcent ; and Beauty, when join d to 
Nobility, ſhines and exerts it ſelf to a greater degree of Per- 
ſection than it can in thoſe that are meanly deſcended. This 
Obſervarion is, juſt, ſaid the Duke; but give me leave, Sir, pro- 
ceeded he, to propoſe a Doubt the reading your Hiſtory has 
ſuggeſted ro me, which is, that allowing there be a Duleinea in 
Toboſo, or elſewhere, and that ſhe is equal to the Deſcription you 
give of her, yet in Point of Birth ſhe is not equal to your * Oria- 
nas, your Alaſtrajarea's, you Madaſima's, or others of that 
kind, of which Hiſtories are full, as you well know. To this 
Ican only ſay, reply'd Don _ that Dulcinea is the Off- 
ſpring of her own Actions, that Virtue ennobles Blood, and that a 
mean Virtuous Perſon is more to be valu'd than one that is Great 
and Vicious: Beſides, Dulcinea is poſſeſſed of thoſe other Endow- 
ments, that may entitle her ro Crowns and Sceprers ; ſince Beau- 
ty alone has raisd many of her Sex, to the Throne. I muſt. 
confeſs, ' worthy Don Quixote, quoth the Dutcheſs, all you ſay is 
ſolid and well weigh'd, therefore from this time 3 will 
| leye 


off 
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* Th- Names of great Ladies in Romances, 
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believe, and make all in my Houſe believe, nay even my Lord 
Duke if need be, that there is ſuch a Lady as Dulcinea in Tobo- 
ſo, living at this Day, that ſhe is beautiful and of good Extra- 
Qion, and to ſum up all in a word, altogether deſerving the 
Seryices of ſo noble a Knight as Don Quixote, which is the 
greateſt Commendation I can beſtow on her : But yer I muſt 
confeſs there is ſtill one Scruple that makes me uneaſy, and 
cauſes me to have an ill Opinion of Sancho, and that is, as the 
Hiſtory ſays, when Sancho Panga carry d your Letter to the La- 
dy Dulcinea, he found her winnowing a Sack of Wheat, by the 
Game Token ir was Buck Wheat, a thing which makes me 
doubr of her high Birth. | | | Fu 

To this Don Quixote,” reply d: My Lady, your Grace muſt 
know, that all or the greateſt part of what belongs to me is 
manag d quite contrary to what the ordinary Affairs of other 
Knights Errant usd to be; whether by the unſcrutable Will of 
Deſtiny, or Malice of ſome envious Enchanter, I can't well 
tell. For it is evident, that among your famous Knights Er- 
rant, one had the Privilege not te be Enchanted; another to 
have his Flefh ſo impenetrable he could not be wounded, ſuch as 
was the famous Orlando, one of the twelve Peers of France, of 
whom it is ſaid, he was invulnerable every where but in the 
Sole of his left Foot; where neither he could not be wounded 
but with the point of a great Pin, ſo that when Bernardo del Car pio 
kill'd him at Ronceſvalles, ſeeing he could not wound him with 
his Sword, he lifred him upin his Arms, and ſtifled him, in like 
manner as Hercules did Anteus, that horrid Giant, who was 
ſaid to be Son of the Earth. From all this I infer, that tho it is 
poſſible I may enjoy ſome of theſe Privileges, yet I have no pre- 
tence to that of being Inyulnerable ; ſince Experience has often 
convincd me my Fleſh is tender, and not impenetrable. Nor 
does any private Prerogative, free me from the Power of En- 
chantment, for I have found my ſelf clapt up in a Cage, 
where all the World could nor have enclos'd me,had ir not been 
done by virtue of Enchantment ; Bur fince I got free again, 1 
will believe that even the force of Magick will never be able 
to confine me another time : So that thele Enchanters, ſeeing they 
cannot work their wicked ends directly on me, revenge them- 
ſelves on what I love beſt, ſtriving to Murther me by miſuſir g 
Dulcinea, in whom I live: Therefore I verily believe, when 
my Squire deliver d my Embaſly to her, on had transform d 
her into a Country-Dowdy, imployed in the low and baſe Em- 
ployment of winnowing Wheat; but I aver it was neither 

ow nor Buck Wheat, but Seeds of Oriental Pearl; for 
roof ot which I muſt acquaint your Magnitudes, that coming 
dother Day by Tobeſo, I could not ſo much as find Duſcineas Pa- 
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lace, whereas Sancho, my Squire, ſaw het next Day in her 
tive Charms, which are the brighteſt in the World; yet w mr 
he ſeemed preſently after a foul courſe Country-wench, and 
nor well ſpoken neither; whereas ſhe is Diſcrerion it ſelf. Now 
ſince I neither am nor can be Enchanted, in all probability tis 
ſhe that is ſo miſus d, disfigur'd, choped and changed, in 
whom my Enemies have revenged themſelves on me, and on 
whoſe Account ſhall I live iti perpetual ſorrow, till ſhe be re. 
ſtor d ro her former Perfections. I have been the more large in this 
particular, that no Body may reflect on what Sancho ſaid, con- 
cerning her ſifting and winnowing Corn; for if ſhe appear d ſo 
to me, no wonder if ſhe was ſo d to him. Dal. 


| cinea is nobly deſcended, and that from the moſt worſhipful 


Families in Toboſo, which are many, antient, and good, of 
whoſe Blood I warrant ſhe has no ſmall fhare in her Vein 
For her that Town ſhall be as famous in after-ages, as Troy was 
for Helen, and Spain for Cava, tho with greater Honour andRe. 
puration. On the other Hand, I would have your Graces to 
now that Sancho Panga is one of the pleaſanreſt Squires that 
ever waited on Knight Errant. Sometimes he has ſuch ſtrangt 
Simplicities, that tis hard to determine whether he be more 
Knave or Fool. The Varlet indeed is full of Roguery enough 
to be chought a Knave; bur then he has yet more Ignorance, 
and is rather to be eſteem d a Fool. He doubts of every thing, 
and yer believes all. When I think ſometimes he is ready to 
rumble headlong into the Abyſs of Folly, he on a ſudden blun- 
ders our ſome pithy Sentence that exalrs him to the Clouds, In 
mort, I would not change him for the beſt Squire that wears a 


Head, tho I were to have a City ro boot, and therefore don: 


know whether I had beſt to let him go to the Government your 


Grace has beſtowed on him, tho I muſt coufefs his Talent 


ſeems to lye pretty much that way for, with a little pole 
e 


of his Underſtanding, he will be as much Mafter of 


Goverriment as the King is of chat of his Cuſtoms : Beſides, Ex- 

rience convinces us, a Governour has nor occaſion for much 
Learning, or other Abilities; there being an hundred of that 
Stamp can hardly read a Letter, yer govern as ſharply as ſo ma- 
ny Eagles. The main point is, that their Intention be good, 
and that they defire to be in the right in all things, for they will 
never want Counſellors ro reach them what they ſhall do, 2 
your Governours chat are Sword - nen and no Scholars do, who 
fir on the Bench with an Afﬀiftant. My advice to Sancho, rhere- 
fore is, that he neither rake Bribe, * 
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ſome other mall Inſtructions which I have in my Head, and 
will communicate both to his private Advantage, and the benefit 
of the Iſland he is to govern. | 

Thus far had the Duke, Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote, gone on 
in their Diſcourſe, when on a ſudden they heard a great noiſe of 
People in the Houſe, and by and by Sancho came running un- 


edly into the Room in a terrible Fright, with a Diſh-clour 
before him inſtead of a Bib. After him came the Scullions and 
other greaſy Rabble of the Kitchin, one of them brought a little 
wired ing trough of water, which by the eolour and foulneſsſeem- 
ed that whereinDiſhes had been waſh'd, This Fellow followed and 
perſecuted Sancho, endeavouring by all means to clap the Veſſel 
under his Chin, when another ſtood ready ro bave waſh'd him. 
How now, Fellow, ſaid the Dutcheſs, what's the matter there? 
What is t you would do with that honeſt Man? Don't ye con- 
fer he is Goyernour Elect > Madam, quoth the Barber - Skul- 
lon, the Gentleman won'r let us waſh him according to Cuſtom 
as my Lord Duke and his Maſter have been before him. Ves marry 
will I, quoth Sancho, in a great huff; bur then it muſt be wit 
ddeaner Towels, clearer Sudds, and not with ſuch filthy Paws ; 
for there's no ſuch difference between my Maſter and me, that 
he muſt be waſh'd with Angel- Water, and I with Devils Lye. 
The Cuſtoms of Countries and great Mens Houſes are ſo far good 
as they give no Offence; bur this ſame bez way of washing 
here is worſe than a Fryar's Flogging. My Beard's clean enough, 
and needs no ſuch refreſhing ; therefore he that comes to waſh me, 
or touch a Hair of my Head (I would ſay of my Beard) Sir-reve- 
rence to the Company, I'll give him ſuch a Dowle in the Chops 
that he ſhall feel ir aTwelve-month after ; for theſe kind of Soap- 


ings and — ings look more d'ye ſee like Affronts than civil 
Entertainment. Durchels was ready to die with laughing, 
to ſee Sancho's Paſſion, and hear how he argued for himſelf. But 
Don Quixote did not ſo well like to fee him with a naſtyDiſh-clour 


about his Neck, and made the ſport of the Kitchin Penſioners; - 


therefore after he had made a low Bow to the Duke and 
Dutcheſs, as it were asking their leaves to ſpeak, he ſaid to the 
Skullions, with a grave Voice, Hark ye Gentlemen, Pray let 
the young Man alone, and 12 you gone the way you came, or 
any other, if you think fit, · for my Sure as cleanly as another 


7 k 
Man, and that Trough won't do; you had better have brought 


him a Dram Cup; away,jbe advis d be me, and leave him, for 
neither he nor I can abide ſuch ſlovenly jeſting. No, no, quoth 
Sencho, catching his Maſter's Words our of his Mouth, ler 'em 
ſtay, and go on with their Show; for they had as good fancy tis 


now midnight, as that I'll endure em. Let em bring a Curry- comb 


wick them, or what they pleaſe, but if they find any ching in 
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my Beard, but what ſhould be, I'll give em leave to ſlice me x; 
ſmall as a Horſe. Then, quoth the Dutcheſs, ftill laughing 
Sancho's in the right in all he ſays or does, he is as clean and near 
as can be, and needs none of your Scouring, and if he does not 
like your way of waſhing, let him do as he pleaſes. Beſides, you 
who pretend ro make others clean, have ſhew'd your ſelves ye. 
ry careleſs and idle ; I dont know whether I mayn'r ſay Impu- 
dent too, to offer to bring ſucha Perſon and ſucha , inſtead 
of a Baſon and Ewre of pure Gold, and fine Diaper Towels, 
your Kneading-troughs and Diſh-clours : But you are a parcel of 
unmannerly Raſcals,fince, like wicked Wretches as you are, you 
muſt needs ſhow the Grudge you bear to the Squires of Knights 
Errant. The greaſy Regiment, and even the Steward who was 
with them, verily believ d the Durcheſs was in earneſt: S0 they 
took the Diſh-clour off Fancho's Neck, and ſlunk away, much 
aſham'd and out of Countenance, who ſeeing himſelf our of that, 
as he thought, great Danger, ran and threw himſelf on his 
Knees before the Dutcheſs, crying, Heavens bleſs your Wor- 
ſhips Grace, Madam Dutcheſs. Great Perſons are able to do 
great Kindneſſes; and that your Worſhip has now done me, can- 
not be better recompenc'd than by my deſiring to ſee my ſelf an 
armed Knight Errant, that I may employ all the remainder 6f 


my Days in the Service of ſo good a Lady. I am a poor Country- 


try 
man, Madam, my Name is Sancho Panga, Children I have, and 
ſerve as a Squire to this worthy Knight. If in any of theſe Ca- 
pacities I can ſerve your Grace, I will be ſwifter in obeying, 
than your Ladiſhip can poſſibly be in commanding, "Tis eafily 
ſeen, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that you have learn'd Civility 
in the very School of Courteſie; I mean, it appears you have 
been bred under Don Quixote, who is the very Cream of Comple- 
menr, and Flower of Ceremonies, or Sillimonies, as you would 
call em: Well fare ſuch a Maſter and ſuch a Servant; one as the 
North- ſtar of Knight Errantry, and the other as a Conſtellation 
of Squire- like Fidelity. Riſe, Friend Sancho, and aſſure your ſelf, 
that in recompence of your Civilities, I will perſwade my Lord 
Duke to put you as ſoon as ever he can into Poſſeſſion of the Go- 
vernment of the Iſland he has promis d. Here their Diſcoutſe 
ended, and Don Quixote went to take his Afrernoon's Nap, but the 
Dutcheſs deſired Sancho, if he were not over ſſeepy, to ſpend the 
Afternoon with her and her Women in a cool Room: Sancho told 
her Grace, that tho it had been his Cuſtom to take a Nod of a- 
bout five Hours every Afternoon, yet to oblige her Grace, he 
would endeavourto forbear it that Day, being wholly diſpos d to 
obey her Graces Commands, which he accordingly did. The 
Duke on his part gave freſh Orders that Don Quixote ſhould be 
entertain d exactly like a Knigkt Errant, without deviating . 
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leaft from the ancient Road of Chivalry, which is to be 
ned in all Bocks on ber Sbg. 
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ell worth your Reading, and Obſervation. 


WEL the Story am̃erwards informs us, that Sancho ſlept not 

a wink all thar Day ; b 1 Promiſe, came, 
when he had din d, and waited on the Dutcheſs, who being 
much pleas'd with his Comical. Diſcourſe, made him ro fir 
down by her on a low Chair; which however he, out of pure 
Manners, for ſometime declin'd ; till ſhe preſs d him to fir as he 
was a Governour, and ſpeak as he was a Squire, telling him, 
on both accounts he deſery'd the very Seat of "dp — 
the famous Champion. Sancho ſhrug d up his Shoulders a 
obey d, while all the Dutrcheſs's Women ing round abour 
them, attended with great Silence to what Sancho would ſay, 
but the Dutcheſs ſpoke firft, as follows. 7 . 
| Now we are alone, quoth ſhe, and no body to over hear us, 
would defire you, my Governour, to reſolve me ſome 
Doubts I have had concerning the Printed Hiſtory of the great 
Don Quixote. Firſt, Since the good Sancho had never ſeen Dulcinea 
(I ſhould have faid rhe Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo) nor carried her 
DmNgixote's Letter (for that was left in the Nore-Book at Sierra 
Morena) how durſt he feign an Anſwer to it, and pretend that he 
found her winno wing of Wheat? a Fiction and Banter fo Pre- 
judicial ro the Reputation of the Lady Dulcinea, and fo unbe- 
firing the Character and Fidelity of a faithful Squire. 

Here Sancho riſing up without anſwering a word, with his 
body bent, and Finger on his Lips, went quite round the Room, 
liting up the Hangings, and .peeping into every Hole 
Corner, which done, he return d ta his Seat, and ſaid; Now, 
Madam Dutcheſs, ſince I find there's no body lies in waite to 


over hear us, beſides the By-ftanders, I will anſwer without 


fear or apprehenſion to all you have ask'd, and ſhall ask of me. 
Firſt then T ſay, I rake my Maſter Don Quixote, for an incura- 
ble Mad-man, tho ſomerimes he ſpeaks things, which in my 
opinion, and all others that hear them, are ſo quaint, and neat- 
ly put together, that the Devil -- vg could nor have web 

n ter; 
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yet for all that I can't it out bf my 

he is = abſolure Mad-man. Now becauſe Noddlechur — OR 
know his blind fide, whatever Crotchets come into my Croy 
tho without either Head or. Tail, J pyeſently make em paſs up- 
on him for Goſpel, Such was the anſwer to that Letter, and $6 


nother Sham I put upon him Si or Eight Days 
yet in age beg che E hantment of 5 Lady 5 
have made him believe ſhes Enchanted, tho be! | 
I, there's no, more. Truth in t than chat tha Meon is made of 
a green Cheeſe, With that, at the Dutcheſs's Requeſt, he re- 
lated the. whole Particulars of that Cheat; which gave the hear. 
ers . Ns: But, Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, hold- 
ing on her Diſcourſe, I have one Scruple more concerning this 
— — — 
omething Whiſper in my Ear, chat i rote de lg 
Mancha be ſuch a ſhaljow.Coxcomb.and Widgin as his Squi 
to 


part 

High and Mighrineſs does not. think fir to beſtow the promis d 
Government on me, with leſe was L born, ary the miſ⸗ 
fing it may be the better for my Conſcience; for tho Lam aFool, 
yet I underſtand the roverb which ſays, The Ant had Wing: ts 
do ber ſelf hurt; and it may be, Sancho the Squire may get ſooner 
to Heaven, than Sancho. rhe Governour, There's as good bread 
bald here, as in France; and in.the-Dark Joan is as good'as my 
Lady. — be, that it to break; his faſt at two in the after- 
noon. 'Tis always good faſting after a good Breakfaft. Theres 
Man has a Stomgch a handful bigger than another ; and as the [4x 
ing is, 4 Belly full a Belly full, tho it be but of chopt Hay. Tit 
little Fowls of the Air, fare as well as the greater, and four yad 
of courſe Cuenca Cloath, keep 4 man warmer than-as man f 
fine Segovia Serge; When our time is once come, we muſt al 
pack off, and the Prince requires no more Earth to lie in, * 
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-Labourer. The Pope's body rake's up no more room 
— Sexron's, tho one be raller; for — come to the 
Pit, — Sr * ſo ge — TO _ 

night, or -morrow, Which you . Now I ſay 
— * Ladyſhip do not think fit to let me have the 
as I am a Fool, I Il not care a ſtraw as I am a Wiſe Man: 

For as I've heard ſay, The nearer the Church, the farther 
and, Al's not Gold that gliſters, ' From the Tail of 

Plough, the Husband-man Bamba was made King of 
pain : go from his Tiſſues, Sports, and Riches, caſt 
out to be eaten by Snakes if the old Ballads don't lye. Why no 
more they do (ſaid Donna Rodrighez, the old Waiting-woman, 
that was one of the Auditors) for there's a Ballad which ſays, 
Dun go was ſhut up alive in a Tomb full of Toads, 
Snakes, and Lards, and how after two Days he was heard to 
cry within the Tomb, with a low and pitiful Voice, Now they 
tat me, now they gnaw me in the Part where I finn d moſt : 
Therefore according to this, the Gentleman's in the right, for 
laying, he had rather be a Labourer than a King, to be thus 
guad to death by Vermin. „ 
The Dutcheſs could not forbear laughing ar the ſimplicity of 
her Woman, arid Sancho s Proverbial reaſons, to whom ſhe ſaid; 
you know, honeſt Sancho, when a Knight makes a Promiſe, he 
looks upon it, as Sacred as his Life. Now my Lord Duke, 
tho he be not of your Maſter's Order, is nevertheleſs a Knight, 
and conſequently will perform his Promiſe he made you, in 
fight of Envy, or the World's Malice. Be then of chear, 
anche; for whew yom leaſt dream of ir, you ſhalll be feared in 
your Chair of Stare, ir rich Robes, and have all your Orna- 
ments of Power about you. But what J charge you, is, that 
you be furs ro govern your Vaſſals uprightly, for their Loyal- 
— — will merit no leſs at your Hands. As for go- 
verning, quoth Saucho, let me alone, I am naturally Charita- 
ble and Good ro rhe Poor, nay, Scorn to take Bread out of any 
Mouth. Bur on che other Hand, by my Troth they ſhall 

me no fout Play: Im an old Cur at a Cruſt; and can fleep 

Der Heep when I liſt. I can look ſharp as well as another, and 


' let ins alone to Hep the Colwebs our of my Eyes, for I know where 


the Shoe wriags me: This I ſay, becauſe honeſt Men ſhall have 
Head and Hearr, but the 2 neither Foot nor Fellowſhip. 
n 2 Now 


* , - # EC Sn [0 
— — __— — — . — — 


n common ſor in Spain are bury'd without Coffine, which is 1b, 
Kaen Saritho is mate 1o/ſupptje, if rhe Grave be wor lng enough 16 5 


dow rbe* Body and eram if : A comniſh ignorant Notton, bus 
Wallis d. 
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| Now methinks,the main point in this buſineſs of Governing, 


contrary 
obſerves, for who the 


2 


think me Knaviſh, ſince ſuch an I 


that Adventure, the 


Hiſtory of Tome 
is 
begin well, and perhaps when I have beenGovernour a Fortni » 
I may be able ro e the Point, as well as J have been to 
labour in the Field, to which I was bred. You'r in the right, 
Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, for no Man is born wile, and Bj. 
ſhops are made of Men, and not of Stones. But to return to 
our Diſcourſe concernin 8 Lady Dulcinea ; I am more than 
half perſwaded, quoth the Durcheſs to the Company, Sancho; 
Deſign —_— that Trick on his Maſter, was a greater Chen 
on himſelf ; For, ſaid ſhe to the —— well aſſur d the Crea. 
ture whom you fancy d to be a try Wench, yet took ſo 
much Pains to make your Maſter believe was Dulcinea, was 
really Dulcines her ſelf, and Enchanted as Don Qui æote thought , 
for the Magicians that perſecute your Maſter firſt invented 
that Story, and pur it into your Head. Now you muſt know 
we have our Enchanters here, that have a kindneſs for us, and 
gives us Intelligence of what paſſes in the World, without any 
Tricks or Equivocations: And therefore rake my word fort, 
that jumping Country Wench was, and is ſtill, Dulcinea del T. 
beſo; who is as certainly Enchanted, as the Mother that bore 
thee: And when we leaſt think on'r, ſhe will a again in 
all her native Luftre, when I hope Sancho will be undeceiyed. 
All chat may well be, quoth Sancho, and now will I believe all 
myMaſter told me of Monxzeſino's Cave, where he ſaid he ſaw our 
Lady Dulcinea, in the ſame Garb, and as handſome as I told 
him I had ſeen her, when it came into my Noddle to tell hin 
ſhe was Enchanted. Ay, My Lady, I find it muſt be quite 
to what I ween'd, as your Worthip's Grace righty 
Devil can imagine that one of my imall 
ſhould in an inſtant invent ſach a Cunning Trick; 
I think my Maſter ſo mad, that on ſo poor and 
weak an Allegation as mine, he ſhould Credit fo unlikely: 
thing; bur for all that, my good Lady, I hope you will not 
us as I can't be ſup- 
pos d to dive into the Tricks and Wiles of Malicious Enchan- 
ters. I invented that flam only to avoid my Maſter's Chiding, 
and not with any purpoſe to abuſe him; and if it fell out 
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otherwiſe, Heaven knows my Heart, I did not deſign it ſo. 


That's honeſtly ſaid, quoth the Durcheſs; but pray tell me, 
Sancho, proceeded ſhe, what's that you were ſpeaking of con- 
cerning Monzefino's Cave ? I ſhould be glad to that Story. 
Then Sancho — any related the whole Particulars of 

cheſs ſaid ; Look ye, Sancho, this exatt- 


ly makes our what I ſaid to you juſt now, for ſince the great 
Don Quixote avers he ſaw there the ſame Country Wench that 
Sancho met coming from Tobeſo, without doubt it muſt be DuF- 
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— Well, quorh 


be Enchanted, 
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it, from Sampſon Carraſco, who at leaſt, has took hi 
Degree at Salamanca, and fuch Men ſure cannot lye, but when 
2 — ſo: So let 
no body meddle with me, or pick a Quarrel wich me about the 
matter, ſince I have a good Reputation, and as I've heard my 
Maſter ſay, A good Name is better than Riches. Let me bur be 
once bur clap'd into thar Government and they ſhall ſee wonders ; 
| pans yy mane .-y- Squire, muſt of conſequence 
make a good Governour. All that honeſt Sancho has ſaid, 
the Dutcheſs, ſavours of Caro's Sentences, or at leaſt was 
taken our of the very Marrow of Michael Verino, Florentibus 
occidit annis, chat is, he dy d Young. In ſhort, to ſpeak after 
his way, Under a bad Cloak look for a good Drinker. Faith 
and Troth, Madam Durcheſs, quorh Sancho, I never drank ex- 
ceffively in my Life, to my thirſt I have often, for I 
am no Hypocrite ; I drink when I am a dry, and ſometimes 
when I am not, but that only, when tis given me, that I 
may not ſeem over nice or unmannerly ; for who can be ſo hard 
hearred as net to pledge a Friend, when he drinks to one ? 
However, tho I take my Cup, — away drunk: Be- 
fides, your Knight Errants Squires ul! drink Water, for 


always thro' Foreſts, Woods, » Mountains 
ore caggy Rocks they ſeldom or never meer with the leaſt 
Pittance of Wine, tho they would give an Eye fort. I be- 
lieve it, Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, bur now it begins to 
grow late, go and repoſe thy ſelf, and afterwards we'll have a 
longer Converſation, and fee and clap you into that Govern- 
went as you were pleas d to word it. Sancho again kiſs'd the 
Dutcheſss Hand, and defir'd her Worſhip's Grace would be 
pleas d to order his Dapple might be well look d after, fince he 
y 'of his Heart. Whar is that Dapple, quoth the 


E 


oy 
Dutcheſs > My Aſs, Madam, faid Sancho ; bur to ayoid calling 
1 Nu 3 bim 
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him fo, I generally call him Dapple: "Tis the very ſame Beat 
when I came into this Caftle, I would have given in — 
rhis Waiting · Gentlewoman; but ber back was preſently 
as if 1 had call'd her ugly or old; tho IIl be j 
if it be nat fitter for ſuch grave Bodies as ſhe to 
to fit with a prim Countenance to fer off a State Room. 
on o my Heart, what a deadly a Gentleman 
Town that ſhall be nameleſs, bore theſe Creatures. I mean 
old Waiting-Gentlewomen. Some filthy Clown 1 

, quoth Donna Rodriguez, the Waiting · Woman; for 
— a Gentleman, or well he would have exroll'd 
to the Skies. © . | 
Hold; lers have no more of this, quoth the Duteheſs; Let 
Donna Rodriguez hold her Tongue, and Sancho go to his reſt, 
but as for his Aſs, let me alone to take care of him; for ſince he it 
one of Sancho s Moveables, I ſhall place him in my eſteem above 
the Apple of my Eye. Place him in the Stable, my good Lady, 
quoth Sancho, neither he nor I are worthy to lacd one 
minute where yau ſaid; for I would as ſoon ſtab my felf as con- 
ſent to that. Now tho my Maſter ſays in matters of Comple- 
ment we ought. rather to exceed than fall ſhort; yet in theſe 
Aſſiſh and beaſtly ones, we ſhould be fare ro be more exact and 
nice. Well, quoth the Durcheſs, your Aſs may ga with you, 
to your Government; and there you may cherith and make a 
much of him as you pleaſe: Nay, manumir him from his La. 
bour if you think fit. Adad, Madam, reply'd Sanebo, dont 
let your Worthip think you have ftrerch'd much on this Head 
neither, for I have known moreAſſes than one go to Governments 
before now, therefore 'rwill be no new thing for me to carry 

ide. | | 
Sancho's words ſer the Dutcheſs a laughing again, ſo ſendi 

him to take his reſt, ſue went ro acquaint the Duke with all that 
had paſs d between her and the Squire. After this they both 
plotted to have ſome notable Contrivance ro make port witi 
Don Qui vote, bur of ſuch a Romantick Caſt, rhar it might hi- 
mour bis Knight Errantry. Herein they were fo fuccelsfu| 
that it may well be thought one of the beſt Adventures in this fa- 
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* The Spaniſh word is Duennas which are old Women: kept by Ladit 
For State only, and to make up 1he number of their Anondans, 4s lite 
-w:ſ- to bæve an Eye over the Young Maids, for Women of Quality bt) 
any. Ey the Maids they are bated ar Spies on their Aﬀions, auh 


#1 bers are accounted no better tham Bauds, fo thas by this means the) bs 
me gdigus 10 dll. STLEVY. | 
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fanrons in all this Book. 


Quixote and Sancho Pahgt's Converſation z wherefore they 
reſoly'd to play them fortie Trick that might have the Reſem- 
blance and Appearance of 4h Adventure. They took the hin 
from Don Qu xute s Account of Monreſno's Cave, as 4 Subj 
upon which they might raiſe an extraordinary Entertainment: 
rather, fince to the Duttheſs's amazement, Sancho s Simpli- 
dry was ſo great, that he beliey d for an infallible Truth, chat 
Dulcinta was really Enchanted, the” he himfelf had been bet 
Enchanter and the Contriver of that Bufineſs, Accordingly ha- 
ving given orders to their Servamts that nothing might be want- 
ing, about a Week after they cartied Don Quixote to a Boar- 
hunting, with ſuch a Train of Woodiinen and Huntſmen as 
would have become the greateſt Prince. They preſented Don 
Quixote a Hunting Suit, and gave another of the greeh 
Cloth to Sancho. Don Quixote would not wear his, laying, he 
abour 


muſt ſhortly return to the hard exerciſe of Arms again, 

it would not be proper to carry Watd-robes and Sumpters 

with him. 3 accepted his, intending to fell ir the firſt 
ity he had. | 
Day prefixt being come, Don Quixote arm d, and San · 

che equip d himſelf with his new Suit, when mounting his Dap- 

ny (which he would nor quir, for a Horſe that was offer d him) 

crowded in among the Train of Sportſmen. The Dutcheſſ 

was richly attir d, and Don Quixote out of pure Manners would 

needs hold the Reins of her Palfrey, tho the Duke ſeem d very 

mwilling to conſent to it. At laſt they came to a Wood betwixt 


two high Mountains, where alighting and taking their ſeveral 


Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin in her Hand, ate 
ended by the Duke and Don Quixote, took 4 Fals where the 
Pour always ws'd to make his way. The Hunters poſted them- 

in ſeveral Lanes and Paths, as they moſt conveniently. 


could. Bur as for Sancho, he choſe to ſtay behind with his 2 


ple, whom he would by no theths leave a Moment, for fear 


po heave tips net with fothe fad Accident, And now 


» 


the Huntſmen hallowed fo loud, that there was 


* * 
* 


* with a full Cry, the Dogs open d, the Horns 
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ſells fel Taobao, which rome of the np 


Neat was the Pleaſure the Duke and Dutcheſs rovk in Dit 
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no hearing any body ſpeak. 
towards 8 Teeth and 
Mouth, and being baited hard by back 


layi 
the like did the Duke with his 
would have been foremoſt had not 
lone Sancho, when he ſaw the mon 
and began to Shift for himſelf as faſt as he co 
ro get up into a high Oak, he could by no 
for being in the mid ſt, and endeavouring to get up to the top, 
he was ſo unfortunate that the Bough whereon he ſate broke, 
and down he was tumbling, when a ſnag or ſtump of another 
Bough caught hold on his new Coat, and ſtopt his fall, fling- 
ing bim in the Air by the Middle. Being vext his green Coat was 
torn, and thinking if the wild Beaſt ſhould come that way, he 
might Tear him to Pieces, he began to roar out and call for help 
ſo ourragiouſly, that all that heard, and ſaw him not, verily 
believ'd fome wild Beaſt was devouring him. At laſt, thc 
Tusky Boar was laid at his length, with many Javelins ſtruck 
thro' him, when Don Qui xote looking to ſee what made Sancho 
make ſo great Noiſe, for he knew him by his Note, he ſaw him 
hanging on the Oak with his Head downwards, and Dapple, 
that neyer left him in all his Calamity, cloſe by him. Now Cid 
Hamet lays, he ſeldom ſaw Sancho without Dapple, or Dappl 
without Sancho, ſuch was the Love and Friendſhip they had for 
each other. Don Quixote went and unhung his Squire, who no 
ſooner ſaw- himſelf releaſed and on the Ground, bur he beganto 
examine what Damage his fine hunting Suit had receiv d, and 
it griev d him to the Soul to ſee it ſo rorn, for he thought he 
had in that at leaſt an Inheritance. Now the Boar being laid x 
thwart a large Mule, and cover'd with Roſemary Branches, 
and Myrtle Boughs, was carry'd in Triumph by the Victor 
ous Huntſmen, to a great Field Tent, that had been pitch d far 
chat purpole in the mid'ſt of the Wood, where an excellent En- 
_ tertainment was prepar d, ſuitable to the Bounty and  Magni- 
ficence of the Founder. AX n 
' © Sancho drawing near the Dutcheſs, and ſhowing her his 
torn Coat, ſai d we been hunting a Hare, my Coat had 
never been in this Miſerable Condition: I can't imagine what 
pleaſure People can take in looking after a Beaſt, that if he but 
reach you with oneof his Tusks,he may give you cauſe to repent 
I as long as you Lye. I remember ] have heard an old Song © 
dis purpoſe. f | 


My 
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May Fate of Fabila be thine, 
make thee Food for Bears or Swine. 

That Fabila, ſaid Don Quixote, was a Gothiſh King, who go- 
i —— in the Mountains, was devour d — be — 
= ſay, quoth Sancho, then why ſhould King 
great folks thruſt themſelves into harms way, when they might 
Fire ſport enough without it, what pleaſure can there be in killing 
2 poor Beaſt that has done none of ye any Wrong? You are mi- 
Aiken, Sancho, ſaid the Duke; for hunting wild Beaſts is the 
moſt proper Exerciſe for Kings and — Hunting is a re- 
preſentation of War, for therein are us d Stratagems, Slights, 
and Frauds, to overcome an Enemy with ſafety; Therein we 


rte expos d to the Extremities of Hear and Cold, and Eaſe and 


Idleneſs can have no room in this Diverſion, which encreaſes our 
Strength, and makes our Limbs ſupple. In ſhort, tis an Exer- 
ciſe may be us'd withour prejudice to any body, and with Bene- 
fic to many; but the beſt of ir is, that it is not common, as o- 
ther ſorts of Sports are, except Hawking, which is alſo pecu- 
liar to Kings and Princes. Therefore, Sancho, let me advile thee . 


to alter thy opinion againſt thou com'ſt ro be aGovernour, for then 


thou wilt find the great Advantage of theſeSports and Diverſions. 
Not ſo neither, quoth Sancho, for twere better for a Gover- 
nour to have his Legs broken and be at home, than to run a gad- 
ding after this rare. Twould be a pretty buſineſs indeed, that 
when Men come weary d and tyrd'to wait on thee Governour 
he ſhould be raking his Pleaſure in the Woods: That would be 
a ſweet Government i faith. In troth, Sir, in my opinion 
Hunting and ſuch Paſtimes are fitter for idle Companions 
than Governours : I intend my Recreation ſhall be a Game ax 
Whisk at Chriſtmas, and at Nine-pins on Sundays and Holy- 
days; for our Hunting neither ſuits my Humour, nor agrees 
with my Co 

you! prove as good a Governour as you pretend, for according 
to the Proverb, Saying and Doing are two Things. Well, well, 
quoth Sancho, be it as it will, An honeſt Man's Word's as good as 
bis Bond, and God's help is better than early ring; moreover the 
Belly carries the Legs, and not the Legs the Belly: I mean, in caſe 
Heaven Aſſiſt me, and I do honeſtly as I ought, I dont much 
queſtion bur I ſhall govern like a Stag. Do but put your Finger 
in my Mouth, and ſee whether I can't bite; A Curſe on thee 
and thy impertinent Proverbs, cry'd Don Quixote: Shall I never 
get thee to talk Sence, without a String of that intolerable Stuff 


| Tbeſeech your Graces do not countenance this eternal Dunce; 


for he will grind your very Souls, not with his two, but his 


wo 
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nſcience. Pray Heaven, — gra the Duke, - 
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two thouſand Proverbs ; as ſeaſonable and pat as the Health 1 

wiſh him, or my ſelf, if I give ear to them. Saxcho's Proverbs, 
uoth rhe Durcheſs, are never the Jeſs to be valu'd on account of 

cn number, becauſe of their ſententious brevity. For my 

I reliſh them better than I ſhould do others, that were 

better tim d and more to the purpole: 

After this, and ſuch like diverting Talk, they left the Tax, 
and walk d again to the Wood, where viſiting their Nets to ſee 
whether any Game had fallen into them, Night drew on apace, 
and it became more Cloudy and Overcaſt than is uſual about that 
time of the Year, it being then about Midſummer, yer which 
dusky glimmering Light was not a little advantageous to the 
Duke's Deſign. As it grew quite Dark a little after the ſhutting 
in of the Day, the Wood ſeem d on a ſudden as if it had been 
all on Fire, when was immediately heard on all fides an alarm- 
ing ſound of Trumpets, and other ſuch like Warlike | 
28 if ſeveral Troops of Horſe had then paſs'd thro the Wood. 
The Light of the Fire and Sound of the Martial In 
did as it were blind, and ſtun the Eyes and Ears of the By-ſtan- 
ders, and ſuch others as were then in the Wood. Next they heard 
pany Red wes as dr ow wont to 

e when they joyn Which, tog ich the rattling of 
the Drums, loud ſound of Trum and other 
Inſtruments of War, made ſuch a hideous and dreadful Conſort 
in the, Air, with their conſus d variery of Sounds, that the 
Duke was aſtoniſh'd, the Dutcheſs diſmay'd, Don Quixote ſur- 
pri d, Sancho frighted out of his Wits, inſomuch that even 
thoſe who knew the Cauſe of it were not much leſs aſſrighied 
than thoſe that did not. This Conſternation caus d a 1 
Glence, when by and by one riding Poſt, equip d like a Devil, 

d by winding a huge hollow Horn, that made a horrible 
cle noiſe. Hark you Poſt, ſaid the Duke, Whither ſo faſt? 
What are you? Whither do you go? What Warlike Troops 
are theſe that ſeem to croſs the Wood? To which the Poſt an- 


ſfwer d, in a daring bold Tone: I am the Devil, and goin 


queſt of Don Quixote de la Mancha, and thoſe that come after, 
are fix Bands of Necromancers, who conduct the Peerleſs La- 
dy Dulcinea del Toboſo enchanted in a Tri t Chariot: She 
is attended by that gallant French Knight Monteſino, who 
comes to inform Don Quixote; how ſhe may be diſenchanced. If 
thou wer t as much a Devil, as thou pretendſt to be, quoth the 
Duke, and as thy horrid Appearance indeed | ho — thou 
would ſt have known that Knight Don Qui æote de la Mancha to 
be beſore thee. On my Soul and Conſcience, quoth the Devil, 
] never thought ont, for I have ſo many Things in my Head, 
which almoſt diſtract me, that I had quite forgot my kus nd | 
WRT © | | Certain, 
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ſaid Sancho, this Devil muſt be an honeſt Fellow, 
Chriſtian ; for if he were not, be would never have 
has Soul and his Conſcience ; And now I am apt to be- 
are honeſt People even in Hell. Then 
il withour ali ing, looking on Don Quixote, ſaid ; The 
Valiant Knight Monteſino, ſends me to thee, 
Lions, and I wiſh I could ſee thee faſt in their 
manding me to bid rhee attend his coming in this ve- 
ry place where thou ſtand ſt, whither be is bringing one Dyl- 
cinea del Toboſo, in order to give thee Inſtructions how thou 
' {halc diſenchant her: But now I have done my Meſſage, I muſt 
away : The Devils like me be with thee, and good Angels 
guard the reſt. This ſaid, he blew his Monſtrous Horn, and 
turning his back, diſappear d without ſtaying for any Anſwer. 
This encreas d the general Conſternation, but moſt of all ſur- 
ia d Don Quixote and Sancho, the latter to find that in ſpight of 
Krach, they would till have Du/cinca to be Enchanted; and the 
Knight to think whether that Adventure were real, which befel 
him in Monteſins's Cave, while he ſtood . upon theſe 
things, the Duke ſaid to him; Does your intend to ſtay 
Sir > Why ſhould I not, quoth Don Quixote? I will ſtay here 
uragious and Undaunted, tho all the Devils in Hell ſhould 
conſpire againſt my ſo doing. Well, quoth Sancho, you may 
as you pleaſe, bur if I hear another Devil or another Horn 
ok the ul, PIl ſtay in Conſtantinople as ſoon as here. 
Now the Night growing Darker and Darker, many Shoot- 
ing Lights were ſeen glancing up and down the Wood, like the 
dry Exhalations of Eatth in the Skie, that ſeem to us falling 
Stars: there was a terrible Noiſe heard, like the creak- 
ing of ungreas d Wheels of heavy Waggons, from whoſe pier- 
cing ungrateful Sound Bears and Wolves are ſaid to fly, if any 
happen to paſs chat way: This odious Jarring was ſeconded by 
another that increas'd the former, which was, that ir ſeem d as 
if in all four Corners of the Wood there were four ſeveral 
Engagements or Barrels at the fame time. For on this fide was 
a ſound of a terrible Canon, on the other an infinite number 
of Small Arms were diſcharg d, the Shouts of the Combatants 
ſeem d near at Hand, the Mooriſh Cries were reiterated at a 
Diſtance. In ſhorr, the ſtrange confus'd Intermixture of Trum- 
pets, Cornets, Horns, Drums, Canon and Small Arms, 
above all, the fearful Noiſe of the Carts, all together made the 
moſt Difmal Noiſe imaginable, and try d Quixote s Courage 
to the urmoſt : But poor Sancho was quizt gone, and fell in a 
{woon on the Dutcheſs's Coats, who care of him, and 
commanded cold Water ſhould be thrown in his Face; which 
done, he recovet d his Senſes, juſt as one of the Carts 2 
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thoſe creaking Wheels came Four lazy Oren drew it, co. 
ver'd with black Cloarhs. To every Horn they had a Ig 
Torch ty d, and on the Top of the Cart was a high Seat, on 
which a Venerable old Man fate, with a Beard as White a 
Snow, and ſo long it reach'd to his Girdle. His Garment was 
a long Gown of Black Buckram, for rhe Cart being full of 
Lights, all within might very well be diſcern d; Two ug] 
Devils drove it, clad likewiſe in Black Buckram, with ft 
Monſtrous Faces, that Sancho having once ſeen them, wink d, 
that he might do ſo no more. The Cart being come up, the 
Venerable Old Man roſe from his Seat, and ſtanding up cry d 
with a loud Voice, I am the Sage Lirgander ; ſo the Cart paſyd 
on, without his ſpeaking a word more. After this, there came a. 
nother Carr, with r Old Man Enthron'd in like 
who having made the Cart ſtop, cry d in a Tone no leſs 
than the other, I am the Sage Alquif, great Friend to U 
the unknown ; and ſo went on. Immediately afterwards came on 
another Cart in the ſame manner, but he that ſar in the chief Seat, 
was no Old Man like the reſt, but a good Robuſt, Sturdy, Sower- 
look'd fort of Fellow, who when he came near, roſe up as the 
others had done, and in a hoarſe and Devil-like Voice crydou,! 
am Archelaus the Enchanter, mortal Enemy to Amadis de Gaul, n 
all his Race : So he 7 nw like the other Carts, which taking 
a ſhort turn made a halt, and the grating Noiſe of the Wheels 
ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet and harmonious Muſick 
was heard, which mightily comforting Sancho, and he taking it 
for a good Omen, ſaid to the s, from whom he did not 
ſtir a jot, my good Lady, their can be no miſchief ſure where 
theres Mufick. Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſe, eſpecially where 
there is Brightneſs and Light. To which Sancho reply d, the Fire 
gives Light, tis true, and your Bonfires are ing Bright, 
as we ſee by theſe about us, yet may chance to burn us; 
whereas Muſick is always ＋ caſting and Jollity: We 
ſhall know that preſently, quoth Don Nui xte, for he heard all, 
and was in the right, as you will find in the enſuing Chapter. 
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CHAP. XXXV. 


hereln 3s continu d the 2 
= Quixote how to difinchant 
with other wonderful Paſſages. 


AS the delightful Mufick drew near, there appear'd a ſtate- 
ly Triumphant Charior, drawn by fix dun Mules, co- 
ver d with white Linen, and having on each of them a Penitent 

with a lighted Torch, cloath d in the ſame manner; the Carriage 
was twice or thrice longer than any of the former : Twelve o- 
ther Penitents being plac d at the Top and fides all in White, 
and bearing likewiſe lighred Torches, which made a dazling 
and ſurpriſing Appearance. On a high Throne at the farther 
end far a Nymph array d in Cloth of Silver, with a World of 
Gold Spangles glinering all about her, which made her Dreſs, 
tho' nor rich, a very Glorious. Her Face was cover'd 
with fine Tran 12 iffany, thro the flowing Folds of 
which might be diſcover d a moſt beautiful Countenance, and 
. Light which the Torches gave, it was eaſy to diſ- 
cern, that as ſhe was not leſs than Seventeen, neither could ſhe 
be judg d above Twenty. Cloſe by ber was a Figure clad in a 
long „like that of a Magiſtrate, reaching down to its 
Feet, and its Head cover d with a black Veil. So ſoon as the 
Chariot came directly over againſt the Duke, Dutcheſs and 
Don Quixote, the Muſick that play d before ceas d firſt, and 
then that in the Chariot did the like, when the Figure in the 
Gown aroſe, and unfolding its Garment on both ſides, and 
throwing away irs Veil, diſcover'd a bare and frightful Skeleron 
which ſtartled Don Quixote, and made Sancho's Bones rattle in 
his Skin. The Duke and Dutcheſs too ſeem'd more than or- 
dinarily diſturb dd. This living Picture of Death being got up, 
with a dull and drowzy Voice, and a Tongue not quite awake 
began an Harangue in this manner, ©, 


* Behold ys Merlin ! Fam'd in Hiſtory ; 
Tradition holds me for the Devil's Baſtard, 

The Mighty Monarch of the Myſtick Art, 

And Regiſter of deep Aſtrolog » ! 

The Curſe of envious Apes, that conſpire 

T obſcure the bright Exploits of Valiant Knights, 
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My deareſt Friends; in whoſe defence I've ſworn 
My Potent Magick, and refiſtleſs Charms. 


 MWhate're ſb 8 os ſeem, 

Re 7 C cathing Fire and Hell 
N s 4 temder Male, ſoft, piteons, a 
And ftill inclin d to all that need my S 


In the dark Caverns of th Infernal Ning, 
Where my retreated Saul is entertain d 
In ä Cireles, and ereckinꝝ Schemes; 

leſs Dulcinea's Voice 

= 'd my Ears ; I knew her foul Mifhap, 
Her Transformation from a govdly Dame 
To 4 vile Countty Drab ; I mwnrn'd the change 
Mhich fain I would retrieve, and . he ore 
Twice Fifty thouſand Volume: +> © 
Dark, and uncouth, the Library 
At laſt I found the Leaf, then ud Hp — Soul 
Within the hollow of this SReleron, 
Fierce and affrightful, and am come #0 tel 
The ſecret Cure to this [amented M. 
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O Glory thou of all that ever wore 

Hard Coats of Steel, and adamtantine Shields ! 

Thou Light and Lanthorn, Path, — — and Guide 

To ſuch who 0 bravely ſhe off flu 

And quit their Beds of Down Elfen nmr 

To thee, Oh never to be preid tn 

| Thou Prudent Valiant Kpight, the ar of Spain; 

Sp And thy own Mancha's Splendor © Th « word. 

To thee, Don Quixote,'I this Truth declare: 

That: to recover to her priſtine Form 

The geerleſs Dulkines”” tis ordum d 

That Sancho Panga, thy moſt fairhful'Squire, 

Bare his broad Buttocks, and without Remorſe, 

Beſtow Three thouſand and rhiree Hundred viper 

On his own Fleſh, and each to vex and ſmare, 

And grieve him ſore ;, this is the Mill of Fate, 

And all th Infernal Authors of her Moe 

bo choſe me out to publiſh their Deere. 


Body o' me, quoth Sancho, Three thouſand and three hun- 
dred Stri „ Ta as ſoon give my ſelf three Stabs, as ſo many 
Laſhes. - The Devil rake this kind of difinchanting. Whar have 
my Burrocks ro do with the Black Art? By the Led, 
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Merlin has no other way ro diſenchans the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſe, ſhe may e en go nchanted to hey Grave for me. Goodman 
Natal, quoth Don Quixee, you ſtinking Garlick- Eater; I ſhall 
rake you, and bind you to a Tree as naked as your Mother bore 
ou, od give you not N thouſand three hundred, but 
os thouſand ſix hundred Laſhes, ſo. well laid on that you ſhall 
feel em till, — wo were to live Three thouſand three hun- 

dre4 Years; therefore ſpeak not a word. mare, leaſt I rear th 
very Soul our of thy Body. When Merlin heard this, he cry'd, 
| muſt not be ſo, for the Stripes honeſt Sancho is ta xeceive,muſk 
be wich his free Will, and not by Compulſion, and that only 
when he thinks convenient, for no time is prefix'd him. However, 
if he has a mind to ſave half of this beating, it is lawful for him 
to receive. it from anothers Hand, provided it be laid on well. 
Neither from my own Hand, nor anothers, not from a heavy, nor 
4 light, quoth Sancho, no Hand ſhall touch me: Am I, in the 
Devil's Name, Duleinea del Taboſo's, Mother? That my Bur- 
rocks ſhould: pay for the Offence her Eyes have committed? Ler 
my Maſter 1 N he's page of her, ſince at every turn 
he ſtiles her his Life, his Soul, his Suſtenance, his Prop, and 
the Devil knows what; but as fon my jerking my ſelf tor her 
diſenchantment, I utterly refuſe ir, thats Flat and Plain. 
Scarce had Sancho done ſpeaking, when the Nymph that far 
Merlins Ghoſt in the glittering Apparel, lifting up her thin 
eil, diſcover d a very beautiful Face, when with a Maſculine 
Grace, bur no very agreeable Voice, directing her Diſcourſe ta 
Sancho, ſhe ſaid, Oh thou diſaſtrous Squire, Saul of Lead, 
Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint, if thou had ſt been com- 
manded, baſe Scaundrel, to 1 ſelf headlong from a high 
Tower, or had'ſt thou been. enjain'd, thou Enemy of Mankind, 
to eat a Dozen Toads, two of Lizards, and three of Snakes; 
or had ſt thou been requeſted to Butcher thy Wife and Children 
with ſome Bloody Knife, I ſhould. not wonder it had. turn d thy 
nice and ſqueamiſh Stomach ; but co make ſuch. a do about 
three thauſand three hundred Laſhes, which every Puny School- 
boy, makes nothing of receiving every Month, is amazing, a- 
ng, and. what will be a blor in thy Scutcheon as long as 
* LOS I: thou —_— — 3 — 
4 e Eyes on thele little ones of mine, 
5g Luftre, and thou ſhalt ſee em diſtil drop after = 
auch ſtream after ſtream, making Furrows, Tracks, and Paths, 
on the fair Fields of my Cheeks. Relenr, bale and inexorable 
Monſter, that my Flouciſhing Age, which is yer but Green; 
conſumes and withers under the coarſe ſhape of a ruſtick Coun- 
try-Wench ; for cha' I may now ſeem ctherwiſe to thee, tis by 
@ particular favour granted me by the great Merlin here = 
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ſent, meerly that my Beaury may cauſe thee to relent; 
the Tears of an afflicted Fai one are able to turn Racket 
Cotten, and Tygers into Lambs Wool. Laſh then, laſh tha 
brawny Hide of thine, unrelenting Brute, and rouze thy 
ſelf from Uo 4 ek -_ r thee = 1 eat al thou 
burſt, and ſet at li icacy of my Skin, the ger 
Diſpoſition of my Nature, and the Beauty of 2 Naa 
which if thou wilt not do for * fake, do ir at leaſt for that 
Knight's that is by thee; thy Maſter I mean, whoſe Soul 16. 
ſticks in his Throat, not tenInches from his Lips, ing nothing 
but thy rigid or mild Sentence either to fly out of his Mouth, or 
return again to his Breaſt. Dom Qui xore hearing this, felt his 
Throat, and then turning to the Duke, ſaid; By Heaven, my 
Lord, Dulcinea ſays true; for here I feel ir ſtick in my Throat 
like a Baller in a Croſs-bow. What ſay you to that, Sancho, 
uoth the Durcheſs? I ſay what I have faid before, pleaſe your 
orſhip, quoth Sancho, that the Laſhes: I will prenounce as 
long as I live. Renounce, thou would'f ſay, quorh the Duke. 
Your Grace's Worſhip muſt me, quoth Sancho, I am not 
now in a condition ro mind Niceties, or the difference of two or 
three Letters, for theſe plaguy Laſhes ſo confound me, I know 
nor what I either do or ſay: Vet I would fain know of my Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe learn d this way of En ; the 
comes to deſire me forſooth to tear my Fleſh with 'a Cat of 
Nine-Tails, and becauſe I refuſe ir, ſhe calls me Leaden Soul, 
and inexorable Monſter, with a thouſand other ill Names, that 
the Devil could not bear. Does ſhe think, I wonder, my 
Fleſh is made of Braſs > Or will her Diſenchantment be worth 
any thing ro me when tis done ꝰ What basket'of ſine Linen, Shirts, 
Caps, or Socks, tho I wear n along with her 
ro ſoften me, has ſhe us d any motive but Railing and Scolding? 
Let her remember the old ſayings, An Aſi laden with Gold will go 
tightly up hill ; Gifts enter Stone Walls; Serve God and work 
hard; Better a Bird in the Hand than two in the Buſh, and the 
like. Then my Maſter too, who one would think ſhould 
tell me a fine Story, and coax me up with Sugar Plums, that I 
might become as ſoft as Wool and carded Cotton, he forſooth 
talks of rying me naked ro a Tree, and doubling the number of 
my Stripes; Ods bobs, methinks theſe troubleſome Genrlefolks 
ſhould know who they prate to, they not only defire a Squire 
ro whip himſelf, bur a Governour, as if it were juſt no more 
to do than up and ride: Let em e en learn Manners with a Pox. 
There's a time to ask and a Time to pray, and there's alſo a 
Time to uſe Breeding, for all times are not alike; nor are Men 
always in the ſame Humour: I am juſt ready to burſt witli 
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Griet at ſeeing my green Coat torn, and now you come to — 
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me whip my felf with a good will, when I have no more 
mind to do it than to turn * Carigue, By my Faith; Sancho, 
the Duke, unleſs you become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you 
ſhall finger no Government of mine. I ſhould do wilely in- 
deed ro ſend my Iſlanders a cruel flinty-hearted Governour, 
that will not be mov d at the Tears of afflicted Damſels, nor 
with the Entreaties of diſcreet, ancient, and wiſe Enchanters. 
To conclude, Sancho, you muſt either whip your ſelf, be 
whip'd by another, or reſolve ro be no Governour. But, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, may not I have a Day or two to conſider of it > 
Not a Minute, quoth Merlin; you muſt declare now, and in this 
very place: The buſineſs muſt be immediately diſpatch d, or Dul- 
ejnea muſt return to Monteſinos Cave, and her priſtine being of a 
Country- Wench; or elſe ſhe muſt be carried back to the Eh- 
fian Fields, there to wait till the number of Stripes be made 
our. Come, come, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, be of 
good Courage, ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter for his 
d you have eaten, to whom we are all indebted for his ge- 
nerous Temper, and high Feats of Chivalry. Give thy Con- 
ſent, Child, to this Whipping, baffte the Devil, and let Fear 
go whiſtle, a good Heart always conquers ili Fortune, as thou 
well know'ft, To which Sancho reply d quite from the pur- 
poſe ; for without giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer, he thus ſaid to 
Merlin, Hark you, Sir, pray tellme how came this Poſt Devil 
who paſs d by here juſt now to deliver his Meſſage to my Ma- 
ſter from Signior Montefino, bidding him in his Name to ex- 
dect kim here, becauſe he came to give orders that my Lady 
Dulcinea ſhould be diſenchanted, and yer we have hitherto nei- 
ther ſeen kim, nor any one like him? Pihaw, anſwered Merlin, 
the Devil's an Aſs, and an arrant Lyar: I fent him in queſt of 
zour Maſter tis true, yet not with any Meſſage from Monte/ino, 
my ſelf, for he is ſtill in his Cave, Plotting, or to ſay bet- 
ter, expecting his own diſenchantment, for as yet he wants 
ſomething towards ir. Bur if he owes thee any Money, or 
thou haſt oughr to ſay ro him, III bring him thee in a Mo- 
ment, when and where thou pleaſeſt: Therefore prythee row 
make an end, and yield to this Diſcipline, believing twill do 
theea great deal of good, and nor only prove beneficial ro thy 
Soul, bur alſo ro thy Body: To thy Soul, in regard of the 
Charity thou wilt do, and then to thy Body, becauſe I kn] 
thee to be of a ſanguine Complexion, and conſequently a lit- 
fle blood- letting can do thee no harm. What a company of 
Phyſicians have we in this wn quoth Sancho? Nay. even 
0 rhe 
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the very Enchanters ſet up for them. Well, ſince every 

tells me as much (tho I can hardly find in my Heart to believe 
em) I am content to give my ſelf theſe three thouſand three 
hundred Laſhes, on condition nevertheleſs that T may be ar li- 
berty to lay them on whenever I pleaſe, without being ty d to 
Days, or Seaſons, yet I will endeavour to diſcharge the Debt as 
ſoon as I can, that the World may not be kept long from enjoy. 
ing the Beauty of the Lady Dulcinea del Toloſo, ſince it proves 
— to what I thought, for I never imagin d her ſo fair 
as I find her. Tem, It muſt alſo be on condition, that I am 
not oblig d to fetch Blood with the Whip, and that if any Lat: 
happens to fall ſhort, ir ſhall ſtand good on the account. Item, 
that Mr. Merlin, ſince he knows all things, ſhall be oblig d to 


keep Account of the number of Laſſies, that I may not go beyond 


the Tale. There's no fear o that, ſaid Merlin, for fo ſoon as you 
come to your juſt number, Dulcinea will be immediately dif. 
enchanted, and come in a moſt thankful manner ro ſeek, gratiſe 
and reward you for your good deed, So you need not be 
concern d about exceeding or falling ſhort of your Number, 
for Heaven forbid I ſhould wrong any body of the leaſt Hair 
of his Head, Well, quoth Sancho, be it then a God's Name, 
I ſubmit to my ill Fortune, and on the aforeſaid Conditions ac- 
cept the Pennance, | 

ree had Sancho utter d theſe words, but the Muſick ftruck 
up again, a Volley of Congratulatory fmall Shot was diſcharg, 
and Don Quixote fell on Sancho's Neck, kiſſing his Cheeks and 
Eorehead a thouſand times over. The Duke, Dutcheſs, and 
all the By-ſtanders, ſeem'd wonderfully pleas'd, and the Cha. 
riot beginning to move on, as it paſs'd by, the fair Dulcine: 
bow'd her Head to the Duke and Dutcheſs, and made a low 
Courtſy to Sancho. By this the merry Morn came on apace, 
the Flowers of the Field began to bloom and raiſe their fragran 
Heads. The liquid Cryſtal of the Brooks, murmuring amory 
the gray Pibbles, went on to pay Tribute to the Rivers that 
expected them; the Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, and the 
Light undiſturb d, each apart, and all together being Signs tht 
Day which trod on the heels of Aurora would be bright ani 
clear. The Duke and Dutcheſs being abundantly farisfy' 
with their Hunting, and the well contriv d and happy Succt 
of their Deſign, return d to their Caſtle, with Intention to ſe 
cond their Jett; for to them nothing in earneſt could be mori 
plealing. | 
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Chap. 36. 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


The ſtrange and never dreamt of Adventure of the 
r Matron, otherwiſe call d, the Counteſs 
rifaldi, with Sancho Panca's Letter to his 


Wife Tereſa. 


T HE whole Contrivance of the late Adventure was plotted 
by the Duke's Steward, a Man of Wir, and a fecetious 
and quick Fancy. He play d Mer/ir's part, made the Verſes, 
and inſtructed a Page to Perſonate Dulcinea. And now, with 
his Lord's leave, he plotted another piece of work, the plea- 
lanteſt and ſtrangeſt that can be imagin'd. 

The Dutcheſs ask d Sancho next Day, whether he had begun 
his Penitential Task, for diſenchanting Dulcinea 2 He anſwer'd 
he had, for that laſt night he had given himſelf five Laſhes, 
With 8 the Dutcheſs > With my Hand, quoth Sancho. 
Thoſe, quoth the Dutcheſs, are rather Claps than Laſhes, there- 
ſore lm of opinion the ſage Merlin will not be ſatisfy d with 
that eaſie Performance; No, twill be rather requiſite you 
make a Scourge of Briars, or ſome hard Diſcipline that may 
ſmart; for Letters writ in blood ſtand good; but the Liberty 
of ſo great a Lady as Dulcinea is not to be purchas d at ſo ea- 
ſy a rare as you think, Fo which Sancho replied; furniſh me 
then, Madam, with a convenient Diſcipline or Laſh, and I will 
ſcourge my ſelf with ir, provided it does not make me ſmart 
too much; for let me tell your Worſhip, tho J am a Clown, 
my Fleſh is more like ſoft Cotton than harſh Broom ; and 
there's no reaſon I ſhould kill my ſelf for any body's Benefit. 
You ſay well, quoth the Dutcheſs; therefore to morrow I'll 
=y you to a Whip that ſhall fir, and agree with the tender- 

s of your Fleſh, as if it were a kin to ir. Very well, quoth 
Sancho : But now your Highneſs muſt underſtand, my Lady; 
that I have written a Letter ro my Wife Tereſ* Panga, giving 
her an account of all has happen d to me ſince J parted from 
her, Here I have it in my Boſom, and it wants nothing but 
the Superſcription: I wopld have your Wiſdom read it before 
I ſend it: For methinks tis written like a Governour, I mean, 
in the Stile that Governoars fhonld write. And who indited it, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs > Who ſhould, ſaid Sancho, Sinner that I amg 
but my ſelf > And did you write it too, quoth the Dutcheſs 5 
Not a Letter of ir, ſai — for 1 can neither write nor 
dead, tho ] make ſhift _ to fer my Mark, Lets fee 
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Ir, quoth the Dutcheſs ; for I dare ſay you have ſhown your 
Wit in ir ro ſome purpoſe. Sancho having drawn the Letter 
unſeal d out of his Boſom, gave it the Dutcheſs, who raking ir 


{ron him, read what follows. | 


Sancho Panca, to his Wife Tereſa Panca, 
] F I were well laſhd, I got well by it: If [ 75 
8 jo 


ood Government, it coſt me many a good Lyſj, 
This, my Tereſa, at preſent thou underflend not; 
hereafter thou ſhalt know more. Thou muſt Enom, 
my Tereſa, I am reſolv'd thou ſhalt ride in thy 
-q Coach, which is the buſineſs in Hand; for all other 
1 orts of going, is but creeping as it were on all fair. 
*d 155 — —— « Governour's Wife, gueſs e 
| body will hereafter pretend to tread on thy Heel. 
o ¶ ſend thee a green Hunter's Suit, which my Lady 
Dutcheſs gave me ; fit it ſoit may ſerve our Daught- 

er for a Coat and Bodies. My Maſter Don Quixote, 

as I've heard Folks ſay in this Country, is a Mid 

Wiſe-man, and a pleaſant Coxcomb ; and ſom: 

are of Opinion I come ne er a whit ſhort of him. I: 

have been in Monteſino's Cave : and the ſage Mer- 

lin has pitch'd on me for diſenchanting my Lady 

Dulcinea del Toboſo, whom you call Aldonca Lo- 

renzo. When I have given my ſelf three thouſani Ml , 

three hundred Laſhes lacking fre, ſhe will be as fre:  « 

from Enchantment as the Mother that bore her; bu 

let no body know of this ; for if you adviſe about il |. 

your buſineſs with every body, ſome will cry ti i n 

white, others black. Within this little while I f 

go to my Government, whither I go with a great d: 

frre to get Money ; for, as I have been told, all nn i ier 

Governours do the ſame. II firſt ſee how matter: ſj * 

ſtand, and then ſend you word whether it be worth So; 

Jour while to come to me. Dapple is well and n Dy 
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members him heartily to you; and 1 will not leave 
him tho I were to be made Great Turk. My Lady 
Dutcheſs kiſſes your Hands a thouſand thmes ; pray 
return her two thouſand ; for, as my Maſter ſays, 
nothing coſts leſs and gains more than Comple- 
ments. Heaven has not been yet pleas d to befriend me 
with another Cloak bag, and another 2 
like thoſe you wot of : But be not griev d, my Tereſa, 
for he's ſafe who rings the Bells, and the Govern- 
ment ſhall pay for all. Tho' after all, one thing 
troubles me plaguily, which is, that they tell me 
when I have once taſted of this Diſh, I ſhall be ready 
to eat my fingers after it; which in caſe it ſhould 
prove true, would coſt me dear you know, yet your 
lame and maim d People often get a good Livelihood 
by Begging and Alms So that one way or other thou 
ſhalt be ſure to be rich and happy Heaven make thee 
an 


ſo, and preſerve me for thy ſake. 


From this Caſtle Thy Husband the Governour, 
July 20. 1614. | 


r B "0" 


Sancho Panga. 


When the Dutcheſs had done reading this Letter, ſhe ſaid to 
dancho, methinks, Mr. Governour,you are out in two particulars 
one in ſaying or intimating this Goverment wag beſtowed on yo 
for the Laſhes you were to give your ſelf, whereas you well 
know, and cannot deny, when my Lord Duke firſt promijg'd ir 
you, this Diſenchantment was not ſo much as dreamt of. The 
other thing wherein you have fail d is, diſcovering your Ava- 
rice, and I would not have ir prove unlucky, for, Covetouſneſs is 
the root of all evil, and your covetous Governour never does 
juſtice. I had no ſuch meaning as you make our, Madam, 
quoth Sancho; therefore if your Grace's Worſhip thinks the Ler- 
ter not as it ſhould be, let it be torn, and we'll have a new one, 
which perhaps may be worſe if left to my Noddle. No, quoth 
the Dutcheſs, this is well enough, and 1 Il have the Duke lee ir, 
So going to a Garden where they were to dine that Day, the 
Dutcheſs ſhew'd the Duke r Letter, with which he was 
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not a little pleas d. They din d, and after Cloth was taken 2. 
way, and they had entertain d themſelves a 2 while with 
Sancho's pleaſing Converſation, on a ſudden a doleful Sound of a 
Fife, and a hoarſe and unbrac'd Drum was heard. They all 
ſeem'd ſurpriz d at this confus d, martial, and ſad Harmony, 
eſpecially Don Quixote, who was ſo diſturb'd he could not ſit in 
his Chair. As for Sancho, there's no more to be ſaid, but that 
Fear carried him to his uſual Sanctuary, which was either the 
Dutcheſs's Side, or Lap; for in good earneft, the Sound they 
heard was amazing and frightful. Being in this Conſternation, 
they ſaw two Men come into the Garden, clad in deep Mourning 
Cloaks,(o long, they drail'd on the Ground, and beating two great 
Drums, cover d in like manner with black; with them came 
a third Playing on a Fife, black and beſmear'd as the reſt, Af. 
ter theſe follow d a Perſon of Gigantick fize, wrap'd up, but 
nor clad in a cole-black Caſſock, whoſe Train was extraya- 
gantly long. Over his Caffock he wore a broad black Bek, 
at which hung a mighty Scimitar, with a black Hilr and Scab- 
bard. Over his Face he had a tranſparent black Veil, thro 
which might be ſeen a huge long Beard, as white as Snow. His 
Pace was exceeding grave and ſtately, keeping exact time with 
the ſound of the Drum and Fife. In ſhort, his Stature, Motion, 
Black hue, and Attendance, might very well ſurprize all tha: 
beheld and knew him not. Approaching with this State and 
Formality, he went and kneel'd before the Duke, who, like the reſt, 
expected him ſtanding: But the Duke would by no means heat 
him ſpeak till he aroſe, which the prodigious Scare- crow did; 
when ſtanding up, he pluck d off his Veil from his Face, and 
diſcover the moſt horrid, long, white, and thick Beard, ever lu- 
mane Eyes beheld : Next, he fixing his Eyes on the Duke, let looſe 
from his broad and ſpreading Breaſt, a majeſtical loud Voice, 
which deliver d it ſelf in the following words. 
_ Moſt high and mighty Sir, My Name is Trifa/din with the 
white. Beard, Squire to the Counteſs Trifa/di, otherwile caild 
the AfﬀiRt:d Matron; from whom I bring an Embaſly to your 
Greatneſs, begging that your Magnificence would be pleasd 
to give her Leave to come and relate her Griefs, which are the 
moſt ſtrange and wonderful that ever troubled Thoughts in the 
World could undergo: Bur firſt, ſhe deſires ro know whethei 
the valorous and invincible Knight Don Quixote de Ia Manche 
be in this your Caſtle, in ſearch of whom the comes on Foot, 
and without breaking her Faſt, from the Kingdom of Candy, 
even to this your Dukedom ; which may and ought to bt 
look d on as a Miracle or piece of Enchantment, She is nov 
at the Gare of this Caftle, waiting only your Grace's Permiſſr 
on to come in. This faid, the Squire cough d, and Rtroak oo 


Beatd from the top to the bottom with both his Hands, and then 
very gravely expected the Duke s Anſwer, which was this; Honeſt 
Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, ſaid the Duke, it is 
long fince we had an:accoum of the Misfortunes of the Coun- 
teſs Trifaldi, whom we underſtand Enchanters have caus d to 
be ſtil d, The Aſfflicted Matron. Tell her therefore, moſt ſtu- 
ious Squire, ſhe may come in, and that here is the Valiant 
night Don Quixote, de ſ(a Mancha, from ,whoſe generous Na- 
ure ſhe may ſafely promiſe her ſelf all Aid 


and Aſſiſtance. Nay 
you may alſo tell her from me, if ſhe need my Fayour, ſhe ſhall 
nor long want it; ſince Iam oblig d by being a Knight, to be Aid- 
ing and Aſſiſting to the utmoſt of my Power, all Perſons of 
her Sex in diſtreſs, eſpecially Widow'd Matrons, like her La- 
diſhip. This when Trifaldin heard, he bent his Knee to the 
ground, and making figns ro the Drum and Fife to play, re- 
turn d out of the Garden in like manner as he came thither, 
2 all the Company in admiration at his Strange make and 
D ey? C9 alen N 
Then the Duke turning to Don Qui xæcte, ſaid; In ſhort, Sir 
Knight, neither the Clouds of Malice nor Ignorance can 
darken, or in the leaſt obſcure the light of Valour and Vertue. 
This I fay, becauſe it is hardly fix Days fince your Bounty has 
been in this my Caſtle, yet the ſad and afflicted come from remote 
on Foot, and faſting, not in Coaches nor on Dromedaries, to 
eek after you, confiding that in the ſtrength of that Arm, they 
ſhall meet with a remedy to their Griefs and Troubles, thanks 
be to your brave Exploits, which ſpread over and fly round 
the habitable Globe. Now could I wiſh, my Lord, quoth 
Don Quixote, that ſame bleſſed Clergy-man were here, who 
the other Day ſeem d ſo much, diſguſted ar, and diſcover᷑ d fo 
great a grudge to Knights Errant, that he might now ſee with 
his Eyes, whether theſe Knights are neceſſary in the World os 
not, He might, I ſay, be made ar leaſt ſenſible that Perſons 
under extraordinary Afflictions, in matters of great moment, 
and enormous Misfortunes do not go about to ſeek redreſs at the 
Houſes of droning Scholars or poor Country Sextons, nor Ad- 
dreſs themſelves ro your Country Gentlemen that never ſtir 
from home, nor to your lazy Courtiers that rather hearken af · 
ter News which they may tell again; than endeavour to per- 
form Deeds and Exploits, which others may relate and write 
far them. No, the redreſs of Grievances, — of Ne- 
ceſſities, Protection of Damſels, Comfort of Widows, and 
the like, are no where ſo perfectly to be expected as from your 
Knights Errant; of which number that I am, I give Heaven in- 
finite thanks, and ſtall never 92 at any Miſchance may Py 


Sancho ſaid, I fhbnld be loth this Miſtreſs Matron ſhould 


thoſe chat are ancientand Maids; for tho I am none, yet can! 
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fal me in the Exerciſe of that Honourable Function. Le: 
this Matron then be admimed, and demand whar ſhe pleaſes; 
for I refer her Redreſs to the ſtrength of my Arm and the un- 
daunted Reſolution af my coyragious Heart. | 
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CHAP. XXXVIL 


A Continuation of the famous Adventure of th 
* Mflied Maron. 


„„ rn 


THE Duke and Dutcheſs were extreamly pleas'd to ſee how 
- well Don Quixote anſwerd their E ation. Then 


lay any ſtumbling block in my way to Preferment, for I have 
heard a Toledo Pothecary fay, and he ralk'd like a Starling, 
that where: theſe kind of Women are, there can be no good 
expected: Lord, What an Enemy that Pothecary was to them 
Whence I infer, ſince all your old Waiting- Women, of what 
Condition or Quality ſoever, are troubleſom and impertinent, 
thoſe muſt needs be much worſe that are afflicted as this Coun- 
teſs * Three Skirts, or Three Tails is; for by the by, Tails and 
Skirts ate all one. Peace, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; 
for ſince this Lady Matron comes ſo to ſeek me, ' ſhe can be 
none of thoſe the A cary has in his Bcd-Roll ; Beſides, this 
is 4a Coumels; when your Coumeſſes become Waiting 
Women, it can be to no others than Queens and Empteſſes, for 
in their own Houſes: they are abſolute Ladies themfelves, and 
ſer vid like Queens. by other Waiting Women. To this, 

Dmina Rodriguez, Who was preſent,” Ay, ay, my Lady Dutche's 
here has Women in her Service that might have been Counteſſes, 
if Fortune had fo Ir the weakeft always goes ro theWall, 
therefore let no Man ſpeak ill of Waiting - Women, eſpecially 


clearly perceive the advantage your Maiden Waiting- Women 
have over thoſe that: are Widows, tho one pair of Sheers went 
between us both. For all that, quoth Sancho, yout . 


9 8 : - 
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'» The Spaniſh word is Duenna which ſignifies an okt Waring Human, 
c Govirnante, 4s n it render'd in Quevedo's Viſions. 
* Trifaldi, th: Name of the Counteſs, figmifies three Shirts ® 
Tail i. | 
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Women are not ſo bare, bur that they may be Shorn according 
om Porhecary, ſo that had: beſt nor ſtir the Rice, tho? 
ir ſticks to che Pot, Theſe Squires, quoth Donna Rodriguex, 
are ever malicious againſt — for, as they are always, like 
Sprights, "haunting the Anti. Chambers, and ſeeing us every 
Foot, whisk in and our, whilſt 

which is almoſt all the Day long, 


are not at their Devotion, 
ey ſpend their time in rail- 

at us, un our , and burying our Reputation. 
Wel, bur ter me tell theſe moving Blocks, that in ſpite of em, 
we will live in che better Houſes, cho we ſtarve for'r, and co- 
ver our Skins, whether delicate or not, with black Gowns, as 
they cover a Dunghil with a piece of Tapiſtry, when a Proceſſi- 
on goes by. Tfaich had I time and were I at leiſure, I would 
not only convince all here preſent, but all the World beſides, 
har there is no Virtue, but what is to be found in a Waiting- 

oman. I fancy, ſaid the Dutcheſs, honeſt Rod-7 vez is much 
in the right; yet ſhe muſt wait a fitter time to 94 oak) her ſelf 
and her Siſterhood, by confounding the ill Opinion of that wick- 
ed Apothecary, and rooting out that the Great Sancho has recei- 
ved into his Breaſt. To which Sancho reply d, ſince the 
Thoughts of being a Governour has — 2 up into my Brains 
all Squirely Fumes are yaniſh'd into Smoak, fo that now I care 
not a wild Fig for all the Wairing-Women in the World. 

They had certainly gone on with rhis Diſcourſe, had nor they 
beard the Drum and Fife play again, whereby they underſtood 


the afflicted Marron was coming. Thereupon the Dutcheſs ask d 


the Duke in whar manner they thould receive her,fince ſhe was a 
Counteſs and a Perſon of Qualiry. As ſhe is a Counteſs, quoth 
Sancho; putting in before the Duke could anfwer, I ſhould think 
it proper your Grace ſhould meer her; but as ſhe is a Waiting- 

oman, I would not have you ftir a jot. Who bids you tron- 
ble your felf, ſaid Dan Qiu ænte? Who bids me, Sir, ſaid he ? 
Why I my ſelf perhaps, who may, I hope, meddle with theſe 
matters, as I have long been your Worſhip's Squire, and learnt 
the Rules of Courteſie in your Worſhip's School, who are the 
moſt Conrreous and the beſt bred Knight in the whole World; 
and in theſe Affairs, as Pve often heard you ſay, tis as bad to 
over-do as under-do, ſo a word to the wiſe is enough. Sancho ſays 
well, quath the Duke, therefore we'll firft ſee what kind of 
Counteſs ſhe is, and then pay her reſpect accordingly. By 
this the Drum and Fife were enter d as before, and here the 
Author ends this ſnort Chapter, and begins another, proſecuting 
the ſame Adventure, which is perhaps one of the moſt remark- 
able in Hiſtory, | ; 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXxvIll _ 


The Account the AfﬀiiFed Marron gives of her Mi- 


TJ Here follow'd' the Muſick about ſome twelve elder! 
Waiting-Women, divided into two. Ranks, all clad in 
large Mourning Habits, that ſeem'd of Mill'd Serge, over 
which they wore Veils of thin Muſlin, ſo long that only the 
borders of their black Dreſs appear d. After them came the Coun. 
teſs Trifaldi, whom Trifaldin of the white Beard led by the 
Hand, ſhe had on a ſuit of the fineſt unnap'd Bayes ; for had ir 
been napp'd, every tuft of it would have been as big as your 
largeſt Peaſe. Her Tail or Train, call it which you pleaſe, had 
three Corners, born up by as 18 clad likewiſe in 
Mourning, and making a ſightly and Mathematical ſhew with 
their three acute Angles, whence belike ſhe came to be call d 
the Counteſs Trifaldi, that is to ſay, the Counteſs of the three 
Trains. Benengeli is of the ſame Opinion, tho" he affirms her 
true Title was . 4 Counteſs of Lobuna, becauſe there were ma- 
ny Wolves bred in her Earldom, and had they been Foxes, 
the would then have been ſtil'd the Counteſs of * Zorruna, or 
Foxland, by reaſon it was the Cuſtom of Great People in thoſe 
Parts, to take their Appellations from the thing or a with 
which their Countries moſt abounded. However, this Coun- 
teſs being taken with the odneſs of a threefold Train, forſook 
her Title of Lobuna, for that of Trifaldi. The, twelve Wai- 
ters approch d with their Lady in a Proceſſion pace, their Fa- 
ces being cover d, not with tranſparent. Veils like Trifaldins, but 
ſo thick nothing could be diſcern'd thro em. As ſoon as the 
whole Matronly Train came near, the Duke, Dutcheſs, and 
Don Quixote ſtood up, as did likewiſe all the reſt of the Com- 
pany. Then the twelve made a Lane, thro the midſt of which 
the Afflicted came forward, ſtill led by Tr:faldin, which the 
Duke, Dutcheſs, and Don Qui xote 88 they advanc d 
about a dozen Paces to meet her. Then ſhe falling on her Knees, 
with a Voice rather hoarſe and rough, than fine and clear, ſaid, 
May it pleaſe your Greatneſſes to ſpare this Courteſie ro your 
Servant; I ſay, to me your Servant; for ſuch is my Affliction, 
| — [ 
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* Lobo is Spariſh fir 4 Wolf, and Zorra for a Fox, whence th:{; 
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{ hall never think, know how to anſwer as I ought, by reaſon 
my ſtrange and unheard of Misforrunes have tranſported my 
Underſtanding I know not whither, and ſure tis far off, ſince 
che more I ſeek it, the leſs I am able to find ir. He were 
alrogether void of ir, Lady, quoth the Duke, who by your Per- 
{on could nor Ju ge of your Worth, which without more 
looking into, deſerves the Cream of Courteſie, and very Flow 
er of all mannerly Ceremonies: So raking her up by the Hand, 
he led her and plac'd her in a Chair by his Dutcheſs, who in 
like manner welcom d her with great Civility. Don Quixote | 
was filent, and Sancho long d to ſee the Face of this Lady or 
ſome of her Waiting-Women ; but ic was impoſſible, till they 
ſhould of their own accord unveil themſelves. All being quiet 
and ſtill, they expected who ſhould break Silence firſt, when the 
afflicted Matron, in a ſhort time ſpoke as follows, 

* Confident J am, moſt Powerful Sirs, moſt Beautiful La- 
dy, and moſt Diſcreer Auditors, that my moſt unfortunate Miſe- 
rableneſs ſhall find in your moſt Valorours Breaſts a Sanctuary, 
no leſs pleaſing than generous and compaſſionate; ir being ſuch 
as is able to make Marhle relent, ſoſten Diamonds, and mollifie 
the Steel of the hardeſt Hearts in the World: But before I ex- 
poſe it in the Marker-place of your hearing, I will nor fay 
your Ears, I would be glad to know, if the Adjutoriferous 
Don Quixote de la Manchiſſima, and his Squiriferous Attendant 
Paxga be not in this Gang, this Aſſembly, this Company. Pan- 
gas here, quoth Sancho, before any Body elſe could anſwer, 
and Don Qui xot iſſimo too, therefore, moſt Afflicti diſſimous Matro- 
niſima, you may utter what you williſſimus, for we are all rea- 
dy and Promptiſſimous to be your Servant iſſimus s. Then Don 
Quixote rifing up, directed his Speech to the Afflidled Matron as 
follows; If your Troubles and Misfortunes, Sorrowful Lady, 
can promiſe themſelves any Redreſs from the Valour and Force 
of Knight Errantry. Behold here my poor and weak Arms, 
that ſhall be employ d at all times in your Service. I am Dan 
Quixote de la Mancha, my Profeſſion is to ſuccour the Diſtreſo d, 
which being ſo, as it is, you need not, Lady, uſe any further 
Rhetorick, or ſeek any more Preambles; but plainly and without 
Circumſtances, tell me your Grievances, for they will be 
heard by one, who it he cannot redreſs, will at leaſt commi- 
ſerate them. | 

The: Aflicted Matron hearing this, preſently threw ber ſelf 
at Don Quixote s Feet, in ſpite of all he could do to hinder 
her, and endeavopring to embrace them, faid ; Before theſe 
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\ x AFuſian Speech contrivd ou purpoſe, ard initazed by Sancho. 
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Feet I fall, Moſt invincible Knight, becauſe they are the 
Baſis and Pillars of all Knight _— Thefe Feet will 
kiſs,on whoſe 8 Steps the whole Redreſs of my Mis. 
fortunes hangs and . Oh Valorous Knight ' 
whoſe true Exploits obſcure and Eclipſe the Fabulous Legends 
of all the Amadiſes, Eſplandians, Belianifes. Then turn. 
ing from Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and ſqueezing 
his Hands hard, faid ; And thou, the faithfull't Squire chat ever 
ſervd Knight Errant, either in paſt or preſent Times! Whoſe 
goodneſs is more extenſive than the Beard of my Uſher Tyifal- 
din, well may ſt thou boaſt, that in ferying Don Quixote, thou 
ſerviſt the whole Troop of Knights that have worn Arms in the 
1 World. I conjure thee, by thy moſt faithful and 
yal Goodneſs, thou be a generous Interceſſor with thy Mater, 

that he may inſtantly favour me a moſt humble and moſt un- 
fortunate Counteſs. To which Sancho reply d, As for my Good- 
neſs, being as long and large as your Squire's Beard, that v 
little concerns me; all I care for is, that my Soul be we 
bearded and whisker'd when I ſhall depart this Life, for as to 
the Beards of this World I make lirtle or no Account of them. 
But without all this begging and wheedling, I promiſe you 1 
will pur in a word for you to my Maſter, for I know he loves 
me, and the rather, becauſe he will now have occaſion for me, 
to aid and aſſiſt your Worſhip as much as he is able: But pray 
uncage your Mind, tell us your Grievances, and let us alone to 
underſtand them. The Duke and Dutcheſs were ready to burſt 
with Laughter, as were thoſe likewiſe that had contriv'd this 
Ad venture commending in their Thoughts the Wir and Diſſi- 
mulation of Trifaldi, who ſitting down again went on with her 
Story thus. & 

© The famous Kingdom of Candꝙa, fituate between the 
Trapobana and the Sourh Sea, abour rwo Leagues beyond Cape 
Comorin, had for its Queen the Donna Maguncla, whoſe 
Husband,King Archipielo, dying, left the Princeſs Antonomaſia 
Heireſs to all his Dominions. This Princeſs was bred and 
brought up under my Care and Tuition, by reaſon I was the 
ancienteſt and chiefeſt Matron that had waired on the Queen her 
Mother. In s of time the Young Princeſs arriv'd at 
fourteen Years of Age, being ſo perfectly Beautiful, Nature 
could make no addition to her: Diſcretion it ſelf was but a 
Fool to her, for ſhe was no lefs Diſcreet than Fair, and ſure ſhe 
was the faireſt Creature in the World, and is fo ftill, unleſs 
the envious Fates and inflexible Deftinies have cut the thread of 
her Life; but ſure they have not; for Heaven would never 
permit that ſuch an Injury ſhould be done to the Earth, as 


would be the lopping off the faireſt bunch that ever adore da 
| me 
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Vine before it were ripe. A vaſt number of Princes fell in Love 
with this, never by my rude Tongue to be ſufficiently exroll'd, 
Beauty, and theſe were, as well Neighbours as Strangers; a- 
mong the reſt a Private Knight preſum d to raiſe his Thoughts 
ro this Heaven of Beauty. This Young Gentleman was indeed 
Maſter of all Gallantries that the Air of a Courtly Education 
could inſpire; ſo confiding in thoſe Abilities, and the readineſs 
of his Wir, he follow'd the Impulſe of his inordinate Paſſion. 
Now if it be no Offence, I muſt —_—_ your Greatneſſes that 
be play d excellently well on the Guitar, inſomuch that he 

it almoſt ſpeak; He was moreover a good Poet and a 

Dancer; Nay, had ſuch a Knack ar making Bird- 
— that he might have gotten an Eſtate by that ſingle 
Trade, if he had been ſo minded. Now all theſe Parts and 
Qualifications were ſufficient to overturn a Mountain, much 
more the Heart of a delicate Virgin: But for all his fine Parts 
and Abilities, he had certainly miſcarried in his Deſign, had 
not the impudent Thief conquer'd me firſt. The Treacherous 
Villain endeavour to ſeduce the Keeper, that ſo he might get 
the Keys of the Fortreſs into his Hands. In ſhort, he fo in- 
veigld my Underſtanding, that he at length obtain d my Con- 
ſent, thro means of I know not what Toys and Trifles he gave 
me: But what contributed moſt ra my overthrow, was a Cur- 
ſed Copy of Verſes I heard him ſing one Night under my 
Window that look d into a Lane where he lay, which as I re- 
member were theſe. 


Rilling are the Shafts which fly 


From my Sweet, but crucl Foe ; 

Pierce d I bleed, I faint, I die; 
But tis double Death and Woe 
Not to tell my Malady. 


This Ditry ſeem'd ro me moſt Precious, and his Voice ſweet- 
er to my Ear than Sugar is to the Taſte. The Reflection on 
the Misfortune which theſe Verſes brought upon me, has made 
me often applaud Plato's Defign of baniſhing all Poets from 

ood and well-govern d Commonwealths, at leaſt laſcivious 

oets; for !inſtead of compoſing lamentable Verſes, like thoſe 
of the Marquiſs of Mantua,that makeWomen and Children cry 
by the Fire-ſide, they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch ſoft Strokes 
thatenter the Soul, and wound ir like Lightning, while they 
leaye the Garment ſound, Another time he entertain d me a 
dan a3 follows, 
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A SON G- 


Death ! Come take my flying Breath, 
Come, but in Diſguiſe, ſweet Foe ! 
Let me not thy coming know, 
Leaſt the pleaſing thought of Death 
Make Life back, again to flow. 


Other kinds of Songs and Ballads he had, which charm d 
when ſung, and tranſported when read. For you muſt know 
when our eminent Poets ſtoop ſo low as to make a ſort of 
Verſe now much in Vogue in Candaya, call'd Roundelay:, they 
preſently occaſion a dancing of Souls, a rickling of Fancies, a 
perperual Motion of Body, and in a word, a pleaſing Diſtemper 
throughour the whole Machine, as if Quick-filver ſhook it in 
every part. Therefore, Gentlemen, I once more pronounce, 
that ſuch Rhymers ought juſtly to be Baniſh'd ro rhe Iſland of 
Lizards, tho I muſt confels the fault is none of theirs; but ra- 
ther of thoſe ſimple Creatures that commend, and fooliſh 
Wenches that believe them; For had I been as cautious a Waic- 
ing-Woman, as I ought, his Amotous Serenades would have 
made no Impreſſion on me, neither ſhould I have given Ear to 
ſuch Poerical Cant; as I live dying, I burn in Ice, I ſhake in 
Fire, I hope in Deſpair, I go and yet ſtay ; with a thouſand 
other Contradictions of the like Nature, which made up the 
greateſt part of theſe kinds of Compoſitions. As ridiculous are 
there promiſing the Phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne's Crown, the 
Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls of the Southern Ocean, the 
Gold of Tagus, the Balſam of Pancaia, and I know not what 
more. Now by the by tis obſervable, they are ever moſt li- 
beral of promiſing, what they know they can never make good, 
Bur whither, woe's me, whither do I wander, miſerable Wo- 
man? What Folly, or rather what Madneſs Prompts me to 
expoſe other Peoples Faulrs, when I have ſo many of my own 
to account for? Alaſs, unfortunate that T am, for nov his Ver- 
ſes, but my own Folly ; not his Muſick, but my Levity and 
Ignorance have open d a way, and made the path plain ro Don 
Clavijo,for ſo is the aforeſaid Kmght's Name. In ſhorr, I procur d 
him Admitrance, and he was often in the Chamber of the, no: 
by him, bur by me, berrayd Antonomaſia, under colour ne- 
vertheleſs of being engag'd to her for a Husband ; for otherwiſe, 
as great a Sinner as I am, I would not have conſented he ſhould 
have touch d even the Shadow of her Shoe-ſtring. No, no, 
Matrimony, Matrimony, I fay, for without that I'll never med- 
die in any ſuch concern as this There way only one mil 
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chief in it, and that was, that Don Clavijo was not her Equal, 

ing but a private Knight, and ſhe ſo great an Heireſs. Now 
b was kept conceal'd for ſome time, thro” the ſaga- 
ciry of m Warineſs, till at length a kind of ſwelling in Anto- 
yomafia's Belly diſcover d it, the fear of which made us all three 
to enter into Confulration, when it was agreed, before the 
Miſchance could come to light, Don Clavijo ſhould demand An- 
:cnemaſia for his Wife before the * Vicar, by Virtue of a Note 
under her Hand, which ſhe muſt be fu 3 to have given him 
ſome time before. Now this was contriv d meerly by my Wit, and 
at the ſame time made ſo ſtrong, that Sampſon himſelf could never 
have broke it. The Matter was put in practiſe, the Note 
was produc d before the Vicar, who examin d the Lady, and 
finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Tenor of the Contract 
he put her into the Cuſtody of a very honeſt Serjeant. 

leſs us, quoth Sancho, have you then Serjeants, Poets, and 
Roundelays in Candaya too? I Vow I think the World's the 
ſame every where: But proceed pray, Madam Trfald; ; for it 

ins to grow late, and I long to know the end of this long 
winded Story. I will, anſwer d the Counteſs. 


—_— 


* In Spain, when 4 Tourg Couple have promi; d each other Marriage, 
and the Parents obſtru# it, eicher Party may bave Recuurſ- 10 the Vicar, 2 
who examining the Caſe, bas full Power 10 hh ing them gether, aud | 
this it is the Counteſs bere ridiculouſly alludes to in ber Story, 


CHAP. XXXIX. 


Where Madam Trifaldi continues her Stupendious 
and memorable Story. 


I every word that Sancho ſpoke gave the Dutcheſs mucli 
Pleaſure, it procur d Don Quixote no leſs Pain; ſo that he 
him to be ſilent, and _—_ gave the Afflicted Ma- 

tron opportunity to go which ſhe did thus. | 
The ſhorr — the — quoth ſhe, was this. After many 
Queſtions and Anſwers, by reaſon the Princeſs ſtood very ſtifly 
to her Tackling, the Vicar gave Judgment in favour of Don Cla- 
vijo, which the Queen Donna Maguncia, Antonoma/ia's Mother, 
took ſo much to Heart, that ſhe dy d ſome three Days after, 
and we bury'd her. Then without doubt ſhe dy d, quoth Sancho. 


re 
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Sure enough, anſwer d Trifaldin, for in Candaya we are ng 
us'd to bury the Living, bur the Dead, 

Well, bur with your good leave, Maſter Squire, anſwerd 
Sancho, it has been ſeen ere now, that one in a Swoon only has 
been bury'd, ſuppoſing he was Dead; wherefore methinks 
Queen Maguncia ought rather to have ſwoon d than dy d, fo 
Life mends many things 3 and the Princeſs's Crime was not { 

rear, that ſhe ſhould ſo heinouſly reſent ir. If ſhe had Marry'd 
= or any meaner Servant of her Houſe, as I have heard 
have done, the Miſchance indeed had been irreparable, but tg 
Marry ſo worthy and underſtanding a Knight as has been de. 
{crib'd to us, truly, truly, tho' *rwere an Overfight, twas not ſo 
great a Crime as twas imagin'd; for according to my Maſter's 
Saying, who 1s here —— and will not permit me to tell a lye, 
As Scholars become Biſhops, ſo private Knights, eſpecially if they 
be Errant, may become Kings and Emperors, Thou art in the 
right Sancho, ſaid Den Quixote, for a Knight Errant, give him but 
two Inches of good Fortune, is in potentia proxima to be the great- 
eſt Sovereign in the World. Bur let the Aſflicted Lady proceed; 
for as to me it appears, the bittereſt part of her ſweet Story is till 
behind. The bittereſt, ſay you, quoth ſhe? Indeed what remains 
is ſo very bitter, that in compariſon of it Worm wood may be 
counted ſweet, and Elicampane pleaſant. ' 

The Queen proceeded ſhe, being ſtark Dead, and not in a 
Trance, we bury'd her, bur had ſcarce cover d her with Earth, 
and taken our Vlt;mum vale, when Quis talia fando temperet a 
lachrymis, the Gyant Malambruno, —_— Couſin German, 
appear'd on her Grave on a Wooden-Horſe, who beſides his 
Cruelty, was alſo a Magician, wherefore to revenge his Cou- 
ſin's Death, Don Clavijo's Preſumprion, and Antonomaſia's Raſh- 
neſs, he Enchanted them all on the ſame Tomb, turning her into 
a Brazen Ape, and him into a fearful Crocodile of unknown Me- 
ral, placing betwixt them an Inſcription in rhe mac Tongue, 
which being tranſlated firſt into the Caxdayan, and afterward: 
into the Caſtilian Language, contains this Meaning. | 


Theſe two Preſumptuous Lovers ſhall never recover their priſtine 
Forms till ſuch time as tbe Valiant Manchegan comes to engage in 
a ſmple Combat with me; for the Deſtinies reſerve this in- 
heard of Adventure only for his great Valour. 


This done, he unſheath d a broad and ſharp Scimitar, and carch- 
ing me by the Hair of the Head, made as if he would have cut mj 
Throat, or whip'd of my Head at a blow. I was afrighted almoli 
to Death, my Tongue cleav'd ro the Roof of my Mouth, I was 


troubl d extreamly, however at lengthraokHeart as well asl could, 
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and in a diſmal and trembling tone, told him ſuch ſtrange 
things, as made him to ſuſpend the Execution of his rigo- 
tous Deſign, |, In ſhorr, he made all rhe Waiting-Women ar 
Court, and who are here preſent, be brought before him, 
when after he had aggravared our faulr, revil'd the very Be- 
ing of our Profeſſion , rail'd againſt our Arts, wicked 
practices, blaming all for what I alone was guilty, he 
aid, he would nor puniſh us capitally, but with what if 

e ſhould be worſe than Death. Now at the very in- 
{tant of his ſpeaking this, we all felt the Pores of our Faces 


bopen'd, and perceiv'd an irching Pain like the pricking of 


cedles, whereupon clapping our Hands ro our Faces, we 
found them preſently as you ſhall ſee, | - 
With that the Afflicted Matron and her Attendants lifted 
up their Veils, and diſcover'd their Faces all cover'd with 
Beards, ſome red, ſome black, ſome white, and ſome Py- 
bald, at which ſight the Duke and Dutcheſs wonder d; Dow 
Quixote and Sancho were aftoniſh'd, and all the Sranders-by 
ſurprix'd, when Trifaldi proceeded as follows: . 
hus that cruel and bloody minded Malambruno ſerv d us, 
dilguiſing the ſoftneſs and ſmoothneſs of our Countenances, 
with theſe rough Briſtles. But would to Heaven he had ra- 
ther chop'd off our Heads with his broad Scimitar, than diſ- 
grac'd our Faces, by planting theſe Buſhes on them ; for 
ruly Gentlemen, if you rightly conſider it, what I am 
going to ſay, ſhould be attended with a Flood of Tears; 
but ſuch Rivers and Seas have fallen from me already on 
that Account, that my Eyes are become dry as Chaff: There- 
fore give me leave to ſpeak without Tears at this time: 
Whither I ſay, ſhall a Waiting-Woman with a. Beard go? 
What Father or Mother will take notice of her > Who will 
relieve her ? for after her Fleſh, tho the ſmootheſt imagi- 
nable, has been tortur d with a thouſand ſorts of Slops and 
Waſhes; how can it be expected any body will take care 
of her? What then will become of her when the wears a 
ticker upon her Face? O Matrons and Companions in my 
Miſery, in an ill Hour were we begor, and in a worſe came 
into 8 World; at which the afflicted Matron ſeem d to fall 
n a (woon, | 
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CHAP. XL. 


Of ſome Matters that relate to this Adventur, 
and appertain to this memorabl e Action. 


R Eally and truly, all that delight in ſuch Hiſtories as this, 

ought to be thankful to Cid Hamet its firſt Author, for 
his Exactneſs, in ſetting down the minuteſt Circumſtances, 
and thereby bringing all diſtinctly to light. He exadtly 
deſcribes the Thoughts, reveals the Imaginations, farisfies 
Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Arguments, and 
in a word makes manifeſt the leaſt Atoms of an inquiſitive 
defire- O moſt famous Author! O fortunate Don Quixote! 
O renown'd Dulcinea | O facetious Sancho! May ye all to- 
er, and each apart live long for the general Delight and 
ecteation of Mankind. The Story tells us, juſt as Sancho 
faw the Afflicted Matron faint away, he cry'd, As I'm an 
honeſt Man, and by the Memory of the Pancas, my Fore- 
Fathers, I never heard or dreamt of, nor did my Maſter 
ever tell me, nor could he have ever conceiv'd in his Fancy 
fuch an Adventure as this. Now a thouſand Devils rakethee, 
and I would hot willingly curſe any body, for a plaguy En- 
chanrer as thou arr, thou damn d Gyant Matambruno, hadit 
thou no other kind of Puniſhment for theſe poor Sinners than 
bearding them? Why, had ir not been better for them 
that thou ſhouldſt have taken away the upper half of their No- 
ſes, tho they had ſnuM'd for it ever after, rather than have 
clapt theſe Beards on their fine Countenances? III hold 
wager they have no Money to pay for ſhaving, or they would 
never go thus. You're in the right, Sir, quoth one of the 
Twelve, we are not worth ſo much as will ſerve to clear us, 
therefore ſome of us have us d ſticking Plaiſters, which be- 
ing apply d to our Faces, and pluckt off on a ſuddain, make 
them as plain and ſmooth as the bottom of a Stone-Mortar; 
for tho in Candaya there be Women that go from Houſe 20 
Houſe to take away the * Down of the Body, to trim the 
Eye-brows, and ſuch little do Services for other Women, yet 
we rhat belong to my Lady Dutcheſs would never _ 

t 


| * There are a ſort of Women-Barbers in Spain, that rake rhe o_ 
of Women's Faces, and ſell them Waſhes, and theſe are common 
reputed ta be given to Bawding. 
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them, becauſe they are look d upon as Bawds, tho they would 
be thought Saints; therefore if Don Quixote do not help us out, 
we are like to go with Beards to our Graves, I would ra- 
ther loſe mine among Infidels, quoth Don Quixote, than not 
eaſe you of yours _ Vee 
By this Trifald? being come to her ſelf again, ſaid The ve- 
ry ſound of this Promiſe, Valiant Knight, having reach d my 
Ears in the midſt of my Trance, has help'd to reſtore me to 
my Senſes ; therefore once more invincible Knight Errant 
and Illuſtrious Sir, let me beſeech you that your gracious 
Promiſe may be ſoon pur in Execution. No neglect ſhall 
he at my door, Madam, quoth Don Quixote; therefore tell 
me, Lady, what I have to do, and you ſhall quickly be con- 
vnc d of my readineſs to ſerve you. Sir, quorh the Afflicted 
Lady, from hence to the Kingdom of Candaya, in caſe 
you go by Land, are Five thouſand Leagues, little more or 
leſs ; bur if you go thro' the Air, and in a direct line, they 
are not above three thouſand two hundred and twenty ſeven. 
You are likewiſe to undetſtand, that Malambruno told me, 
when Fortune ſhould bring me to the Knight who was to de- 
liver us, he would ſend him a famous Steed much eaſier, 
and troubled with fewer failings than your Hirelings com- 
monly are, being the ſelf-ſame wooden Horſe, on which the 
Valiant Peter of Provence ſtole and carry'd away the Fair 
Mazalona, Now you mult know, this Horſe is govern'd by 
a wooden Pin he has in his Forehead, which ſerves him for-a 
Bridle, and he flies thro' the Air as ſwiftly as if all the De- 
vis in Hell were ſwitching or blowing Fire in's Tail. This 
Horſe, according to common Tradition, was the handy 
a work of the Sage Merlin, who lent him to his Friend Perer, 
lc Who perform'd long Journeys on him, and ſtole away, as 
is ſaid, the Fair Magalona, carrying her thro' the Air upon 
bis Crupper, and leaving all that remain'd behind on Earth 
to ſtare and gaze at him: But you muſt know withal, he 
never lent him to any but ſuch as he lov'd, and paid him well. 
Now ftomrhe time he liv'd ro our Days, we have not heard of 
ay other than the Great Peter that came on his Back. But tis 
me Maſambruno has now got him from thence by his Art, and 
eps him for a Poſt to go thro all parts of the World: He's 
to day, to morrow in France, and next day in Fernſa- 
; but the beſt is; this Horſe neither ears, ſleeps, nor needs 
doing; beſides, he Paces ſo neatly thro? the Air without 
1 that he who rides him, may carry a Diſh brim-full 
zer in his Hand, without ſpilling a drop, which made 
Fair Magelena love to ride him. Nay, quoth Sancho, 
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as for your neat and eaſie pacing, I'll turn my Dapple look. 
againſt all the Pacers in the World, tho' he never travels 
thro' the Air, but on the King's Highway. This et the 
whole Company a laughing, and ſo the Afflicted Matron 
went on: This Horſe, faid ſhe, will certainly be here within 
half an hour after tis dark, if Malambruno intends to put at 
end to our Misfortunes ; for he told me, the ſign I had found 
the Knight who was to be our Deliverer, ſhould be the ſend- 
ing that Horſe with ſpeed and ſafety. And pray forſooth, 
quoth Sancho, how many may ride on this Horſe ? The Af- 
flicted Matron anſwer d, Two; one in the Saddle, and the 
other on the Crupper behind; and moſt commonly, added 
ſhe, theſe are a Knight and his Squire, if ſome ſtoln Damſel 
be not to be one. Bur I would fain know, good Doleful 
Madam, quoth Sancho, what this Horſe's Name is? His 
Name, anſwer'd ſhe, is neither Pegaſus like Bellerophon's, nor i 
Bucephalus like Alexander's, nor Brilladoro like Orlando Furi- 
%% s, nor Bayarte like Rinaldo de Montalvans, nor Frontino 
like Rogero's, nor Bootes, nor Perithous like the Horſes of the 
Sun, neither is he call'd Orelia, like the Horſe which Rodrigo 
in Spain beſtrid, the laſt unbappy King of the Goths, in that 
Battle where he loſt his Life and Kingdom at once. III 
hol i a wager, quoth Sanclo, ſince he has none of all thele 
famous Names, he has neither that of Rozinante my Maſters 
Horſes Name, which exceeds all rhoſe you have hitheno 
mention d. True, quoth the Bearded Counteſs, however he 
has a Name that ſuits him very well, which is + Clavilenothe 
ſwift, both becquſe he is of Wood; and then, by reaſon of 
the Pin in his Fołehead; fo that for his Name, he may at 


leaſt compare with Rozinante. I diſlike not his Name, quoth 


Sancho; but what Bridle or Halter do you make ule of to 
guide him with? With the Pin I told you of, ſaid Trifala, 
which being turn d as the Party that rides pleaſes, he modes 
ac-ordingly, either mounting aloft in the Air, or almoſt bruſh- 
ing and {weeping the Ground, or elſe in a midway between 
both, which is to be ſought in all well-order'd actions. | 
would fain ſee this Tir, quoth Sancho, but don't think I Il xt 
upon him, either before or behind, for that were to look ot 
Pears on an Elm. Twould be a good Jeſt indeed, chat! 
who fit upon Dapple, and a Pack- Saddle as ſoft as Silk, ſhould 
ger on a Wooden Crupper without either a Cuſhion or Pi 
low: By the Life of Pharaoh, I'll not gaul my Backſide i 
take away the belt Lady's Beard in Chriſtendom, . Let on 


+ A Name compounde d of the two Spaniſh words Clavo 4 Nu! 
or Pin, and Leno Wood. 8 | 
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hat have Beards ſhave themſelves if they will, for I'l] not 


take ſuch a long Jant with my Maſter on any body's Acccount : 
Beſides, there's no need of me in the ſhaving theſe Beards, as 
there will be for Uiſinchanting my Lady Dulcinea. Marryibut 
there is, ſaid Trifaldi, and that ſo great, that I verily believe 
we ſhall be able to do nothing without you. In the Name of 
Heaven and the King, quoth Sancho, what have Squires to 
do with their Maſters Adventures, they muſt run away with 
the Credit forſooth, and we muſt bear the burden? Body of 
me, if your Hiſtorians would but ſay, Such a Knight ac- 
compliſh'd ſuch an Enterprize meerly by the help of ſuch and 
ſuch a 5 without whom it had been impoſſible for him 
to have done tt, that were ſomething ; but that they ſhall be 
ſo impudent as barely ro tell you that Don Paralipomenon, 
Knight of the Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six 
Hob-goblins, without ſo much as naming his Squire, tho 
he was preſent all the while, as if he were not alive, I muſt 
needs tell you, I like it not, my Maſters; therefore ler my 
Maſter e en go alone, and much good may it do him; for as 
for my part I'll ſtay behind with my Lady Dutcheis, and 
when he comes back, perhaps he may find the Lady Dulcinea's 
Affair advanc'd thirty per Cent. for I intend at ſpare times, 
and when I have nothing elſe to do to give my ſelf a Laſh or 
two, that may bruſh off the very Hair: For all that, honeſt 
Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, if your Company be neceſſary 
in this Adventure, you muſt go along with your Maſter ; for 
all good. People will make it their Luſineſs to intreat you; 
and twere not reaſonable, that thro' your ill tim'd fears theſe 
Gentlewomens Faces ſhould remain ſo rough and briſly. Once 
more in the Name of Heaven and the King, ſaid Sancho, if 
this Charity were to be perform'd for the relief of ſome ſcber 
bentlewomen, or ſome young raw School-Girls, 2 Man 
might venture any hazard; but ro undergo it meerly to un- 
beard old Waiting - Women, a pox on't, I can never endure 
*; I wiſh I might ſee the whole Tribe of em bearded from 
head to foot. You're ſtill bitter againſt Waiting-Women, 
Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs : I find the Toledo Apothecary's 
nion ſways with you; but on my word you have no rea- 
lon, for I've Women in my Family may ſerve as a Pattern 
for all others of their Profeſſion; and here's Donna Rodriguez, 
lieve can make it out. Your Grace, quoth Donna Ro- 
oiguez, may ſay what you pleaſe, but Heaven knows whe- 
iber we be good or bad; Bearded or unbearded. We Wai. 
ing · Women had Mothers as well as the reſt ot our Sex; and 
ice Providence has brought us into the Weurld, that knows 
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1 you may become the Shield and Buckler of all dejected and 


| was not the Kpight for whom this Adventure was refer 
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beſt to what end; therefore for my part I rely on its Mer. 


cy, and no bodies Beard. Enough Miſtrels Rodriguez, quoth 


Don Quixote, and as for you Lady Trifalds, and the 

diſtreſſed Matrons, your Companions, I ho} 1 
look with a pitying Eye on your Sorrows ; 4 as for Sancho 
he ſhall do as I would have him. I wiſh only Clavileno were 


come, that I might proceed to encounter Malambrunt; for! 


know, no Razor could trim you with more eaſe, than m 
Sword ſhall ſhave that wicked Giant from Head to Shoulder: 
Heaven may a while permit the wicked, but will not for e. 
ver. Ah! moſt Valorous Champion, ſaid the Afflicted Mx 
tron, may all the Stars in the Heavenly Regions look down 
with Mercy on your generous Valour with a gentle Aſped, 
and inſuſe all Proſperity and Courage into your Mind, tha 


revil'd Waiting- Women, rail'd at by Apothecaries, backbir 
by Squires, and ſcoffed at by Pages. Now ill Luck arend 
the low Spirired Quean, who in the Flower of her Youth 
will not rather chuſe ro turn Nun, than be a Waiting Wo 
man, poor unfortunate Creatures that we are; for tho wed. 
ſcend in a direct Male Line from Hector of Troy himſelf, ye 
will our Miſtreſſes never leave be-rhouing of us, tho they 
were to be Queens for ſo doing. O Gyant Malambruno, thoy 
who tho' an Enchanter, art always moſt true to thy Word, 
ſend us the Matchleſs Clavileno, that our Misfortunes may 
have an end; for if the hears come on, and theſe Beards ca- 
tinue on aur Faces, what a fad pickle ſhall we be in? 
This Trifaldi utter d ſo pathetically, that ſhe drew Tears 
from all rhe Spectators Eyes, and even moiſten d Sanchos ( 
much, that he now refolv'd to accompany his Matter to the 
very end of the World, provided he might thereby cont: 
bure to the taking away of the Wool from thoſe Venerabi 
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Of Clavileno's Arrival, with the end of thi 


tedious Adventare. 


FF now grew to be night, and the expected time came 0 
when Clavileno the famous Horſe was to arrive. Don Luz: 


ote very impatient at this delay, began to fear that eithet be 
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or elſe chat the Giant Malambruno durſt not engage in ſingle 
Combat with him : But all on a ſudden who ſhould enter the 
Garden but four Salvages cover'd all with green Ivy, and 
bearing on their Shoulders a large wooden Horſe. Ha- 
vi be him on his legs on the Ground, one of them 
oy Let him tha? has Courage mount this Engine. Iſhan't 
for my part ſaid Sancho, becauſe I have neither Courage, 
nor am a Knight. And let him take his Squire behind him, 
proceeded the Salvage, if he has one, with this Aſſurance from 
the Valorous Malambruno, that no foul Play ſhall be offer'd, 
neither will he uſe ought but his Sword to offend him. "Tis 
no more bur rurning that Peg before, and the Horſe will 
tranſport them in a moment to the Place where Malambruno 
atcends ; but left the height and diſtance from the Earth may 
make them light- headed, tis convenient to have their Eyes 
cover d, till tuch time as the Horſe neighs, a ſure ſign they 
have finiſh'd their Voyage. This ſaid, the Salvages with a 
flow pace, march'd out the ſame way they came in. 

The Afflicted Matron ſeeing the Horſe, almoſt with Tears 
ſaid to Don Quixote, Moſt Valorous Knight, Malambruno 
has kept his word, the Horſe is here, our Beards bud on 
ys, Wherefore each of us in particular beſeeches you to ſhave 
and ſheer us, ſince there's no more to be done than for you 
and your Squire to get up, and give a happy beginning to 
this your intended Journey. That will I do willingly, quoth 
Don Quixote, my Lady Trifaldi, without ſtaying either ſor 
2 Cuſhion or Spurs, chat I may no longer delay fulfilling 
thole Defires I have to ſee you and all theſe Gentlewomen 
once more ſmooth and clear. But that ſhall not I do, quoth 
Sancho, either willingly or unwillingly ; for if this ſhaving 
cannot be perform'd without my riding on the Crupper, ler 
my Maſter e en ſeek another Squire, ſay I, and theſe Gentle- 
women ſome other means of getting themſelves ſmooth ; ſor 
as tor my part I am no Wizard, nor delight in travelling 
thro the Air on a Broomſtick. Moreover, what will my 
Iſlanders ſay, think you, when they ſhall hear their Gover- 
nout is flying about like a Paper. Rite? Beſides, it being a- 
bove three thouſand Leagues from hence to Candaya, if the 
Horſe ſhould be tir d, or the Giant rake pet, we may be half 
a ſcote years before we return; and then perhaps there would 
be neither Idand nor Dry-land remainihg to acknowledge 
poor Sancho - Therefore, ſince tis an old ſaying, that Delays 
«re dangerous, and that, He that will not when be may, when 
be will be ſhall have nay , theſe Gentlewomens Beards mutt 
excuſe me 3*faich, for I know when I'm well, and i good 
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Nerping in 4 whole Skin; I mean, I'm very well at home in 
this Houſe, where I receive ſo great Kindneſs, and from 
whoſe Owner I may juſtly hope the Favour, e er long to 
become a Governour. To which the Duke reply'd, Friend 
Sancho, the Ifland J have promis'd you is neither movable nor 
fugitive ; it is rather ſo deeply rooted in the Centre of the 
Earth, · that a great many Pulls will never be able either 
ro looſen or ſtir it; wherefore fince you know, that I 
know there is none of theſe firſt rate kind of Employments 
but muſt be purchas'd with ſome kind of Bribe, more or leſs, 
yours for this Governinent muſt be, that you inſtantly ac. 
company your Maſter Don Quixote to finiſh and accompliſh 
this memorable Adventure ; whereupon I here engage my 
Honour, that whether you return on Clavileno with ſuch 
ſpeed as his ſwiftneſs promiſes, or whether your adverſe For- 
rune ſhall bring you home on foot, like a Pilgrim begging 
from Inn to Inn, and Door to Door, yet when ever you come 
back, you ſhall be ſure to find your Iſland where you left it; 
and your Iſlanders be as glad to receive you for their Goyer- 
nor as e er they were. And as for my own part Sancho, Tl! 
aſſure you, you'd very much wrong my Friendſhip, ſhou'd 
you in the leaſt queſtion my readineſs ro ſerve you, Na 
more Sir, I beſeech your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, I am but 
a, poor Squire, and conſequently cannot bear ſo many Com- 
pliments. Let my Maſter then get up, blindfoſd me ſome- 
body, and recommend me to Heaven; but pray tell whe- 
ther, when I'm mounting into this airy Region, I may not 
ſay my Prayers, and call on the Angels to aſſiſt me. To 
which Trifaldi anfwer'd, You may recommend your ſelf to 
Heaven, of whom elſe you plegle ; for Malambruno, tho 
an Enchanter, is nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and performs his 
Buſineſs with great ſagacity and caution, without medling 
with what he ſhould not. Come on then, quoth Sancho, 
Heaven and the Holy Trinity of f Gaeta aſſiſt us. Since the 
memorable Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, quoth Don 
Quixote, I never knew Sancho ſo fearful as now; and if! 
were as Superſtitious as ſome are, his Puſillanimity would 
not'adittle affect me. But hearkee Sancho, quoth he, by the 
Companys leave, I muſt have a word or two with you in 

rivate. TR . f 
n Then taking Sancho aſide among ſome Trees in the Garden, 
and laying hold of both his Hands, he ſaid, Thou ſeeſt e 
RES Kc 


+ 4 Church of ſpecial Devotion for Invocation of the Bleſel 


Trinity. 


Chap. 41. Don QuixorTeE. 233 


Sancho, we are about to rake a long Journey, and Heaven 
knows When we ſhall return again, or whar Conveniency or 
Leiſure we may have upon the Road ; therefore I muſt needs 
intreat thee to retire to thy Chamber, as if thou wentſt to 
look for ſomething neceſſary for thy Journey, and there to 
ive thy {elf in a trice but five or fix Hundred of the three 

houſand three Hundred Laſhes, which thou ſtand'ſt en- 
 gag'd for; twill be ſoon over, and a Buſineſs well begun, 
thou knoweſt, is half ended. By cke Lord, ſaid Sancho, I be- 
lieve you are Mad, tis juſt as they ſay, Tou ſee me in haſte, 
and yet ash me for a Maiden- bead; now I'm going to fir on a 
bare piece of Wood, you would have me flea my Bum for- 
ſooth. Believe me Sir, your much in the Wrong, come, 
come let's go about ſhaving theſe Matrons ; and when we re- 
turn, I'll promiſe you T'll{quickly come out of Debt: Let this 
fatisfie you, and ſo I ſay no more: Well honeſt Sancho, cry d 
Don Quixote, I'll rake thy Word for once, and believe you 
. will perform it; for tho? filly, you are yer a Man of Veraci- 
ty. Iam no Afi, quoth Sancho, but a plain honeſt Fellow, ad 
tho I were yet would I perform what I promiſe.· Upon this they 
went to mount Clavileno, and as they were juſt going to ger 
up, Don Quixote ſaid to Sancho, Blind thy Eyes, and ger up ; 
for he that has ſent for us ſo far, can ſure have no deſign to 
deceive us twice; twould never be for his Credit to delude 
thoſe that truſt in him, and tho all ſhould happen contrary 
to our Expectarions, yet will it not be in the Power of Ma- 
lice it ſelf ro obſcure the Glory of having undertaken this Ad- 
venture. I conſent then Sir, quoth Sancho, ſor methinks the 
Beards and Tears of thoſe Gentlewomen have pierc'd my 
Heart already, and I ſhall nor eat a bit ro do me good, till I 
ſee them reſtor'd ro their former ſmoothneſs : So get you 
up, Sir, and hood-whink your ſelf firſt ; for if I am to ride 
behind, r'will be proper ſor you to go before me into the 
Saddle. True, quoth Don Quixote; ſo taking an Handker- 
chief out of his Pocket, he deſir'd the afflicted Lady to bind 
his Eyes cloſe : When ſhe had done, he uncover'd his Face 
again, and ſaid; As I remember, I've read in Virg:/ of the 
Trojan Palladium, that wooden Horſe which the — offer d 
the Goddeſs Pallas, full of arm'd Knights, who were after- 
wards the total Ruin of all Trey; therefore I ſhould think it 
were fit to ſee what Clavileno has in his Belly before we 
mount him. You need nor ſaid the Counteſs Trifalai, for I 
dare engage there's no Ground for any ſuch Surmiſe. Malam- 
bruno's Honour would never ſuffer any baſe and mali- 
cidus. Practiſe, therefore. you may ſafely get up —_— any 

car, 
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Fear, for I dare paſs my Word you ſhall receive no hurt by 
fo doing. Don Quixote thought any thing he could urge 
concerning his Safety, would be a Reflection on his Valour - 
therefore without any more exchanging Words, got up 
and try d the Pin that eaſily mov'd up and down; bh his 
Legs hanging at Length, withour Stirrops, he look'd like an 
antick Figure in a Roman Triumph woven in ſome piece of 
old Flanders Tapiſtry. Sancho likewiſe got up, yer that very 
leiſurely, and with an ill Will, but tho he ſettledhimſelf the 
beſt he could on the Crupper, yet he found it ſomewhat hard, 
therefore defir'd the Duke he might have ſome Pillow 
tolay under his Breech, or rather than fail, one of the 
Dutcheſs's * Cuſhions of State; for that he found the Horſes 
Crupper exceeding hard, and rather like Marble than Wood. 
To this Trifaldi anſwer d, Clavilens would ſuffer no kind 
of Furniture; therefore for his greater eaſe, he might fit ſide- 
ways on him, and by that means avoid being ſo ſenſible of 
his hardnefs. Sancho did ſo, and then after raking leave of 
the Company, ſuffer d his Eyes to be bound, but immediate- 
ly after uncovering them again, and looking pitifully round 
about the Garden, he with Tears in his Eyes defir'd the 
Company would beſtow in that Extremity two Pater-Noſters, 
and two Ave Maria upon him, that Heaven might provide 
ſome body on the ſame Charitable Office for them, when 
they ſhould be in the like Peril. What! Raſcal ſaid Don 
Quixote, do you think your ſelf at the Gallows, or at the 
point of Death, that you ule theſe kind of Expreſſions ? Are 
you not, you Heartleſs Cowardly Wrertch, in the ſame 
place, where the Fair Magalona fate, whence the alighted 
not into her Grave, but into the Throne of France, if Hiſto- 
ry tells us true? And may not I who am by thee, compare 
with the Valorous Peter of Provence, who preſs'd this Seat 
where I now ſit. Hud-wink, hud-wink thy ſelf thou fearful 
Beaſt, and let not thy Fear break out at thy Mouth, at leaſt 
in my Preſence. Hud - wink me then quoth Sancho, but ſince 
you will neither have me pray my ſelf, nor ſuffer any other 
to do it for me, how can I chuſe but be afraid, leaſt ſome 
Legion of Devils be here, that may tranſport us Head-long 
ro Old Nick. t | 

Now being both hood-wink'd, Don Qui xote perceiving all 
was as it ſhould be, laid hold on the Pin, which he had ſcarce 
done when all the Waiting-Women and others that were 
preſent, lifted up their Voices, and cry d Heaven be thy 
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Guide, Valorous Knight; Heaven be with thee, undaunted 
Squire: Now, now ye fly thro' the Air, piercing it ſwifter 
than an Arrow could: Now ye begin to ſurprize and aſtoniſh 
all that behold you from the Earth Sit faſt, fir faſt couragi- 
ous Sancho ; for thou totter ſt, rake heed thou fall not; for 
thy Fall will be worſe than that of the bold Youth that deſir d 
to be his Father's Chariot-Driver. Sancho hearing the Voices, 
2 cloſe to his Maſter, and claſping him about the Waſte, 
faid ; How comes it they ſay we are fo high Sir, ſince we 
can ſo ny hear their Voices > Methinks they talk hard 
by us. Ne're mind that, quoth Don Quixote, for in theſe 
— 1 of Flights we muſt ſuppoſe, that our 
hearing and ſeeing will be extraordinary alſo; donor ſqueeze 
me ſo hard, for thou wilt throw me down: Bur I wonder 
what makes thee tremble fo ; for never to my thinking did; I 
in all my Life ride an eaſier pac'd Nag, he goes as if he never 
mov'd from the Place where he fer out: Therefore Friend, 
baniſh Fear ; for our Buſineſs goes on as it ſhould do, for 
we fail directly before the Wind. I think ſo too, quorh 
Sancho ; for the Wind lies as hard upon me on this fide, as 
if a Thouſand pair of Bellows were blowing on me, and 
indeed that was true enough, for two or three pair of Bel- 
lows were playing on him continually. 185 
This Adventure had been ſo well concriv'd by the Duke, 
Dutcheſs, and Steward, that there was no Circumſtance 
wanting to make it perfect. Don Quixote at laſt feeling 
the Wind likewiſe, ſaid ; undoubredly, Sancho, we mult be 
ow come. into the middle Region, where Hail, Snow, 
hunder and Lightning are ingender d, and if we mount 
much longer after this rate, we ſhall quickly be in the Region 
of Fire; but what's worſe, I know not how ro manage 
_ Pin, that we may not mount any higher and be burgr 
ive, | | 
At the ſame time ſome Flax and other Combuſtible Mattet 
being got ready, was clap'd ro the end of a long Stick, and 
ſer on Fire at a ſmall Diſtance from their Noſes, which Sancho 
feeling ſaid ; Hang me, if we be not now in this Fire- Place 
you ralk of , or very near it, fora great part of my Beard 
is ſing'd and I have a Months mind to unblind my ſelf and 
ſee whereabouts we are. By nomeans, quorh Don Quixote, 
bur remember that true Tale of the Scholar Torralva, whom 
the Devil hoiſting into the Air a Horſe back on a Reed, with 
his Eyes ſhur, brought in twelve Hours to Rome, and fer him 
down at the Tower of Nona, wh:ch is in one of the Streets 
that City: There he ſaw the dreadful Tumuel, the _ — 
I 4 at 
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Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon, and next Morning found 
himſelf ar Madrid, where herelated the whole Story. Among 
other things he ſaid, That as he went'thro' the Air, the Devil 
bid him open his Eyes, which he did, whenas he thought, he 
ſaw himſelf ſo near the Moon, that he could have touch d ir 
with his Finger, bur durſti not look towards the Earth, for 
fear of turning his Brains. So that Sancho, we muſt not un. 
veil our ſelves ſince he that has the charge of carrying us, 
will undoubtedly look after us ; for we are only loaring, 
and mounting up on high, that we may come ſouſe down on 
the Kingdom of Candaya, in like manner as a Saker or Hawk 
does upon a Heron, to pounce her tho ſhe fly never ſo lofty, 
for tho it ſeems to us not above half an Hour ſince we leſt 
the Garden, yet am I ſatisfy' d we have travell'd a great way, 
I know nothing of that, quoth Sancho, but this I know, if 
your Lady Magallanes, or * 9 were pleas'd with my 
Sear, ſhe was not very tender Breech'd, 

All this Diſcourſe berween the two Heroes being heard. by 
the Duke, Dutcheſs, and thoſe that were then-in the Gar- 
den, it gave them a great deal of Pleaſure, when being wil. 
ling to conclude this ſtrange and well contriv'd Adventure, 
they order d one of their Servants to ſet Fire to Clavilenos 
Tail; when the Horſe being ſtuff d with Crackers, immedi- 
ately burſt and flew into the Air, with a mighty Noiſe, 
throwing Don Quixote one way, and Sancho the other, both 
ſufficiently ſing d. By this the whole bearded Squadron of 
Matrons were vaniſh'd, Trifaldi and all, and they that re- 
main'd, counterfeited a dead Swoon, lying all along on the 
Ground. Don Quixote and Sancho, tho ſorely bruized, made 
ſhift ro get up, when looking round about, they were ama- 
zed ro ſee themſelves in the ſame Garden whence they ſer 
out, and to ſee ſuch a Company of People lie on the Ground; 
but their Amazement was more increas d, when on one fide 
of the Garden they ſaw a great Lance ſticking in the ground, 
and a ſmooth white pom of Parchment hanging to ir, from 

two twiſted Strings of green Silk, on which was the follow- 
ing Inſcriprion in Letters of Gold. 


TH E renowned Knigbe Don Quixote de la Mancha has fi- 
© mniſhd and accompliſh'd the Adventure of the Counteſs Tri- 
faldi, otherwiſe call d the Afflicted Matron, and her Companicu 

in Diſtreſs, by only attempting it. i K — 
. Malambruno #s fuly ſatisfied, the Waitisgwomen have lj? 
their Beards, King Don Clavijo and his Queen Antunomalia 
have recover'd their priſtine Beings ; and when the Square!y 
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Whpping ſhall be accompliſh'd, the white Pigeon ſhall be freed 
from the peſtiferious Ger-Falcouns that perſecute her, and her 
pining Lover ſhall lull her in her Arms, for ſo it is ordain'd by 
the ſage Merlin, Proto-Enchanter of Enchanters. 


When Don Quixote had read this Oracle, he underſtood 


plainly it meant the diſenchanting Dulcinea, wherefore gi- 
ving many Thanks to Heaven, in that he had with ſo little 
Danger perform d ſo great an Exploit, as reducing the Phiz's 
the venerable Waiting- women, who were not now any more 
to be ſeen, to their former Smoothneſs, he went towards the 
Duke and Dutcheſs, who were hardly recover'd out of their 
Swoon, and _ the former by the Hand, cry'd Courage, 
Courage, noble Sir, there's no Danger, the Adventure's fi- 
niſh'd withour Blood-ſhed, as you may plainly perceive by 
the Writing there on that Scrowl. The Duke (like one that 
aroſe out of a profound Sleep) by little and little came ro 
himſelf, and in like manner the Dutcheſs and all. that were 
ten in the Garden, acting their Concern with ſuch Tokens 


of Surprize and Aſtoniſnment, that they even ſeem'd to per- 


ſwade thoſe things had happned to them in earneſt which they 
counterfeited bur in jeſt. The Duke read the Scrowl with 
his Eyes half ſhur ; and afrerwards with open Arms ran to 
embrace Don Quixote, telling him, he was the braveſt Knight 
that ever was known ; Sancho look'd up and down for the 
Aﬀiited Matron, to ſee what manner of Face ſhe had now 
ſhe was diſ-bearded, and whether ſhe was as beauriful as her 
gallant Preſence ſeem'd ro beſpeak her. Bur they told him, 
as Clavileno came down thro' the Air, ſo ſoon as he lighted 
on the Ground, all the Waiting-women with their Lady 
Trifaldi vaniſh'd, but withour a Hair on their Chins as 
they had defore. 

Then the Dutcheſs askd Sancho how he had far'd in that 
long Journey? To which he anſwer'd, I perceiv'd Madam (as 
my Maſter inform'd me) we paſs'd thro' the Region of 
Fire, when I would have unveil'd my ſelf ; but that ſhe 
whoſe leave I was forc'd to ask, would not ſuffer me: Ne- 
vertheleſs I who have ever had a certain Itch of Curioſity, 
and a deſire to know what is forbidden, ſoftly, without be- 
ing obſerv d, drew up the Hankerchief that blindfolded me 
a little above my Noſe, and there ſaw the Earth, which 
methoughts was no bigger than a Grain of Muſtard - ſeed, 
and the Men that walk d on it, ſomewhat larger than Hazel- 
nuts, ſo that you may thereby judge how bigh we then were. 
To which the Dutcheſs reply d, Take heed, Friend 1 — 

what 
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what thou ſay't ; for it ſeems thou ſaw'ſt not the Earth, 
bur the Men that walk d on it; it being plain, if the Earth 
ſhew'd no bigger than a grain of Muſtard-ſeed, and every 
Man as large as a Hazel-nut, one Man alone would have 
been able ro cover the whole Earth. Like enough, quoth 
Sancho, ; but for all that I look'd on one fide of it, and ſaw 
it all. Look you, Sancho, reply'd the Durcheſs, one can- 
not ſee every part of a thing on one fide. I can't tell what 
belongs to your ſeeing by parts Madam, quoth Sancho; but 
you muſt think, ſince we flew by Enchantment, by the ſame 
means 1 might ſee the whole Earth, and all the Men upon 
it which way ſoe ver I look d: And if you will not believe 
this, neither will you believe, that uncovering my Eyes a 
little, I ſaw my ſelf ſo near Heaven, that betwixt it and 
me there was ſcarce an handful and half; Heaven bleſs us, 
what a huge great Place 'twas ! Nay, we happen d to travel 
that way where the + ſeven She-goar Stars are; and o my 
Soul and Conſcience, having been a Goat-herd in my youth 
' in my own Country fo ſoon as ever I ſaw them, I had a great 
mind to divert my (elf a while with them, and methought 
T had burſt if I bad not done it. Well, as I thought ſo 1 
did, for without ſpeaking a word to any body; nay, not to 
my Maſter, I fair and ſoftly alighted from Clavileno, and 
lay d with the Nanny Goats, which were as beautiful as 
Violews or Gilly-flowers, abour three quarters of an hour, 
and Clavileno ſtir d not from the place, nor moy'd a jot for- 
wards all the while. But while honeſt Sancho was playing 
with the Goats, What Diverfion, quoth the Dake, had Don 
Qui ate? To which Don Quixote reply d, Since all things 
are out of their natural courſe, tis not much Sancho ſhould 
talk after this rate. I can only ſay this for my ſelf, I nei- 
ther look'd up nor down, neither ſaw Heaven nor Earth, 
Seas nor Sands: Moſt true it is, I perceiv'd I paſs d thro 
the Region of Air, and came near that of Fire; bur cannot 
imagine we went beyond ir; for the Region of Fire lying 
berween rhe Sphere of the Moon and the utmoſt Region of 
the Air, we could not come to that Heaven, where the ſe- 
ven Goars are which Sancho ſpeaks of, without burning our 
ſelves, which fiace we did nor do, eicher Sancho lies, or he 
dreams. I neither lye nor dream Sir, _ Sancho; and if 


you don't believe me, ask me the thoſe Goars' * 
Y 
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by which you'l be able ro gueſs whether I tell true or not. 
Tell them me, quoth the Dutcheſs. Why then, quoth San- 
cho, two of them were Green, two Carnation, two Blue, and 
one Motley colour'd. Theſe are a new kind of Goats, - 
oth the Duke, in our Region of the Earth we have no 
fach colour d ones. Oh! quoth Sancho, you may be ſure 
there's a difference betwixt heavenly and earthly Goats. 
Bar tell me Sancho, quoth the Duke, didft thou ſee amongſt - 
all theſe She's ever a * He. Goat? No truly, quoth Sancho, 
but have heard ay; no horned Beaſt lives beyond the horns 
of the Moon. 
more concerning his airy Voyage; for in the humour he was 
fancy'd he would not ſtick ro ramble all over Heaven, 
and tell all was doing there, without ſtirring out of the Gar- 
den. To conclude, this was the End of the Adventure of the 
Aided Matron, which was a great occaſion of Mirth, both 
to the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the preſent, but al- 
ſo for their whole Lives time; nay would have furniſh'd 
Sancho with marrer of Diſcourſe for many Ages, had he been 
to have liv'd fo long. Now Don Quixote whiſpering in San- 
ches ear, ſaid to him, Since thou would'ſt have us believe 
all thou haſt ſeen in Heaven, I pray thee believe what I ſaw 
in Monteſino's Cave; and J ſhall ſay no more. 


; ” 
Ibis word is equivocal, Cabron ſignifying both 4 He-Goat, and 
4 Cuckold. | 
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CHAP. XIII. 


Containing Advice which Don Quixote gave 
Sancho before he went to govern his Iſland ;, 
with other matters of no leſs Importance. 


* HE Duke and Dutcheſs were ſo pleas d with the happy 

and diverting Event of the Adventure of The Affidted 
Matron, that they reſolv'd to carry on ſome other pleaſant 
Project, ſeeing ſo fit an occaſion to make it paſs for real. 
Having therefore contrivd and given Orders to their Ser- 
vants and Vaſſals, that they ſhould obey Sancho as Gover- 
nour of the promis d Iſland; next day after the paſſage of 
Clavileno's 


ey did not think fit to ask Sancho any + 


* 
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Clavileno's flight, the Duke bad Sancho prepare, and ger him. 
ſelf ready to go to his Government; for that now his Illan- 
ders wiſh'd for him, as they would for Showers in a d 
Summer. Sancho made his Obeyſance , and ſaid, Since! 
came down from Heaven, whence I ſaw the Earth fo very 
ſmall, I am partly cool'd in my defire of being a Governour 
for what Greatneſs can there be in commanding a grain of 
Muſtard-ſeed 2 or what Dignity or Power in governing half 
a dozen Men about the bigneſs of Hazel- nuts ? for to my 
thinking, there were no more on the face of the whole Earth. 
If your Worſhips Grace would give me ever fo ſmall a Por- 
tion in Heaven, tho bur half a League, I would take it 
with a better Will than the biggeſt INand in the World, 
Look you, Friend Sancho, quoth the Duke, I can give no 
part of Heaven to any body, tho* twere no bigger than my 
nail, that Province being only at the diſpoſal of the Almigh- 
ty. What's in my power I give thee, that is, an Iſland right 
and ſtraight, round and well r nay extraordina- 
ry fertile, and abounding in all things, where, if thou haſt 
the Art, thou may ſt with the Riches o'rh' Earth hoard up 
the Treaſures of Heaven. Well, then, quoth Sancho, let 
us have this Iſland, and in ſpight of Raſcals we'll ſtrive to be 
ſuch a Governour, that we may go to Heaven one time or 
other, yet tis not thro any deſire we have to leave our little 
r Cottage, and become great, but becauſe we long to 
4 what kind of reliſh there is in being a Governour, If 
once thou get ſt a ſmack of ir, Sancho, quoth the Duke, thou 
wilt never leave licking thy Fingers ever after; tis fo ſweet 
a thing to command, and be obey'd. I warrant, when thy 
Maſter comes to be an Emperour, as without doubt he will 
be e er long, he will never be eaſily drawn from it; onthe 
contrary it will grieve him to the very Soul to have been ſo 
long without ir. Troth Sir, quoth Sancho, I am of your 
mind; I fancy *cis a fine thing to command, tho' it were 
but a herd of Cattel. With thee Sancho, quoth the Duke 
would I live and die; for thou haſt an inſight into every 
thing; and I hope thou wilt prove as good a Governour asthy 
great Wiſdom ſeems ro promiſe : Bur let this ſuffice, and 
obſerve, that to morrow, without delay, thou go to thy 
Government, and this afternoon thou ſhalt be equipp'd with 
whatever is convenient and neceſſary for thy an, ger Let 
em robe me as they pleaſe, quoth Sancho, for I ſhall ſtill be 
the ſame Man. You'r in the right in that, quoth the Duke; 
but your Robes muſt be ſuitable ro your Office and Dignity 
for twere not fir a Lawyer ſhould be dreſt like 7 -- 
a a Souldi 


%% 
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4 Souldier like a Prieſt. You are to wear the Habit Sanclo 
both of a Captain, and a Civil Magiſtrate; for in the Go- 
vernment I beſtow on you, Arms are as neceſſary as Learns» 
ing, and Learning as Arms. As for Learning, quoth San- 
cho, I have little of that, for as yer I can hardly ſay my 
f. B. C. Vet if I can but remember my Cris-croſs-row, 
will be enough ro make me a good Governour. III not 
quit my Weapon as long as I can ſtand, and fo Heaven aſ- 
G& me, Having ſo good a Memory, quoth the Duke, San- 
cba cannot do amiſs. 

By this Don Quixote came up, who underſtanding what 
they were about, and that Sancho was to go ſo ſpeedily to his 
Government, he with the Duke's leave rcok him aſide, to 
inſtruct him how he ſhould behave himſelf in that Poſt. When 
they were come into Don Quixote's Chamber, he ſhur the 
door after him, and in a manner forc'd Sancho to fir down 
by him, when with a grave deliberare Voice he ſaid, I re- 
turn infinite Thanks to Heaven, Friend Sancho, for that good 
Fortune has ad vanc d to meet and receive thee, before thou 
haſt been attended by any. Whereas I who had aſſign d the 
Reward of thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, am yet but 
on the way to Preferment; and thou, beyond all reaſonable 
Expectation, art arriv d at the ſole end and aim of thy De- 
fires ſooner by much than thou haſt deſervd. Some bribe, 
ſollicite, importune, riſe early, pray, preſs, and yet never 
obtain what they deſire, whereas another comes pat, and 
without knowing how, or which way, leaps into the Em- 
ployment that many ſued for; whereby the Proverb is ful- 
filld, which ſays, Give a Man luck, and throw him into the 
Sea. Thou, who ſeem'ſt to me a very Blockhead, with- 
out riſing early, or fitting up late, nay without any man- 
ner of Fatigue or Trouble, having only the Air of Knight- 
Errantry breathed into thee, art become Governour of an 
Iſland, without any more ado, as if twere a thing of no mo- 
ment, All this 1 ſay, Sancho, proceeded he, that thou 
may ſt attribute nothing of this good fortune to thy Deſerts, 
bur give Thanks to Heaven, Which has thus ſwectly diſ- 
pos d all things to thy Advantage; and in the next place ac- 
knowledge the greatneſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Erran- 
try, to Which thou art likewiſe endebted for this Ad vance- 
ment. Being convin'd of what I have hitherto ſaid, be yer 
attentive, O my Son, to what I thy Cato have further to 
lay, for I will be thy North-Star and Pilot, ro ſteer and 
bring thee ſafely into Port, out of this tempeſtuous Ocean 
into which thou art going to lanch; your grear Offices and 

al Employ ments, 
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this Knowledge thou wilt learn not to {well like the Frog 


- may defend them againſt malicious Derraction, from which 


to ſee thee while thou art in thy Iſland, do not reject or 
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 Employments are no better than deep Gulfs of Confuſing, ( 


Firſt of all, then my Son, fear God ; for the fear of him is k 
the Beginning of Wiſdom, and will not ſuffer thee to err in i 
ought. Secondly, conſider who thou wert, and know thy 
ſelf, which is the moſt difficult Task that can be. Er Will « 


that would be equal to the Ox; for if thou doſt thou wilt 
ſoon rowl down the Wheel of thy mad Preſumption, and 
come to bethink thy ſelf thou wert but a Hog-keeper. 

Trae, quoth Sancho, burT was then but a little Boy; for 
after wards, when I grew ro be ſomewhat bigger, I kept 
Geeſe, and not Hogs: But this methinks, is nothing to the 
Purpoſe ; for all thoſe that govern cant come from the 
Loins of Kings. 

Very true, faid Don Quixote; therefore thoſe who haye 
not noble Beginnings, muſt mix the Severity of their Charge 
with Miidnets and Civility, which directed by Wiſdom, 


no State or Condition is free. Be not aſham'd, Sancho, of 
the Meanneſs of thy Extract, nor think it a Diſgrace to 
own thy lelf, deſcended from Husbandmen ; for if thou ar 
nor aſham'd of it thy ſelf, no body will ſeek ro make thee ſo: 
Moreover endeavour always to be eſteem'd rather humble 
and virtuous, than proud and vicious. An infinite number 
have from low Beginnings aſcended to the Supreme Pontif- 
cal and Imperial Dignities which I can prove by Examples 
enough to tire thy Patience, Obſerve, Sancho if thou make 
Virtue thy Medium, and ftriveſt to do vertuous Deeds, thou 
needſt not envy thoſe born of Princes, nor amy ſuch like great 
Men; for Blood is inherited, whereas Virtue is atchieved ; 
and Virtue is of ir ſelf worth more than Nobleneſs of Birth, 
This being ſo as it is, if perchance any of thy Kindred come 
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affront them; but on the contrary entertain, welcome, and 
make much of them, , which will be well 2 in the Eyes 
of thy Maker, who would have no body deſpiſe what be 
has made; nay, in this thou wilt alſo do what is due to good 
Nature. If thou happeneſt at any time to have thy Wite 
with thee, for it is not fit thoſe that govern long ſhould be 
without one, teach her, inſtruct her, refine her the beſt thou 
canit ; foi often times all a diſcreet Governour gets, an ill- 
bred Wiſe confounds and loſes. If thou chance to be a Wid- 
dower, a thing may happen, and deſire to marry again, take 
not ſuch a Wife as may ſerve thee for a Bait and Fiſhing-rod 
to catch Bribes; for let me tell thee, the Husband mult 48 
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ks a Judge be account: ble for all his Wife receives, and at 
the lalt Day ſhall pay Fourfold for what he has not fatisfy'd 
in his Life- time. Never pronounce Judpment raſhly or wil- 
fully, which however is but too frequently done by igno- 
rant Judges, who pretend nevertheleſs ro be wiſe. Let the 
Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion, tho' not more Ju- 
tice, than the Informations of the Rich. Endeavour, 
2s well to find out Truth amidſt the Promiſes and Corrup- 
tons of the Rich, as the Sobs and Importunities of the Poor. 
Where Equity ſhould, or may take place, lay not the whole 
rigour of the Law on the Delinquent; for tis not a better 
Character of a Judge to be Rigorous than Indulgent. If the 
Rod of Juſtice bend, let it not be with the Weight of Bribes, 
but Mercy. When thou happen ſt to judge thy Enemies 
cauſe, turn away thine Eyes from the Injury, and fix em on 
the matter of Fact. Let not thine own Paſſions blind thee 
in another Man's Cauſe; for thoſe Errors are for the moſt 
part incurable ; or if they are to be redreſs d, it muſt be at 
the Expence of one's Wealth and Reputation. If any beau- 
tiful Women come to demand Juſtice of thee, turn thine Eyes 
from her Tears, and rhy Ears from hec Lamentations, and 
take time to conſider ſedately her Petition, if thou wouldſt 
not have thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs and Tears, 
Him thou art to puniſh in Deed, revile not with Words ; 
fince to a Wretch the Puniſument is ever ſufficient, without 
the Addition of ill Language. In the Tryal of Criminals, 
confider miſerable Man as ſubject ro the Temprations of 
his depravd Nature; and as much as thou can'ſt, without 
Prejudice to the contrary Parry, ſhew thy (elf mild and gen- 
tle; for tho Heavens Attributes be equal, yet is his Mer- 
cy more precious and pleaſing in our Eyes than his Juſtice. - 
If thou obſerveſt rheſe Rules and Preeeprs, Sancho, thy Days 
ſhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence complear, 
thy Happineſs unſpeakable, nay, thou ſhalt marry thy Chil- 
dren as thou wilt, aud both they and thy Grandchildren ſhall 
have Titles. In a Wo thou ſhalt live in Peace and Eſteem 
ofall Men, and when Life is ending, Death ſhall take thee 
in a mature old Age, and thy Grear-grandlons ſhall cloſe thine 
Eyes with their tender and ſoft Hands. Theſe Precepts I 
dare hitherto given thee, regard as Documents that will 
adorn thy Soul, bur now hearken to thoſe hat mu't ſerve for 
te Ornament of thy Body, 
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CHAP. XIII. 


The ſecond part of Don Quixote's Inſtra#ion; 
__ © eo Sancho. 


\ HO could have this Diſcourſe and nor hold Den 

Quixote tor a moſt prudent and well-meaning Perſon 3 
Bur as it has been often ſaid in the Courſe of this long Hiſtory 
he was only beſotted when he rouch'd on his Chivalry, forin 
the reſt of his Diſcourſe he always ſhew'd a clear and ſolid]udg. 
ment; ſo that every foot his Actions directed his Judgment, 
as his Judgment did his Actions: However in theſe ſecond 
Documents he now gave Sancho, he diſcover d a great deal 
of Gayety, and equally poiz'd his Judgment and Madneſ,, 
Sancho hearken d moſt attentively to his Diſcourſe, and 
ſtrove to bear his Inſtructions in mind, as thinking to obſerve 
them, and by them to acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man 
of Honour; ſo Don Quixote went on thus. 

As for!governing thine own Perſon and Family, the firk 
—_ T enjointhee, Sancho, is to be cleanly, thy Nails pare 
cloſe, not letting them grow as ſome do, whoſe Ignorance 
makes em to think it a fine thing to have long Claws; as if 
that Excrement and Superfluiry which they ſuffer were a 
fine fight, whereas tis rather a foul and miſerable Miſtake, 
Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee, for a ſlovenly Loofenels 
is an Argument of a careleſs Mind, unleſs ſuch Negligence 
like that of Fulius Cæſar be affected for ſome cunning end. 
Conſider diſcreetly what thy Government may be worth; 
and if *rw1ll allow thee to beſtow Liveries on thy Servants, 
give em rather decent and ſerviceable ones, than gaudy, 
and ſuch as are only for ſhow. So mayft thou divide thy 
Cloth berween thy Servants and the Poor, T mean, if thou 
canſt keep ſix Footinen, have but three, and let what re- 
mains be laid out in charitable Ules ; ſo ſhalt thou have At- 
tendants both in Heaven, and on Earth, which our vain- 
glorious great Ones, who are Strangers to this Practiſe, ar? 
Hor likely to have. Eat neither Garlick nor Onions, that thy 
Peſantry may not be known by thy breath. Walk leiſurely, 
and talk gravely ; but not as if thou didſt liſten to thy ell, 
for all kind of affectation is navght. Eat little at dinner, 
and leſs at upper; for the health of the whole body depends 
on the ſtomach. Be temperate in drinking; always remem- 
bering that roo much Wine neither keeps a ſecret, * per- 
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ſorms a promiſe. Take heed of chewing on both ſides, and 
be careul not to eruct before Company. 

Eruct, I don't underſtand that cramp Word, quoth Sancho. 
Why, quoth Don Quixote, to eruct, is to belch; bur this 
being one of the moſt beaftly words in our language, tho 
yery fignificant, the Politer ſort ute rhe Latin word eructing; 
now tho' the Vulgar * ogg perhaps underſtand this, yer 
tis no great matter, for Uſe and Cuſtom will by degrees in- 
noduce it ſo, that twill be eafily underſtood, and this is en- 
riching a languagg, which is in the power of the Multitude 
and Cuſtom. Faith and Troth Sir, ſaid Sancho, of all your 
counſels, I'll be ſure ro remember this, for I've been migh- 
tily given to Belching. Eructing, nor Belching, quoth Den 
Quixote» Eructing, I meant to ſay , quoth Sancho, which 
from hence forward I ſhall not forget. 


verbs which you are wont to uſe; for tho Proverbs be pithy 
ſhort Sentences, yet muſt you not bring them in by head and 
ſhoulders, whereby they appear rather Abſurdities than Sen- 
rences. As for that, quoth Sancho, that's a Diſeaſe in me 


ger than a Book will hold, and when I ſpeak they croud fo 
thick into my mouth, they quarrel which ſhall get our firſt ; 
ſo that my tongue is forc'd to throw em our at random, tho 


on my Lips, and ler none fly out but ſuch as ſhall be ſuita- 
ble to the gravity of my place: For where there's plenty, 
the Gueſt can't be empty: He that cuts, does not deal; and 
be's ſafe who ſtands under the Bells ; Nay, his judgments rare, 


that can ſpend and ſpare. So, ſo Sancho, 2 Don Quixote, 


fo on, trump. up thy Proverbs now no body hinders thee, 
the more thou art told of a thing, the more thou wilt be 
ſure to do it ; I bid thee leave off thy Proverbs, and in an 
inſtant thou haſt 2 out a whole Litany of them, as 
much to the purpoſe as the laſt Snow. Look ye Sancho, I 
don t find fault with a Proverb brought in to ſome purpoſe, 
tho never ſo little, but to load and heap them on at a ven- 
ture, makes a Diſcourſe fulſome and low. : | 
When thou get'ſt on Horſe- back, do not caſt thy Body 
back on the Crupper, nor carry thy Legs ſtiff, and ſtradling 
tom the Horſes Belly; nor yer ſo looſly, as if thou wert 
ſill firting on thy Dapple ; for a Horſe diſtinguiſhes ſomes 
umes a Gentleman from a Groom, Let thy Sleep be mo- 
derate; for he that riſes not with the Sun, loſes ſo much 


Qq 3 Day : 


Ich next place, Sancho, proceeded Don Quixote, you muſt 
not intermix with your Diſcourſe that multiplicity of Pro- 


Heaven only can cure; for I've more Proverbs in my Bad- 


nothing to the 1 But hence forward I'll ſer a Watch 
e 
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Day: And obſerve, That as diligence is the Mother of pued 
Fortune, Sloth her-oppoſite could never yet effect a pucd deſig 
The laſt advice I intend to give thee, thoꝭ it be not for Or. 
nament of thy Body, yet would } have thee to fix ir in thy 
Memory, for I believe will be of no leis uſe to thee, thay 
my former, is this, That thou never diſpute of Ps. 
milies, comparing them together, ſince of neceffity among 
thoſe ſo compar'd, one will ever be better than the other, and 
he thou debaſeſt, will hate thee, and he thou extoll'ſt will 
not thank thee. f As for thy Apparel, let it be cloſe Bree. 
ches, with Stockings, a long Waſtecoat, and a Coat ſome. 
what longer; but no wide-knee'd Trowſers, for they de⸗ 
come neither Gentlemen nor Governors. This is all the ad. 
vice, Friend Sancbo, I have to give theear preſent; as time and 
occaſ on ſhall ſerve, my Inſtructions may be more hereafter, 
provided thou be carcful ro ler me know how thou doſt. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I'm very well ſatisfy'd you have told 
me nothing but what's Good, Holy, and Profitable ; bur 
what am I the better if I can't keep it in my Head. I grant 
you, I ſhan'c eaſily forget that about pairing my Nails, and 
marrying again if I have the luck to bury my Wife; bur for 
your other Gallymawfrys, your Tricks and Quillets, I can 
no more remember one Syllable of them, than I can the 
ſhapes of the laſt years Clouds: Therefore pray let me have 
them in Writing ; for tho' I can neither write nor read, yer 
III give them ro my Confeſſor, that he may bear and ham- 
mer them into my Head in time of need. Oh Heavens, 
cry'd Den Quixote: how ill it looks in a Governor, not to 
be able to write or read |, for thou muſt underſtand, Sanchr, 
for a Man to be ſo illiterate, or left-handed, argues he either 
ſprung from mean. Parents, cr was ſo unhappy or untoward, 
Sos no Impreſſions of Learning could be made on him. Cor- 
fider this is a very great defect, therefore I would have thee 
learn to write thy Name at leaſt. I can fgn my Name, 
quoth Sancho, for when I was a Pariſh-Officer in our Town, 
I learn'd tio make ſome ſuck Letters, as they ule ro mark 
Bales of Staff with, which they ſaid ſpelt my Name. Be 
fides, I can pretend that my right hand's lame, and fo ano- 
ther may ſign it ſor me; tor there's a remedy for every tbing 
but Death; and fince I've the Power in my own Hands, yl 


do what I pleaſe; for according to the Proverb, 'Tis good to 
Ln ; | ave 


* 
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+ This Tranſlation cannot be exact, by reaſon there's nothing in 
ꝛbe Eng liſb Garb t0 anſwer the Spaniſh Words, Calca entera, Re- 


pilla, Herreruelo & Gregueſcos. ; 
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have a Friend at Court, and I being a Governour, may ſure ' 
be my own Friend as much as I pleaſe. Ay, ay, ler em 
bundle and ſee, and play upon me; let em come for Wool, and 
It ſend them away ſhorn. When God loves a Man, he can 
ſon find a way to his Houſe ; and the rich Man's Follies p1ſs 
for Sentences every where. So 1 being both rich, and a Go- 
vernour, nay, a liberal one too, as I deſign to be, who ſhall 
ſpy my faults? No, but pray daub your ſelf with Honey, and 
the Flys will devour you ; Mat you have, you are ſure of, quoth 
a Grannum of mine; And Might overcomes Right. Heavens 
Curſe light on thee, Sancho, __ Don Quixote; Threeſcore 
thouſand Devils take thee and thy Proverbs ; thou haſt been 
an hour in ratling them our, and to me every one of em is 
like a freſh pulk on the Rack. I'll anſwer for it one day or 
other, theſe Proverbs will bring thee ro the Gallows ; they'! 
provoke thy Iſlanders to deprive thee of thy Government, 
at leaſt to riſe in Rebellion againſt thee. Tell me Dunce, 
where doſt rhou find ſuch a number of them 2 Or where. 
haſt thou learnt ro apply them, after this Nonſenſical man- 
ner? For it makes me {wear and labour as if I were digging 
or threſhing, to utter one, and apply ir properly. By the 
Lord, Maſter, quoth Sancho, a ſmall matter makes you an- 
gry : Why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the uſe of my 
own Goods, for I have no other, nor any other Stock bur 
Proverbs upon Proverbs. And now I have four ready to 
p out that would come pat tothe Purpoſe, and fit like a 
nd and Glove; bur I'll ſay nothing, for now Silence is 
my Name, No, quoth Don Quixote, rather Prateroaſt and 
dawcineſs, for thou art all Tile Tattle and Obſtinacy ; 
yer methinks I would fain hear theſe four Proverbs that come 
ſo pat to the purpoſe; for I thank Heaven Pve a good Me- 
mory, and yet can't think of one. Why Sir, ſaid Senchbo, 
What can you have better than theſe ? Never clap your Thumbs * 
betwixt Faw-Teeth. And when a Man ſays, get you out of my. 
Houſe, what buſineſs can you have with my Mie, there f no 
anſwer to be made» And again, Wherher the Pitcher hits the 
Stone, or the Stone the Pitcher, 'tis bad for one of them. All 
theſe I'm ſure fir to a hair- Let no Subject contend with 
his Governour, or him that has Power over him, for he'll 
be certain to get the worſt on'r, as be will who puts his Fin- 
ger berwixt two Jaw Teeth, and tho' they be not Jaw Teeth, 
o as they be bur Teeth, *rwill be the ſame thing. In the 
next place, what the Governour ſays, there's no reply to be 
made, even as when a Man ſays, Ger you out of my Houle, 
for what would you have with my Wife? And as for tha 
Qq4 Stone 
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Stone and the Pitcher, that a blind Man may ſee into: 80 
he that ſyys rhe Moat in another Man's Eye, would do well 1, 
pluck the Beam out of his own, that it may not be ſaid of him 
The dead Iman was frighted at her that was beheaded. Beſides 
you know, Sir, the Fool knows more in his own Houſe, thay 
the Vifz Man does in that of another. Not ſo neither, quoth 
Don Quixote, for the Fool knows nothing neither in his own 
Houſe, nor in that of another, becauſe no wiſe Structure 
can be rais'd on a fooliſh Foundation: Bur let's break of 
this Diſcourſe. If thou deft not Govern well, twill be thy 
fault, but my ſhame. Yet tis a comfort to me, I have done 
my Duty in adviſing thee as diſcreetly as I could, and thus 
have perform d what I was oblig'd to, and had promis d. 
Heaven therefore ſpeed thee, and govern thee in thy Go. 
vernment, nay, deliver me from the ſcruple I have that thou 
wilt turn thy Iſland topſie-turvy, which I might however 
prevent, by letting the Duke know who thou art, and how 


all that fat and ſhunnelly Carcaſs of thine, is nothing but a 


Sack of Proverbs and Knavery. Look you Sir, quoth Sau- 
cho, if you think me not fir for this Government, from 
henceforward I renonnce it, for I love the little black of the 
Nail of my Soul, better than my whole Body, nay, can 
live as{well, while plain Sancho, with Bread and Onions, as 
being a Governour with Capons and Partridges- Death 
and Sleep make us all alike ; great and ſmall, rich and poor, 
and if you well confider, you'l find you- alone pur this 
Whimſy into my head]; for as for my Governing, I know no 
more what belongs to Governing Iſlands than a blind Buz- 
zard ; ſo that if you fancy the Devil will have me for being 
a Governour, I'd rather be Sancho ſtill, and go to Heaven, 
than be a Governour and go to Hell For theſe laſt words of 
thine, quoth Don Quixote, I think thee worthy to Govern a 
thouland Iflands; thou haſt a good Diſpoſition, without 
which no Science can be worth any thing. Serve God, and 
ſtill have a firm purpoſe and deſign to do thy beſt in all bu- 
ſineſſes that ſhall come before thee, becauſe Heaven always 
favours good defires : So let's go Dine, for I believe now 
the Duke and Dutcheſs expect us. EY 


— — 


CHAP. XLIV. 


How Sancho was carry d to his Government, and of the ſtrange 
Adventure befel Don Quixote in the Caſt le. 


| JT appears in the Original of this Hiſtory, that Cid Ha- 


met having writen this Chapter, his Interpreter * 
. * te 
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red it not as he wrote it, for he there makes a kind of com- 
laint againſt himſelf, for undertaking ſo airy and limited 
4 ſubject, which muſt confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Don Cui æote and Sancho, and debar him the liberty of launch- 
ing out into more diverting and weighty Epiſodes, and Di- 
greſſions. To have his Invention, his Hand and Pen bound 
up to one ſingle Subject, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 
. of ſo few Perſons, he urg'd as a mo inſupportable 


Toil, and a thing of no advantage to the Author; So that“ 


to avoid this inconveniency, he in his firſt Part made uſe of 
ſome Novels, as The Curious Impertinent, and that of the Cap- 


tive, which were in a manner diſtinct from the Deſign, tho 


the reſt of the Stories there related, fall in naturally enough 


with Don Quixote*s Affairs, and ſeem of neceſſity to claim a 


Place in the Work. Ir was alſo his Opinion, as he ſaid, 
that many led away by the attention Don Quixote s Exploits 
requir d, would not mind his Novels, and either run em 
over ſlightly, or with diſlike without reflecting on the Arti- 
ficial Contrivance of them, which would have plainly ap- 
pear'd, had they but come abroad by themſelves, withour 
the mixture of Don £uixote's Madneſs, and Sancho's Imper- 
tinence. He has therefore avoided all diſtinct and indepen- 
dant Stories in this Second Parr, introducing only ſuch as 
have the appearance of Epiſodes, yet which naturally flow from 
the Deſign of the Story, and even theſe bur ſeldom neither, 
and in as few words as he could expreſs them. Therefore 
fince he has ry'd himſelf up to ſuch narrow bounds, other- 
wiſe capable of rhe moſt copious Subject, to the pure mat- 
ter of this preſent Underſtand ing, Sufficiency and Ability, 
undertaking his Requeſt, his Labour may not be diſpis'd, 
but rather thar he may be commended, not ſo much for what 
be Writes, as for what he has forborn to Write: and then 
goes on with his Hiſtory, as follows. 

After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho his Inſtructions in 
Writing, that he might get ſome body to read them to him: 
But fo 100nas ever Sancho had got them, he loſt them, and they 
came to the Duke's Hands, who ſhewing them to the Dut- 
cheſs, they both afreſh admir'd, as well Don Quixote s Mad- 
nels as his Wit: So carrying on the Humour, they that af- 
ternoon ſent Sancho well attended to the Place of his Go- 
— whic 1 where; ever it lay was to be an Ifland to 

im. 

It fell out that the Management of this Affair was com- 
mitted to a Steward of the Dukes, a Man of Senſe, and ex- 
ceeding Witry; for there can be no Wit where * no 

E enle 
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Sepſe. It was he that acted the Counteſs Tifaldi's Part, o 
ingeniouſly as has been related. Being thus qualify'd, and 
having his Lord's Inſtructions how to behave himſelf to. 
wards Sancho, he perform d his Task to a Miracle. Nowit 
1 Sancho no ſooner ſaw the Steward, but he fancy d 
he ſaw the very Face of Trifaldi, wherefore turning to his 
Maſter, he ſaid, Sir, the Devil take me from this place 
where I ſtand, if you don't confeſs, this ſame Steward of 
the Dukes here preſeut, has the very Countenace and Phiz 
of the Afflicted Matron. Don __ look'd'very earneſtly 
on the Steward, and having thorowly view'd him, aid, 
There's no need of the Devils taking thee Sancho juſt as thou 
ſtand'ſt, for I know not what is the matter but the Afflicted 
Matrons Face is juſt the ſame with that of the Steward. 
Yer for all that the Steward cannot be the Afflicted Matron, 
for that would imply a palpable contradiction, and we have 
now no time to examine thoſe Points, which would involve 
us in an intricate Labyrinth, Believe me Friend, our Devo- 
tion cannot be roo earneſt, that we may be deliver'd from 
theſe curſed Wizzards and Enchanters, Adad Sir, quoth 
Sancho, you may think I jeſt if you pleaſe, juſt now I heard 
him ſpeak, and methought the very Voice of Madam Trifal- 
di ſounded in my Ears. Well, I will be filenr, yer ſhall al- 
ways be on the Catch hereafter, to ſee whether I can diſco- 
ver any other token to confirm my Suggeſtions by. Well, 
do ſo, quorh Don Quixote, and fail not to give me notice 
from time to time of all you can diſcover, and of what elle 
ſhall befal you in your Government. 

Ar laſt Sancho ſer out, attended by a numerous Train; he 
was dreſt like a Man of the long Robe, and wore over 
his other Cloaths a large ſad colour'd Riding-Coat of Wa- 
tred Camler, with a Hunters Cap of the ſame. He rode 
on a He-Mule, after the Genet faſhion, that is with ſhorr 
Stirrops, and behind by the Duke's Order, his Dapple was 
led with gaudy Silk Trappings, and like that of the Horſe 
Furniture: Sancho turn'd ever now and then to look on his 
Aſs, with whoſe Company he was ſo infinitely delighted, that 
I believe he would not have chang d him to have been made 
an Emperor. Ar parting, he kiſs d the Duke and Dutcheſ- 
ſes Hands, and receiv'd his Maſter's Benediction, who gave 
it him with Tears, while he on for his part blubber'd no els. 

Now Reader, ler honeſt Sancho go on in Peace, and ſpeed 
him well in his Government ; his Adminiſtration will furniſh 
you with Diverſion when you hear it, but in the mean time let 
us obſerve what befel his Maſter that very Night, which if 
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i make you not laugh out- right, will Tm ſure oblige you 
10 ſhew your Teeth, and grin like an Ape, for Den x- 
ote's Affairs always exact, Surprize or Laughter. Tis re- 
ed then, that Sancho was no ſooner departed, but Don 
Quixote began to want his Company, inſomuch, that had ir 
been poſſible, he would have certainly revoked his Com- 
miſſion. The Dutcheſs perceiving his Melancholy, deſir d 
to know what might be the Cauſe of it? and in caſe it were 
for Sancho's abſence, ſhe told him ſhe had Squires and Wai- 
ters enough in her Houſe that ſhould do him all the Service 
he could require, Moſt true it is Madam, quoth Don Quix- 
ate, I am ſomewhar troubled at Sancho's abſence, yet that is 
not all that makes me ſo unealy. Bur of all the many offers 
your Grace has been pleaſed ro make me, I muſt only beg 
leave to accept the good will with which they are made; 
and for the reſt, humbly beſeech your Grace to give me leave 
to be alone in my Chamber, and to be my own Servant. 
Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that muſt not be; for four of my 
Damſels, as beautiful as ſo many Roſes, ſhall be ſure to wait 
on you. They will be no Roſes to me, quoth Don Quixote, 
but rather ſo many Thorns to pierce my Soul, and it they 
get into my Chamber, they muſt come in at the Windows 
Therefore if your Grace would be bur pleaſed to continue 
your Favours towards me, tho unworthy, I beg you to leave 
me to my ſelf, that I may ſerve my ſelf, and be oblig'd on- 
ly to my own Hands. No Deſires, Madam, muſt enter my 
Doors, for the Walls of my Chamber have ever been a 
Bulwark to my Chaſtity, and I ſhall not infringe my Rules 
for all the Bounty your Grace can laviſh away upon me. 
In ſhorr, I will rather chuſe to lie rough, than conſent that 
any body ſhall help ro undreſs me. Enough, enough, noble 
Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, III deſiſt, and give orders not fo 
much as a Fly ſhall enter your Room, and much leſs an im- 
pertinent Damſel. I am none of thoſe would make Don 
Lui xote tranſgreſs in point of Decency, for as near as I can 
guels, that which moſt exerts it ſelf among his many Ver- 
tues, is his Modeſty, Dreſs and undreſs your ſelf how yon 
pleaſe, and when you will, for no body ſhall come to di- 
ſturb you; nay, that you may not be oblig'd to open your 
oors, on account of any natural Neceſſity, care ſhall be 
taken you may find in the Room whatever you may have oc- 
caſion for. Long live the Great Dulcinea del Toboſo, pro- 
ceeded ſhe, and may her Name be far extended all over the 
habitable Globe, ſince ſhe has deſerv'd to be belov'd by ſo 
Modelſt and fo Valiant a Knight as the Great Don Quixote, 
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and may the Gracious Heavens infuſe into Sancho Panca our 
Gꝙernor's Heart, a deſire to finiſh the whipping himſelf 
| ſpeedily, ro the end the World may enjoy the Beauty of ſo 
great a Lady. To this Don Quixote reply d, your Grace has 
ſpoken like your ſelf; ſo excellent a 2 could utter no- 
thing but what was worthy of her, and certainly Duleines 
will be the more happy, and more efteem'd in the World, 
in having your Grace for her Panegyriſt, than if (he had had 
the Praiſes of the greateſt Rhetorician that ever was. Sir, 
- quoth the Dutcheſs, tis now Supper-time, and my Lord 
Dake expects us; therefore let's to Supper, and you ſhall 
go betimes to Bed, in that your yeſterday's Journey to Can- 
daya, muſt needs have left ſome wearineſs upon you. I feel 
nonę in the leaſt Madam, quoth Don Quixote, and dare (wear 
ro Wur Grace, I never rode an eaſier Beaſt, nor a better 
goer than Clav:/eno in all my Life, and can't gueſs the reaſon 
why Malambruno ſhould part with ſo ſwifr and gentle a 
Beaſt, nay, burn him too after that manner he did. Tis to 
be ſuppos d, quoth the Dutcheſs, that repenting of the harm 
he had done Trifaldi and her Attendants, with many others; 
as alſo of the other wickedneſs, that as a Wizard and En- 
chanter he had committed, he had a mind to deſtroy the very 
Inſtruments of his wicked Profeſſion, and ſo burnt Clavileno 
as the chief of them, that Engine having ſerv*d him to rove 
over the World: Or perhaps he did not think any Man wor- 
thy of beſtriding him after the great Don Quixote, and ſo 
' with his Deſtruction, and the Inſcription which he caus d 
to be ſer up, has eterniz'd your Valour. 

Don Quixote again rerurn'd his thanks to the Dutcheſs; 
and after Supper retir'q to his Chamber, not fuffering any 
body to attend him, ſo much was he afraid of meeting oc- 
caſions that might induce him ro neglect the Vertuous deco- 
'rum due to his Lady Dulcinea, having ever before his Eyes 

the Conſtancy of Amadis, the Flower and Mirror of Knights 
Errant. He therefore ſhut the Door after him, and un- 
dreſs'd himſelf by the light of two Wax Candles, but as he 
vas pulling off his Hoſe, Oh ill luck, unworthy ſuch a Per- 
fon ! there fell, not Sighs, or any thing that might diſcredit 
his cleanly neatneſs, but about four and twenty Stitches in 
one Stocking, which made it look like a-Lattice-window. The 
good Knight was ſo extreamly afflicted ar this Accident, that 
he would have given an Ounce of Silyer for a Dram ofgreen 
Silk, Green I ſay, becauſe his Stockings were of that colour. 
Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming, O Poverty, 
Poverty, what could induce that famous Cordova Poet, - 
| | | ca 


_ » Y 


Chap. 44 Don QuixorTs. 253 
call thee a holy thankleſs Gift. Fc I that am a Moor, 
know very well by the Converſe J have had with Chriſtians, 
chat Holineſs conſiſts in Charity, Humility, Faith, Obedi- 
ence and Poverty: But ſure he who can be contented when 
had need to be ſtrengthened by a peculiar · Grace from 
eaven, unleſs the Poverty included among theſe Virtues, 
be only that poorneſs in Spirit, which reaches us to Eſteem 
the things of this World, as if we had them not. But thou, 
ſecond Poverty of which I am now ſpeaking, why doſt thou 
intrude upon Gentlemen, and ſuch as are well born, more 
than on any others? Why do ſt thou reduce them to cobble 
their Shooes, and wear on their Jerkins ſome Silk, ſome Hair, 
and ſome Glaſs Buttons > Why muſt their Ruffs for rhe 
moſt part, hang in rumples, and not be ſer in a Mold 2 By . 
this you may perceive how antient the uſe of Starch, and ſetting 
Ruffs in. Heproceeded; How miſerable is the poor Gentle- 
man, who being well born, puts his Credit to ſhifts, faring 
ill wich his Door lock d to him, making a diſſembling Hy- 
ite of his Tooth · picker, with which he comes into the 
— picking his Teeth, rho' he has eaten nothing that 
may require ſuch nice Exerciſe, Unhappy he, whoſe Hon- 
our is in continual Alarms, and who thinks that at a League 
diſtance every body diſcovers the patch on his Shooe, the 
greaſineſs of his Har, the thread-bareneſs of his Coat, and 
the ſharpneſs of his Maw. | 
All theſe melancholly Reflections were renew'd in Don 
Quixote by the rent in his Stocking: Bur ſtill his comfort 
was, Sancho had left him a pair of Boots, which he deſir' d 
to put on next day. In ſhort, to Bed he went heavy and 
penſive, as well for want of Sancho's Company, as for the 
irreparable Misforrune in his Stocking, whoſe StitchesFhe 
would have taken up, rho' t had been with Silk of another 
colour, which is one of thelgreateſt tokens of Want a Gentle- 
man can ſhew, during the Courſe of his tedious Miſery. Ar 
Jaſt he put out the Lights, but it being fulrry hot, he could 
pot compoſe himſelf to reſt, ſo up he got, and opening a lit- 
tle the Shutter of a bar d Window that look d into a curi- 
ous Garden, as he open d it, he perceiv'd and heard People 
| ſtirring and talking below. He liſten d, and as they rais'd 
their Voices, he over- heard their Diſcourſe, which was this. 
Do not preſs me Emerencia, to fing, ſince you know from 
the firſt Minute this Stranger has been in our Caſtle, and my 
Eyes have beheld him, I can do nothing but weep : Beſides 
my Lady ſleeps. not over ſound ; and I would not for the 
World have her know we are here, Bur grant ſhe ſhould — 
. * wake, 
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wake, yet were my ſinging in vain, if this new Aneas, wh; 
is come into our Country to make me wretched, ſhould be 
aſleep and hear me not. Do not, my Dear, Altiſidora, fig 
the other, make your ſelf uneaſy with thoſe Thoughts, fot 
doubtleſs the. Dutcheſs, and every body elſe in the Hoyle is 
aſleep, except the Lord of your Heart, and the Spring 1; 
your Deſires, for but now I heard him open his Window, 
therefore certainly he muſt be awake: Sing then my poot 
grieving Creature, and join the melting Muſick of thy Lute 
to the ſoft Accents of thy Voice. If the Dutcheſs happens 
to hear us, our excuſe ſhall be, we came our for a little Air, 


ITis nor that frights me moſt, Dear Emerencia, quoth Al:iþ- 


dora] But that I ſhall by my Song diſcover my Heart; tor 
thoſe rhat do not know the mighry force of Love, would be 
apt to take me for a whimſical — — : But come what 
will, Better ſhame in the Face than Sorrow in the Heart; and 
ſo ſhe began to play on her Lute moſt ſweetly. Don Quixote 
hearing the Melody, it amaz'd him, for immediately came 
into his Mind the infinite number of Advencures of thar na- 
ture at Windows, Grates, Gardens, Serenades, Courting, 

and other Fopperies, which he had read in his mad Books of 
Knight Errantry, ſo that he preſently fancy'd ſome one of 
the Dutcheſſes Damſels was in Love with him, and that her 
Modeſty had oblig'd her ro conceal her Affection. He was 
afraid left ſhe ſhould prevail on him, to the breach of his 
Fidelity, yet firmly 2 ig not to be vanquiſh'd : So re- 
commending himſelf with a great deal of Ferventy, to his 
Lady Dulcinea, he reſolv'd to hearken to the Muſick ; and 
that the Serenading Ladies might know he was awake, 
ſeign'd a Sneeze, Which not a litttle pleas'd the Damſels, 
who defir'd nothing more but that he ſhould Lſten to them: 


So Altiſidora having tun d her Lute, began to ſing and play 
as follows, 


Thou that bury'd ev'ry Night in 
Holland Sheets, with Legs outſpread, 
And thy Arms thrown ore thy Head 
Lyſt, and dream'ſt of War and Fighting. 
Pride and Chivalry| Whoſe bold 
. Courage Mancha ne re cou d fellow; 
Brighter and more Chaſte than Yellow 
| Beams of fine Arabian Gold. 


Hear a Virgins doleful Siphs 
Tall of growth, but curs'd with Paſſicn! 
Whoſe Soul ſuffers Conflapration 
From the two bright Suns thy Eyes, Ful 


\ 
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Full of Fierceneſs, and dire Dudgeon, 

While thou rambleſt for Adventures, 

Thou haſt hung me on the Tenters, 
Yet refusſt to bring the Surgeon. 


Tell me, O thou Valiant Knight ! 
(Plagues redouble on thy Head | } 
Where a Devil wert thou bred? 
Sure upon ſome Mountains height» 


Such thy Cruelty, I'd ſwear 
Tygers gave thee ſuck with Blood; 
Or within ſome ſhaggy Wood 
| Thou wer't dry-nurs'd 2 Bear. 
Well may Dulcinea brag en 
( Lady of Gigantich Size) 
The proud Conqueſt of her Eyes, 
That cou'd tame a very Dragon, 


Oh that ] were in her Place |— 
Hang me if I wou d not give 
My beſt Fringes, as I live! 

And my Petticoat all Lace, 

For thy dear Embraces ; and if 
That's dem d, to fit 0th” Bed 
Looking thy Sagacious Head, ' 

Combing out the Lice and Danariff, 

No—— that Honour's much too great 

For a Wretch of ſo mean Merit; 
And 'twill pleafe my humble Spirit 
If I may but ſtroaꝶ thy Feet. 

Ob what Night-Caps I'd preſent thee | 
Socks too wrought with Silver Stitches, 
Many a Pair of Damask Breeches 

Clas of Holland eke good Plenty. 


Then for Fewel . Pearls like Pidgeons 
Eggs, or Wallnuts ev'n the leaſt; 
Such as from the Weſt to ih Eaſt 

Ne're were March d, but by as big ones. 

Do not from Tarpeian Gallery 
Cruel Nero ! Without pity 

. View this Burning of my City, 

Ayd encreaſe it with thy Railler)» 
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1 Young I am, a tender Honey 
Not yet paſt fifteen on Honour | 
| Fourteen and three quarter. no more. 
As I hope for Matrimony. | 
Whole from Head to Foot, and ſtrait 
Without Stays and padded Dre ſſes. 
. ben I walk, my Lillie Treſes 
Dangling ſweep the ground in State; 
But my Mouth youll ſay's too ſpacious —— 
Well, for once I grant ye that Sir; 
Tet my Noſe is ſhort and flat Sir, 
And my Teeth are bright Topazes- 
For my Voice, and Skill in Singing. 
If you've Ears you can't but el —— 
And my Humour tho I ſpeak i. 
I, it may be, no leſs winning. 
All this Beauty, and much more a 
Conqueſt of thy Charming Face is ; 
Im a Damfel of her Grace , 
And my Name s Altifidora. 


* 


Heere the ſore wounded Aliiſidora ended het Song, and tle 
Conſternation of the Courted Knight began, who ferching 
a deep figh; ſaid, Thar I ſhould be ſo unhappy a Knight, tha 
no Damſel can ſee but muſt preſently fall in Love with me: 
That Dulcinea del Tuboſo ſhould be ſo unfortunate, as not t 
be permitted to enjoy alone my incomparable Conſtanq;: 
Queens, what would ye have with her! Empreſſes, why 
do ye perſecute her! Damſels of fourteen or fifreen years d 
Age, why do ye attempt to deprive her of her Right! Leave, 
oh leave the unfortunate Fair; let her Triumph, Glory, and 
Rejoyce in the Heart which Love has allorred her, and the 
abſolute Sway ſhe bears over my yielding Soul. Look ye, 
enamour'd Troop, to Dulcinea alone I am as ſoft as War, 
but to all others as hard as Flint: For her I am Honey; for 
you bitter Aloes. To me only Dulcinea is Beautiful, Dil 
creer, Modeſt, Gay, well born; and all others foul, fool: 
lin, light, and of mean deſcent. Nature brought me into 
the World to be hers only, and only bers. Let Altiſidns 
Weep or Sing: Let the Lady deſpair for whom I was bang d 
in the Caſtle of the Enchanted jag + Dulcinea's I an, 


right 


1 Allading to the Adventure of Maritornes, and the Cari? 
ix the firſt Part of this Hiſtory. 
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hr or wrong, kers alone dead or alive dutiful, unſpotted 
and unchang'd in ſpite of all the powerful Witchcrafts in the 
World, at which he clapt to the Window, and all in a Paſ- 
con ran and got in Bed, as if ſome great misfortune had be- 
fallen him, where for the preſent we muſt leave him, by rea- 
ſon the Great Sancho calls upon us, to fee him give a Be- 
ginging to his famous Government, 


5 


— 


CHAP XLV. 


How the Great Sancho took Poſſeſſion of his Iſland, and in 
what manner be began his Government. 


Thou rual Surveyour of the Antipodes, bright Lu- 
minary of the World, Eye of Heaven, ſweer promoter 
of the Bottle, one while Tiean, another Phebus ; ſomerimes 
an Archer, other whiles a Phyſician; Father of Poetry; In- 
venrer of Muſick ; who tho' thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to ſer 
art always riſing. To thee I direct my Diſcourſe, O Sun, 
through whoſe help Man begers Man : Thee I call upon to 
afiſt me and enlighten my dark Imagination , that I may 
punctually run over the Narration of the Great Sancho's Go- 
yernment ;3 for without thy powerful Influence I find m 
ſelf benum'd, diſpirired and confus'd : Thus then I proceed. 
Sancho with all his Arrendants came to a Town, in which 
there were about a rhouſand Inhabitants, and which was one 
of the greateſt the Duke had any Juriſdiction over. They told 
him the Name of the Ifland he was to govern , was Barata- 
nia, either by reaſon the Town was called + Baratario, or 
elſe becauſe he had obrain'd his Government very cheap. 
When he came to the Gates, for the Town was wall'd, the 
Officers came our in their Formalities to receive him; the 
Bells rang, and all the Inhabirants, made ſhew of a general 
gladneſs, carrying their Governor in much Pomp to the 
rear Church, to give Heaven thanks for him. Then after 
ome ridiculous Ceremonies, they deliver'd him their Keys, 
and took Oaths to him as perpetual Governor of the Iſland of 
Barataria, His Garb, his Beard, his Bulk, and low Sta- 
ture made every Body admire that knew nor the Contrivance 
of the matter, and even ſome that did. In ſhort, from the 
Church, they carry d him to the Court of Juſtice, where 
when they had plac'd him in his Seat, the Duke's Steward 
aid ro him; Tis an ancient Cuſtom, my Lord Governor, 
in this famous Iſland, that he who comes to rake Poſſæſſion 


"F'Barato in"Spaniſh is Cheap. 8 x ES 
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of it, muſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſic 
that is put to him, when by his Anſwer the People are able 
to gueſs at his Capacity, and accordingly, either rejoyce qt 
are ſorry for his coming. | 
All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sancho, ſtaring 
on an Inſcription in great Characters on the Wall over 2. 
gainſt his Seat; which becauſe was not able to read himſelſ 
he ask d what it was, he was anſwer d, that the Day wi; 
there ſer down, when his Honour took Poſſeſſion of tha 
Ifland , and that the. Inſcription ran thus; This Day, being 
ſuch a Day of the Month and Tear, the Lord Don Sancho Pan- 
ca took, Poſſeſſion of this Iſland which may he long enjoy. And 
who is he they call Lord Don Sancho Panca, ſaid Sancly} 
Your Worſhip, quoth the Steward; for no other Panca has 
ever come into this Iſland, bur he that is now in the Chair, 
Well, mark ye Friend, ſaid Sancho, that the Title of * Di 
does not belong to me, nor was there ever any ſuch in all 
my Family. I am plain downright Sancho, my Father ws 
call'd Sancho before me, and my Grandfather Sancho before 
him, and all of us were Panca's without any addition of Dm 
or Dons, whereas I believe in this Iſland your Dons are 2 
_ plentiful as Stones: But tis enough, Heaven knows my 
meaning; and perhaps, in caſe my Government laſts but 
four Days to an end, I ſhall clear the Iſland of theſe Dam, 
which being ſo numerous may in all probability prove 2 
_ troubleſome as Gnats. Bur on with your Queſtion, Maſter 
Steward, proceeded he, and Fil anſwer as well as I cu, 
whether the Town be angry or pleas'd. N 
At the ſame time two Men came into Court; one drel 
like a Country Fellow, and another like a Taylor, with : 
pair of Sheers in his Hand. The Taylor cry'd, An': plea: 
ou My Lord Governour, I and this Farmer are come here 
fore your Worſhip, in that this honeſt Man coming Ve. 
ſterday to my Shop, for I, ſaving your Preſence am a Tay 
lor, and a free Man, Heaven be thanked , and ſhewing me 
a piece of Cloth, he ask'd me, Sir, will there be enough 0 
this Cloth ro make me a Cloak? I having mealur'd the 
Cloth, anſwer'd yes; Now he could not but fancy, and 
rhaps he fancy d, right enough, that I had a Mind to 
Cabbage ſome of his Cloth, grounding his conceit on bis 
Malice, and the ill Opinion he had of us Taylors ; * 
3 ore 
* Don # 4 Title properly belonging only to Families of Note, 6 
of late tit grown very common, which is the Abuſe that danch 
would bere redreſs. 
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fore he bad me ſee whether there. were enough for. two 
Cloaks : I ſmelt his drift, and told him there was. Now 
my Gentleman continuing in his firſt Rnaviſh intention, went 
on multiplying Cloaks, and I ſtill adding more yeas, till 
we came to five, when juſt now he came for them, and 1 
offer'd em him, but he will not ſatisſie me for the making, 
uiring me either to pay for, or return him his Cloth. 15 
all this True, quoth Sancho to the Farmer 2 Yes, My Lord, 
ſaid the Fellow; but pray, Sir, let him ſhew me the five 
Cloaks he has made; with all my Heart, quoth the Tay- 
lor, when immediately taking his Hand from under his Coat, 
he ſhew'd five tiny Cloaks, one upon each Finger, ſaying, 
Here are the five Cloaks this honeſt Man asks for, and as I 
am an honeſt Taylor I have not a Shred left, as any Work- 
man ſhall be at liberty to judge. All the Court fell a laugh- 
ing at the odd neſs of this Tryal ; Sancho, only after a little 
Conſideration ſaid: Methinks this Suit here need not be long 
depending, but may be decided without any more ado, 
wich a great deal of * my judgment therefore is, 
that the Taylor loſe his Labour, the Farmer his Cloth, and 
that the Cloaks be given to the poor Priſoners, and ſo let 
there be an end of the buſineſs, which Judgment was ac- 
cordingly put in execution. | 
Next came before him two ancient Men ; one with a 
Cane which he us d as a Statf, and the other with none. 
The laſt ſaid, Sir, I lent this honeſt Man ſome time fince, 
Ten Gold Crowns, to do him a Kindneſs, which he was to 
repay me on demand ; I forbore asking for them a good 
while, becauſe I would not pur him to more trouble than 
he had been at in borrowing them, bur at length thinking 
he neglected ro pay me, I ask'd him more than once or 
twice for my Money, which he nor only refuſes to repay, 
bur denies I ever lent him any, or if I did lend him ſome, 
that he has paid me. Now becauſe I have ng Witneſſes 
of the Loan, nor he of the Payment, I beſeech your Wor- 
ſhip to give him his Oath, and if he will ſwear he has paid 
me, I forgive him before God and the World. Whar lay 
ou to this, old Gentleman with the Staff ? quoth Sancho. 
The old Man anſwer' d, Sir, I confeſs be lent me ſo many 
Crowns, but hold down your Rod, + and fince he refers 
himſelf ro my Oath, I'll freely ſwear I have reſtor'd and 
repay'd them him really and truly. The Governour beld 
Rr 2 don 
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1 + The way of Swearing in Spain in ſome Caſes, # 0 bold down 
the Ad of Filſtice; and mating aicreſi on is Smear by that. 
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down his Rod, and giving the Staff ro the other old Man to 
hold, whilſt be was to (wear, as if it hindred him, he ha- 
ving made a Croſs on the Rod of Juſtice with his Hang 
ſaid ; "Twas true, the other had lent him the Ten Crowns 
he demanded ; bur that he had truly and faithfully reſtor d 
and paid them into his own Hands, which becauſe he had 
forger, he was continually dunning him for them again, 
This, when the Great Governour heard, he ask'd the Credi. 
tor what he could ſay againit what his Adverſary had ſworn? 
He anſwer'd, doubtleſs his Debror muſt have ſpoke Truth, 
fince he held him, for an honeſt Man, and a good Chriſti. 
an, and that it might he be had forgotten , how or when 
he paid him, bur that from thence forward he would ne- 

ver demand any thing of him more. Then the Debtor takin 
his Staff again, and making a low Obeyſance to the judge, 
was departing the Court; which when Sancho ſaw, reflecting 
on the Paſſage of the Cane, and admiring the others 
Patience, he ler fall his Head on his Breaſt, and clap- 
ing the Index of his right Hand to his Noſe and Eye- 
rows, was a pretty while, as it were, conſidering ; when by 
and by lifting up his Head, he, commanded the old Man 
with the Staff ro be call'd back. He came, and Sancho ſee- 
ing him, ſaid, Honeſt Man, let me ſee that Staff, for I have 
a uſe fort. With all my Heart, quoth the old Man; here 
tis, Sir, and ſo gave it him. Sancho took it, and giving it 
to the other old Man, ſaid Go o' God's Name; now you 
are paid. How ſo quoth the old Man? Why, can this Cane 
be worth Ten Crowns ? Yes, ſaid the Governor, or I am 
the verieſt Blockhead in Nature : And now ye ſhall ſee whe- 
ther I have not a Head-piece fit to Govern a whole King- 
dom: So ſaying he commanded the Cane to be broke be- 
fore all the Company, which was no ſooner done, bur but 
dropt Ten Crowns. The Spectators were all ſurpriz d at 
this, and thence forward look'd on their Governor as a ſe- 
cond Solomon, They ask'd him how he came to guels the 
Ten Crowns were in the Cane ? He anſwer'd , Thar ſee- 
ing the old Man who was to be ſworn, give his Adverſary 
his Cane to hold, whilſt he rook his Oath, and then Swear 
he had given the Money truly and really into his Hands; and 
when he had done ſwearing, demand his Cane again, it came 
into his Head, that within that ſame Cane the Money mult 
be hidden. From hence may be learnt, that tho' Governors 
may ſometimes appear meer Aſſes, yet it often times pleaſes 
Heaven to direct em in their Judgments ;- and beſides, be 
ſaid, he had heard the Curate of his Pariſh tell 7 my an 
| Accident 
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Accident as this, for he had a * Memory, and were ir 
por that he forgot all he deſir d to remember, there would 
nat be ſuch another in the whole Iſland, At laſt the two 
old Men went away, one aſham d, and the other well ſatis - 
fyd. The ſtanders 7 were aſtoniſh'd ; and the Regiſter 
that was Commiſſion d to record Sancho's Words and Acti- 
ons, knew not whether he was to ſet him down, ſor a Fool 
or a wile Man. 

So ſoon as this Tryal was over, in came a Woman baling 
along a Man that look'd like a Rich Grazier , crying alou 
as ſhe came, Juſtice, my Lord r „ Which 
i cannot have cn Earth, T'll ſeek it in Heaven. Sweet 
Lord Governour , quoth ſhe, this wicked Man meeting me 
in the middle of a Field, has had full uſe of my Body, and 
handled me like a Diſhclout ; nay, unhappy Woman chat I 
am, he has robb'd me of that which I had kept Three and 
wenty Years, defending it againſt Moors and Chriſtians, 
Natives and Strangers. I have been as tough as a Cork 
Tree, and kept my ſelf as entire as a Salamander in the 
Fire , or as Wooll among Bryars, and yer this Man muſt 
needs come with his naſty Hands, to defile me, That's to 
be try d, quoth Sancho, whether his Hands were naſty or 
not; ſo turning to the Grazier he ſaid. What have you to 
lay, to this Woman's Complaint > My Lord, anſwered the 
Man, looking as if he were frighted our of his Wits, I am 
a poor Drover, and deal in Swine; fo this Morning as 1 
was going out of this Town after I had fold , with Reve- 
rence be it ſpoken, four Hogs , but what with the Duties 
and Officers Tricks, I'm ſure I hardly clear d any thing. As I 
was going, as I ſay, towards our Village, I met by the way 
with this good Matron ; and the Devil, the Author of all 
Miſchief, yok'd us together. I paid her what any reaſona- 
ble Woman could deſire , but ſhe nor being ſatisſy d, laid 
hold on me, and would nor let me go till ſhe had broughe 
me hither. She ſays indeed, I forc'd her, but I vow to Gad 
ſhe Lyes; and what I aver is true to a tittle. Fellow 
quoth the Governour, Haſt thou any Silver about thee? 
Yes an'r pleaſe your Worſhip, anſwer d the Drover ; I bave 
lome 20 Ducars in Silver, in a Leathern Purſe here in my 
Boſom ; Take them our, quoth Sancho , and deliver them 
Purſe and all to the Plaintiff; which he accordingly did 
trembling. The Woman receiv'd them, and making a thou- 
land Mooriſh Ducks to the Company, and praying Heaven 
to prolong the Governoar's Life and Health „in that he had 

ſo Charitable to an abus d Virgin, went out of Courr, 
Rr 3 lay ing 
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Ling f= ſt hold with both Hands on the Purſe, tho' firſt he 
look d whether twere Silver in it or nor, She was hardly 
gone a rod, before Sancho ſaid to the Grazier, who ſtood 
with Tears in his Eyes, his Heart being gone aſter his Purſe; 
Honeſt Fellow, run after this ſame Woman, and take the 
Purſe from her whether ſhe will or no, and bring it to me. 
You may imagine he ſpoke not to a Fool or a deaf Man, for 
he inſtantly flew like Lightning, to perform what was com- 
manded him. All the Court were in mighty Expectation 
what would be the event of this matter, hut a while after, 
both Man and Woman return'd clinging together faſter than 
they did ar firſt, . ſhe with her Coat tuck'd up, and the Purſe 
in her Lap, and he ſtriving to get it from her, but all in 
vain, ſhe defended it ſo manfully, Juſtice cry'd ſhe, for Hea- 
vens ſake, Juſtice, Look yon, my Lord Governour, fee 
this impudent and andacions Villain, who in the midſt of 
the Town, nay, in the very Street, would have taken away 
the Purſe that you commanded him to give me. And has he 
got it, ſaid the Governour ? Got it, ſaid ſhe? I had rather 
loſe my Lite than he ſhould get ir, I were a pretty Child then 
indeed; no, if you have a Mind to get it, you mult fer o- 
ther manner of Dogs upon me than this poor naſty ſneak Noſe: 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets and Chiflels, ſhall not be able 
ta get ir out of my Clutches ; nay, not the Claws of a Li. 
on; they ſhall ſooner have my Soul than my Money. She 
ſays true, my Lord, quoth the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent, 
the Jade's too ſtrong, for I cann't grapple with her» Then 
ſaid the Governour to the Woman, Heark you, Honeſty, you 
Female Dragon, hand me the Purſe hither, which ſhe imme- 
diately doing, the Governour reſtor'd it again to the Man; 
ſaying to the Powerful, and not overpower d Woman, Hatk 
ye, Miſtreſs, had you ſhew'd your ſelf half ſo ſtout and va 
liant in defending your Body, as you did in protecting Your 
Purſe, even the Strength of Hercules could never have forcd 
vou: Get you gone out o' my fight ; Away o God's Name 
or rather with the Pox, and do nor preſume to ſtay in this 
Illand, or within fix Leagues of ir, on pain of two hundred 
Laſhes : Ger ycu gone immediately, I ſay, you miſchievous, 
ſhameleſs, falſe Drab.TheWoman'was in a terrrible fright and 
ſncak d away, hanging down her Head like a Sheep-biter 
The Governour ſaid to the. Man, now Honeſt Fellow, gc! 
thee home with thy Money, in the Name of good Luck, 
and another time if you have not a Mind to come off worte, 
be ſure you take care not to Yoke with ſuch Cattle. Tis 


Farmcr thank'd his Worſhip, as well as he could, and io 
we: 
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went his way» All the People admir'd a freſh at their new 
Governor's ** and Sentences. Which being Re- 
corded by the Hiſtoriographer, was immediately tranſmit- 
ted ro the Duke, who impatiently expected it. Now let us 
leave honeſt Sancho here, for his Maſter requires our Atten- 
dance being ſtrangely diſcompos'd at Altgfidora's Muſick, 
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CHAP. XLVI. 


of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quixote by the Bells 
and Cats, during the Progreſs of Altifidora's Love. 


E left the Great Don Quixote profoundly buried in 

Thoughts rais d in him by the ſerenade of the ena- 
mour d Damſel Altiſidora: Therefore ro Bed he went with 
them, but as if they had been Fleas, they ſuffer d him to take 
no reſt nor repoſe, to which Plague was alſo added that of 
the rorn Stocking, but as Time is ſwift and ſtops ar nothing, 
poſting away on the Wings of hours, the Morning came on 
apace, which when Don Quixote faw , he left his ſoft Bed, 
and ſhaking off Lazineſs , pur on his ſhamoy Apparel, and 
drawing on his walking Boots, conceal'd in one of them the 
Diſaſter of his Hoſe. He threw his Scarlet Mantle over him, 
andclap'd on his Head à green Velvet Cap, edged with Sil- 
yer Lace. His Belt he hung on his Shoulder, the ſuſtainer 
of his Truſty flaſhing Sword. He next catch'd-up a pair of 
Beads which he always carry'd about him; and fo in much 
State and Majeſty, went to the Anti-Chamber, where the 
Duke and Dutcheſs were ready Dreſs'd, and as ir were, 
expecting him. As he paſs'd thro' a Gallery, Altiſidora 
and the other Damſel her Friend, were purpoſely waiting 
for him; but ſo ſoon as Altiſidora perceiv'd him, ſhe pre- 
rended to faint away, and her Friend getting her in her Lap, 
was in all haſte going to unlace her, Don Quixote ſeeing 
this, and coming near them, ſaid, Now I perceive whence 
theſe Firs proceed, You know then more than I do, ſaid 
the Aſſiſting Damſel, for as long as I have known Altiſido- 
74, I never obferv'd ſo much as a Sigh from her before. A 
miſchief on all Knights Errant, I ſay, if they prove thus 
ungrateful: Pray, my Lord, Don Quixote retire, for ſhe will 
never come to her ſelf as long as you are by. To which Don 
Quixote reply d, Pray let there be a Lure left in my Cham- 
ber at Night, and I'll comfort this afflicted Damſel the beſt 
I can ; for whilſt Love is young, tis generally an approv'd 
Remedy to let the Party know what fhe has to truſt to. 


R 4 With 
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With that he went away,to the end he might be taken no no. 
tice of by any that ſhould happen to ſee him there. He wg, 
no ſooner gone, bur the fainting Altifidora coming to her 
ſelf, ſaid to her Companion, by all means let him have the 
Lute ; for undoubtedly he will give us a Song, and being 


- his r* muſt needs be good 


Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs what had 
happen'd, as alſo that Don Quixote had enquir'd for a Luie: 
with which ſhe being mightily pleas'd, ſhe Plotted with the 
Duke and her Women to play him another Trick that might 
be more pleaſant than hurtful, nay, ſo well pleas'd were 
they with their Contrivance, that they on ge Night, with 

reat Impatience, which came on as ſpeedily as the Day bad 
— which the Duke and Dutcheſs ſpent in agreeable di- 
ſcourſe with Don Quixote, the ſame Day the Dutcheſs 1 
En- 


a truſty Page of hers, who had in the Wood acted t 


chanted Dulcinea's Part, to Tereſa Panca with her Husband 
Sancho's Letter, and the bundle of Cloaths he had left to be 
ſent her, charging him to bring her a true Relation of all 
that paſs d upon that Occaſion. 81 
This done, and it being now eleven o' Clock at Night, 


Don Quixote found a Lute in his Chamber; he tun d it, o- 


'd the Window, and hearing People walk in the Garden, 

e once more ran over the Strings , which having made as 

ſweet as he could, he ſpit and clear'd his Throat, and then 

with a hoarſiſh, yet runable Voice, ſung the following Song, 
which he had compos'd that very Day, 


Is 
Love take the Spirit off the Hinges 
I. force does — undo the 7 1 
And careleſs idltneſs the Springe is 


That ſnaps the Soul in Puppy:ſnatch. 


5 4 
Thoſe who ſtitch and always ſow, 
And ele from work ne er loſt are found, 
T ſay, Love's Griefs can't on em blow, 
Nor yet its Poiſon run aground. 
2. 
Maids that live retir'd always, 
Wiſhing and deſiring Marriage, 
Silent Honeſty does praiſe, 
And ele trumpet out their Carriage. 


gy 


: 4. 
Such Squires as be Errant Knights, N 
Or in Court lead long their Life, Courting 
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Courting the looſer Female Wights, 
Do male an boneſt Maid a Wife. 


5. 

Some Loves ariſe from point of Eaſt, 
Loves that are held with Hoſteſſes, 
And ſtrigbeways ſet in Line of Weſt, 
Still ending when the parting is. 

p | 


The Fickle Love that new come 3s, 
Is here to Morrow, gone to Day, 
ecauſe the potent Images 
* Faſt painted on the Soul ne er lay, | 


7. 
"Tis not right, nay tis amiſs 

' To paint ye Picture upon Pic- 
Ture, where a former Beauty it, 


The ſecond needs muſt loſe the Trick, 
8. 
Dulcinea I have writ 
On clean Paper of my Spirit, 
And the tight Engraving's knit 


So, that nothing e er can flir it. 


9. 

In Lovers what moſt lool d on is, 

Is holding faſt and Conſt ancy, 

For which Love ſtill does Miracles, 

Aud ſometimes lifts us up on bighs 
No ſooner had Don Quixote made an end of his Song, to 
which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſidora, and almoſt all the 
People in the Caſtle liſten d with great Attention, when on 
a ſudden from an open Gallery that was directly over the 
Knight's Window, they let down a Rope from which hun 
at leaſt an hundred jangling Bells. After this they pour 

forth a bag full of Cats, which had all of them leſſer Bells 
ty'd ro their Tails: The Bells and Cats made fo great a 
noiſe, that the Duke and Dutcheſs who had contriy'd the 
Jeſt, were almoſt rhemſelves affrighred , and Don Quixote 
was ſtrangely ſurpriſed and diſmay'd. Ar the ſame time as ill 
luck would have ir, two or three of the frighred Cars leapt 
in at the Bars of the Window, who skipping up and down, 
as if they had been a Legion of Devils dancing about, they 
ba the Candles that ſtood lighted there, and were en- 
eavouring to get out. The Cord, at which the bigger Bells 
bung, was pull'd up and down without ceaſing; and moſt 
of the People, chat knew nothing of the matter were aſto- 


niſhd, 
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niſi d. Don Quixote at laſt recovering from his ſurprize got 
u on his Legs, and laying hold on his Sword, began to 
thruſt and flaſh at the Window, crying out a loud, Avaunt 
ye wicked Enchanters, hence ye infernal Rabble ; for Iam 
Dow Quixote de la Mancha, againſt whom your wicked Plots 
can never have any power: then turning towards the Car 
that were frisking about the Room, and cutting furiouſly a 
them, they took to the Window, and, with much, ado gar 
out all but one, who ſeeing himſelf ſo baited, leapt on the 
Knights Face, and with his Nails and Teeth caught hold on 
his Noſe, which put him to ſo great pain, he roar'd out as 
loud as he could baul. The Duke and Dutchels imagining 
the Cauſe of the Outcry, ran to his Aſſiſtance immediately, 
and having open'd the Chamber door with a Maſter-key, 
found the poor Knight ſtriving with all his might to pull the 
Cat off his Face. They call'd for Lights, and ſaw the une- 
qual Combat: The Duke came to part the Fray, Da 
Quixote cry d aloud, Let him alone; leave me hand to hand 
with this Devil, this Witch, chis Enchanter; tor I'll make 
him to know the difference there is betwixt Dor: 24:1x2te d: 
la Mancha and him, but the Cat not minding his Threats, 
growl'd, and held faſt. However, at length the Duke 
Joos'd, and flung him our of the Window, Don Qui x:e' 
Face was ſcratch'd all over, and his Noſe in not much bei- 
ter Condition; yet was he very angry that they would not 
let him finiſh the Battel he was ſo deeply engag'd in with 
that wicked Necromancer. They caus d ſome Ointment 
ro be brought, and Altiſidora her ſelf, with her fair bands, 
bound up the Wovnds ; but as ſhe dreſs d him ſhe whiſperd 
in his Ear, All theſe Diſaſters befall thee, thou flint) Knight, 
for the fin of thy hard- hearteẽdObſtinacy; and Heaven grant 
Sancho thy Squire may forget to whip himſelf, to the end thy 
beloved Dulcinea may never be deliver'd from her Enchant 
ment, nor thou enjoy her, at leaſt while I live, who lan- 
guiſh for and adore thee. To all this Don Quixote anſwerd 
not a word, but fetching a deep ſigh, laid him down on bis 
Bed, after he had thank d the Duke and Dutcheſs for their 
Favour; not that he was afraid of the jangling Catterwaul. 
ing Crew; bur becauſe he was made ſenſible of their good 
Wills in coming to relieve him. Then the Duke and Du: 
© cheſs left him not a little concern'd at the Miſcarriage ct 
their Jeſt ; which they did not think would have prov (0 
faral to the Knight as to confine him five days to his Be, 
where another Adventure befel him, more pleaſing than the 
former, which however the Hiſtorian thought not fit py 
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eat pteſent, that he might return to Sancho panca, who was 
ligent and leſs Comical in his Government. 


late at 
very di 


* 


9 


CHAP. XLVIL 
A further Account of Sancho's Behaviour in his Government, 


1 .* E Hiſtory tells us, Sancho was conducted from the 
Court of Juſtice ro a ſumptuous Palace, where, in a 
gteat and ſpacious Hall, a moſt royal and Magnificent En- 
tertainment was prepar d. As ſoon as he came in the Mu- 
ſick play d, and four Pages attended to ſerve Water for his 
hands, which he took with a great deal of gravity. The In- 
ſtruments ceas'd, and then he far down at the upper end of 
the Table, becauſe there was no other Seat, nor any other 
Napkin laid. One that afrerwards prov'd a Phyſician took his 
Standing at his Elbow, with a Whale-bone Rod in his hand. 
Then they took off a curious white Cloth, that cover'd the 
Table and diſcover'd great Variety of Fruits, and other dain 
Eatables One that ſeem'd like a ſort of Student, ſaid Grace; 
a Page put a lac'd Bib under Sancho s Chin; and another 
that play d the Sewer, ſer a Diſh of Fruit before kim; bur 
he had no ſooner taſted a bit, when the Phyfician touching 
the Diſh with his Rod, it wks immediately taken away, yer 
the Sewer ſer up another- Sancho would have taſted that 
bur before he could touch it, the Doctor with the Rod con · 
jur d it away, which when Sancho ſaw, he was ſurpriz d; 
and looking as before on the Company, ask d whether Meat 
was to be eaten here only in conceit? To which the Fhyſici- 
an made anſwer, It muſt be eaten, my Lord Governour, 
no otherwiſe than according to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other 
Iſlands, where there are Governours, I am, my Lord, a 
Doctor of Phyßck, and have a Salary allow'd me in this 
Iſand for raking care of the Governours Health, of which 
Iam much more careful than of my own, ſtudying night 
and day, and obſerving the Conſtititution of every Gover- 
nour, that I may the better know how to cure him when he 
falls fick. Now the chief thing I do, is, to attend him al- 
ways at Meals, to let him eat what I think only conveni- 
ent for him, and to take away what I imagine may do him 
any hurt, or be nanghr for his Stomach, I therefore order'd 
juſt now the Fruit to be taken away, becauſe it was too 
moiſt ; and the other Diſh, becauſe it was too hot, and had 
much Spice, which cauſes Thirſt ; and he that drinks 
mach conſumes and deſtroys the radical Moiſture, which 
is 
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is the yery fuel of Life. So then, quoth Sancho , this Di 
of roaſted Partridges, which ſeems ſo well ſeaſon'd, can do 
me no harm ſure. Hold, ſaid the Phyſician, the Lord Go. 
vernour ſhall not eat of them, ſo long as I live to prevent 
it. Why ſo, quoth Sancho? Becauſe anſwer'd the Phyſci. 
an, our great Maſter Hippocrates, North-ſtar and perpetual 
Guide of Phyfick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms , Omni [4 
euratio mala 2 Perdics autem perſſima : that is, All Repleti- 
on is bad, bur chat of Partridges worſt of all. If fo, quoth 
Sancho, pray Maſter Doctor, ſee which of all theſe Diſhes 
will do me moſt good, and leaſt harm, and let me ear luſti 
ly of that, without whisking it away with your Rod: for 
as I hope to live I'm ready to die with Hunger ; and todeny 
me my Victuals (ler Maſter Doctor ſay what he pleaſes) 
is the way rather to ſhorten than prolong my Lite. Very 
true, my Lord Governour , reply'd the Phyſician ; how- 
ever I'm of Opinion *tis nor proper for you to touch theſe 
il'd Conies, becauſe they are a hairy ſort of Food; that 
eal, in caſe twere not roaſted, but ſouc'd, might be taſted, 
bur as tis it muſt not be. Well then, quoth Sancho, what 
think you of that grearDiſh there, that ſmoaks ſo ; I rake it to 
be an Olla Podrida, and by reaſon of the diverſity of Meats 
it contains, cannot ſure but meet with ſomething in it that 
will do me good. Abſit, quoth the Doctor, far be ſuch an 
ill Thought from us: No Diet in the World yields a worſe 
Nutriment than ſuch a Miſhmaſh; Ir is fit only for your 
Prebendaries and Rectors of Colleges, or elſe for your luſty 
| feeders at Country Weddings : let ſuch a Diſh be baniſid 
the Tables of Governours, where nothing ought to be ſeen, 
but whar's nice and dainty. The reaſon is, that always, in 
all places, and by all Perſons, fimple Medicines will be in 
more eſteem than Compounds ; bene in Simples there 
can be no Miſtake, but in Compounds there may, by altering 
the quantity of the things which make tbe Compoſition: 
"Therefore what I would adviſe at preſent as a Diet fit tor 
the Governour to preſerve his Health, and confirm his Con- 
ſtitution, is, an hundred of Wafers, with a few thin ſlices 
1 Quince-Marmelade, to ſettle his Stomach, and help Di. 
ion. 

0 Sancho hearing this, lean'd back in his Chair, and ver) 
earneſtly look'd on the Phyſician, then as gravely ask d his 
Name, and where he had ftudied. My Name, my Lord 
Governour, quoth the Phyſician, is Doctor Pedro Rex/0 ©: 


Aguere, 
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Aguero ; I was born ina Town call d Tirte a fuera,which is 
between Caraquel and Almodobar del Campo, on the right 
band; and I took my Degree of Doctor in the Univerſity 
of Ofſuna, Ar which Sancho ſwelling with Choler, ſaid; 
Hark you, Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio de Aguero, born at 
Tirte a fuera, a Town on the right hand as we go from Ca- 
raquel ro Almodohar del Campo, and Graduared at Oſſuna, get 
you inſtantly out of my ſight, or by the Sun that ſhines III 
get me a Cudgel, and beginning with your Carcaſs, ſo will 
lay about me, that in a ſhort time Ill not leave a Phyſician 
throughout my Iſland, ar leaſt ſuch as I know to be ignorant 
25 I gueſs your Worſhip to be; but as for your wile, pru- 
dent, and diſcreet Phyſicians, I ſhall always eſteem and ho- 
nour them as Divine Perſons. I ſay again, Pedro Rezio, ger 
thee gone, or I'll take the Chair I fir upon, and daſh it a- 
gainſt thy empty Skull, and ler me be call'd to an Account 
fort, when I'm out of my Office, for I ſhall always be able 
toclear my ſelf, by avering I did the World good ſervice 
by ridding ir of a bad Phyſician, the Plague of a Common- 
wealth, Body o' me let me eat, or let em take their Go- 
vernment again; for an Employment that will not afford a 
Man Victuals, is not worth looking after. The Doctor was 
rerrify'd ſeeing the Governour in ſuch a heat, and would 
fain have withdrawn from his fury, but juſt as he was a- 
bout to do ſo a Poſt-horn founded in the Street, when the 
Sewer looking out at the Window , turn'd and cry'd, An 
Expreſs is come from my Lord Duke, and by his haſt ſeems 
to bring ſome important Diſpatch, The Poſt came in, 
ſweating and ſtaring, when drawing a Packet out of his Bo- 
ſom, he deliver'd it to the Governour- Sancho gave it to 
his Steward, and bad him read the Superſcription, which 
was this; To Don Sancho Panca, Governour of the Iſland ef 
Barataria ; to be deliver d into his own hands,or in his Abſence 
to thoſe of bis Secretary. Who's my Secretary cry'd, Sancho 
TisI my Lord, anſwer'd one that was by, for I can Write 
and Read, and am a Biſcayner. If thou art ſo, quoth San- 
cho thou mayſt well be Secretary to the Emperonr himſelf : 
open the Packet, and let's hear the Contents. The new 
9 made Secretary did ſo; and having perus'd the Diſparch, 
is ad, Twas Buſineſs requird Privacy. Hereupon Sancho 
d commanded the room to be clear d, and permitted only the 


Seward and Sewer to ſtay ; when the Secretary proceeded 
E to read the Letter as follows, , vb 
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you ought therefore to be watchful, and fland on your Guard, that 


meddle with me or my Iſland. 
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2 inform d, my Lord Governor Sancho Panca, thar ſims of 
our Enemies intend to attack your Iſland one of theſe Nights, 


they may not ſurpriſe you. I ve been alſo made acquainted by 
faithful Spies, that four Perſons have enter d your Illand in dif. 
guiſe to kill you, by reaſon they ſtand much in awe of your Con- 
duct : Be therefore wary who comes to ſpeak with you, and eg 
of nothing that's preſented you. Tl take care to relieve you in 
caſe of any 476. tho T altogether rely on your Prudence. 
From our Caſtle, Aug. 4. at Four Your Friend, 
in the Morning. The DUKE, 


Sancho was aſtoniſh'd, and all that were with him ſeem'd 
no leſs, when turning to the Steward, he ſaid, I'II tell you 
what's fit to be done, and that preſently : Clap me that 
ſame Doctor Rexz into a Dungeon; for if any body deſigns 
ro kill me, t muſt be he, and that with the worſt of Deaths 
Hunger: However Pm of opinion, ſaid the Sewer, - your 
Honour eat nothing of what is on the Table, fince it was 
all preſented by Nuns, and *cis an old Saying, The Devil of- 
ten lurks behind the Croſs. I grant ye that, quoth Sancho, and 
therefore give me ar preſent only a piece of Bread, and four 
und of Raiſins ; for in them ſure there can be no Poylon, 
and I cannor live without eating. If we muſt provide our 
ſelves againſt theſe Wars that threaten us, twere ſit to be 
well victuall'd; for the Guts uphold the Heart, and not the 
Heart the Guts. Mean while Mr. Secretary do you aalwer 
my Lord Duke's Letter, and tell him his Commands ſhall be 
moſt punctually obey d; commend me to the Dutcheſs, and 
beg of her ſhe'll not forget to ſend my Letter and Bundle, 
by a ſpecial Meſſenger, to my Wife Tereſa, which I (ial 
look upon as a ſpecial Favour, and will always be care- 
ful ro ſerve her Grace ro my power: And harkee by the 
way, you may crowd in my Service to my Maſter Dn 
Quixote de la Mancha, that he may ſee I'm neither for 
gerful nor ungrateful : As for the reſt, like a good Secretary, 
and an honeſt Biſcayner, you may add what you pleaie, 0 
ſhall think fit. Now take away here, and give me ſome- 
thing to eat; for then I ſhall be able to deal wich all the 
Spies, Murtherers, and Enchanters, that ſhall preſume 0 


Now came a Page running in, and crying, Here's a Cour 
try- man would ſpeak with your Honour about buſineſs ol 
Importance, as he pretends. 'Tis a ſtrange thing one me 


be always be plagu'd with theſe Men of Buſineſs, — 
| | anc 
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$4ncho, it is ĩimpoſſible they ſhould be ſuch Sors as not to under- 
and this is not a proper time for Bufineſs ? Do they fancy that 
we Governors and Judges are not Men of Fleſh and Blood, 
but made of Iron or Marble; that they ſhould not think fir 
to allow us Reſt when neceſſity requires? Well, by Hea- 
yens, and on my Conſcience, if my Government laſts, as I 
fancy twill never do, I'll handle ſome of theſe Men of Buſineſs, 
Well, for once ler the Fellow come in however; but be 
careful nevertheleſs he be not one of theſe Spies, or Mur- 
therers. As for that Sir, quoth the Page, I dare ſay he has 
no hand in any Plot, for he's a very dull Soul to look to; 
and either my Skill fails me, or he has no more harm in him 
than there is in a piece of brown Bread. There's no need 

to fear, ſaid the Steward, ſince we are all here. But hark 
jou, quoth Sancho, now Doctor Rexio's gone, might not 1 
eat a bir of ſome ſubſtantial Meat, tho twere bur a Cru 
and an Onion? To night at Supper, quoth the Steward, a- 
mends ſhall be made for your Dinner, and your Honour 
ſhall then be ſatisfied. Heaven grant I may, quoth Sancho, 
Now the Countryman came in, and by his Locks ſeem'd a 
good harmleſs Soul. The firſt thing he ſaid, was, Which 
is my Lord Governour 2 Who ſhould ir be, quoth the Se- 
cretary, but he that firs in yonder Chair? I humble my ſelf 
to his Worſhip's Preſence then, quoth the Countryman; and 
ſo falling on his Knees, begg'd his hand to kiſs. Sancho re- 
fus'd ir, but bid him riſe, and ſay what he had to offer. The 
Countryman then gor up and ſpoke as follows. 

My Lord, I am a Husbandman, born at Miguel Turra, a 
Town ſome two Leagues from Ciudad Real. Here's another 
Tirte-a fuera, quoth Sancho: Well, on Friend, and let me 
tell you, I know the place very well, for tis not far from 
our Town, My Buſineis, Sir, quoth the Countryman, is 
this, I, by Heavens Bleſſing, and the full Conſent of the 
Holy Catholick Roman Church, am Married, and have two 
Sons that are Students; rhe youngeſt ſtudies to be a Batche- 
lor, and the eldeſt to be Maſter of Arts. I am now a Wi- 
dower, for my Wife died; or, ro ſpeak more properly, a 
wicked Phyſician kill'd her, for he purg'd her when ſhe was 
with Child: Now had it been Heavens blefſed Will ſhe had 
been deliver'd of a Son, I would have ſer him to ftudy to 
have been a Doctor, that he might not have envy'd his Bro- 
thers, the Batchelor and Maſter. So that, quoth Sancho, if 
your Wife had not died, or if the Phyſicians had nor kill'd 
ber, you had not now been a Widower > No, truly, quoth 

Countryman. We are much the wiſer for all this, quoth 

> | * Sancho : 


272 Tie Hiſtory of Tome ll. 
Sancho : Bur go on Friend, for tis rather rime now to ſleep 
than to diſpatch Buſineſs. I ſay, quoth the Countryman, 
my Son, who is to be the Batchelor, fell in love with a 
Maiden of our Town, call'd Clara Perlerina, Daughter to 
one Andrew f Perlerino a rich Farmer; and they had this 
name of Perlerino from their Family , bur becauſe all this 
race, have ever had the Palfie ; ſo ro mend their name; they 
were call'd Pere/ino's; and indeed it ſuits the young Maiden 
rarely, for ſhe's a precious Pearl: If you view her on her 
right fide, ſhe's like a flower in the Field; bur on the left 
ſhe's not ſo well, for there ſhe wants an Eye, which ſhe loſt 
by the Small-pox: Now tho' her Face be pitred deep and 
thick, yet her Lovers ſay, thoſe are not Pits, but Graves 
where her Admirers Heatts are buried. She's ſo cleanly, be- 
cauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop on her Face, ſhe wears 
it, as a Man may ſay, tuck'd up, as if it fled her Mouth, 
which indeed is ſomewhar of the wideſt, yer for all thar it 
becomes ws mighty well, and were it not that ſhe wants 
ren or twelve butter Teeth and Grinders, ſhe might ſer up 
for one of the cleaneſt Laſſes in the Country. As for her 
Lips, I know not what to ſay of them, they being ſo thin 
and ſlender, that were ir but the faſhion to wind them like 
Silk, one might very well make a Skein of hers: Beſides, 
they are not of the ordinary hue of Lips, being ſo wonder. 
ful, chat they are ſpeckled with blue and green, and oranges 
rawny : Bur pardon me, my Lord Governour, that I part- 
cularly deſcribe her Perfections, chat is one day to be my 
Daughter; ſince 1 love her, and for that reaſon run on thus 
in her Praiſe. 

Deſcribe her as thou wilt, quoth Sancho, for I pleaſe my 
ſelf with thy Deſcriprion, and had I bur din'd, there were 
no better Deſert than thy Relation. 

I humbly thank your Worſhip for your favour, quoth the 
Country-man ; bur a time may come I may have it morein 
my power to expreſs my Gratitude, if I cannot ſo well do i 
now : But Alas Sir, could I ſer before your Eyes her preuy 
Carriage and Shape, you would admire, but that's not to be 
done, for ſhe's ſo crooked, her Knees and Chin meer, yer 
for all it plainly appears, if ſhe could bur ſtand up- 
right, her Head would touch the Cieling, and ſhe would 
long e're this have given her hand ro my Son in Matrimony, 
bur that ſhe's not able to ſtretch it our, tis ſo knotted and 

crumpled; 


_—_—— 


+ Perleſia, in Spaaiſh, is the Palſie; and thoſe who here ii, 
the Spaniards cal} Perlaticos ; whence, this Name. 
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gumpled; but for all that, the broad long gutted Nails add 
no mall Grace to it, and may let you know what a well- 
made hand ſhe has. 7 

Very well, quoch Sancho, and now I make account you 


ou'd be at next? Come to the point without Windings and 
urnings, Ferches, and going round about the Buſh. Sir, 
fad the Countryman, I muſt deſire your Honour to give me 
a Letter of Recommendation to the Father of my Daughter- 
in-law, deſiring him to conſent to this Marriage; ſince our 
Childrens Fortunes and natural Endowments are not unlike ; 
for to tell the truth, my Lord Governour, my Son's. be- 
witch'd, and there's not a day paſſes, but the wicked Spirits 
torment him one way or other ; and having once had the 
ill luck to fall in the Fire, his Face is as ſhrivel'd as a piece 


fall of Rheum ; bur he is however as ſweet temper d as an 
Angel ; and were it not that he is ſometimes apt to beat and 
buffer himſelf, you would take him for a very Saint. | 
Haveeyou any thing elſe to Isk, honeft Man, ſaid Sancho? 
Yes, one thing more, quorh the Countryman, but I am 
ſome what affraid to tell it 2 ler ir out, it ſhall not rot in 
my Breaſt, come what will ont. It is then this Sir, I would 
defire your Worſhip ro beſtow on 'me three hundred, or fix 


ain help him to furniſh his Houſe, for they intend to live by 


Fathers-in-Law. Would you have any thing more, quoth 
Sancho? and be not afraid to ſpeak it. No, truly, quoth the 
Countryman, but which he had ſcarce ſpoke before the Go- 
vernour rifing haſtily from his Seat, and laying hold on the 
Chair he far on, cry d, You brazen fac'd, filly, impudent 
Country Booby, get you out of my Preſence this moment, 
or by the Blood of the Pancæa I'll crack your under- headed 


Noddle with this Chair, you Whore-ſon Raggamuffin, De- 


(criber of the Devil's Triggremate : Do you come at this 
ume of day to ask me for fix hundred Ducats? And where 
bould'T have them, Clodpate ? And if I had them, do you 
wink I'd give them you, to ſuch an old doting Scoundrel as 
jou ? What-a-pox care 1 for Miguel Turra, or all the Gene- 
ation of the Perlerino's | Ger thee our of my ſight inſtantly, 
or by the Life of the Duke, I'Il do as I have ſaid : Thou 
at no Native of Miguel Turra, bur ſome ſubtle Imp ſent 
dom Hell ro tempt my Patience. Tell me Impudence, how 


ci 


have deſcribd your Beauty from Head io Foot. Whas ist 


of burar Parchment, and his Eyes are ſome what bleer'd, and 


hundred Ducats towards my Batchelor's Portion, I would 
themſelves, without being ſubject ro the Impertinencies of 
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tis not yer a day and half fince I firſt came into my Goyerr. 
ment > The Steward made Signs to the Countryman to re. 
tire, and he ſoon went out of the Hall accordingly, hang. 
ing down his Head, and ſeeming very fearful, leſt the G0. 
vernour ſhould make good his Threats; for the Cunning 
Knave knew very well how to act bis part. But let's leave 
Sancho in this angry Mood, and let there be Peace and Quin 
neſs while we return to Don Quixote; whom we left with 
his Face cover'd with Plaiſters, and dreſs d for his Cari 
"Wounds, which were not quite heal d in eight days; du- 
ring which ſomething beſel him, that Cid Hamet promiſes to 

relate with the fame Punctuality and Exactneſs, as he hu 
done other ſuch like trivial matters in this Hiſtory. 
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CHAP. XL VII 


N bat happen d to Don Quixote with Donna Rodriguer, ll 
— fee Maiting - woman; as alſo other Paſſages worthy u 
be recorded, and kept in Eternal Remembrance. 


D. Quixot thus unhappily wounded, was exceeding (ul- 
len and melancholy, his Face being bound up, and 
Mark'd, not by the Hand of a Superiour Being, but by the 
| Claws of a Cat, a Misſortune ordinarily incident to Knight 
Errantry. He was Six Days ere he came abroad, and one 
Night as he lay Awake, reflecting on his ill Luck; and be. 
ing Perſecuted by Alrifidera,. he perceiv'd ſome body open 
his Chamber-Door with a Key, when he immediately im: 
gin' d the Amorous wh was coming to Attack his Chalt- 
ty, and expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiring that Loyal 
he had vow'd to his M:ftreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. No, (aid 
be, poſſeſs d with this Conceit, loud enough to be heard, 
no Beauty in the World ſhall make me to forſake her that 
Engraven and Imprinted on the very midſt of my Heart, and 
rhe moſt ſecret receſs of my Bowels. No thou Miſtreſs of 
my Soul art transform id into a rank Country Wench, or in. 
to one of the Nymphs of the Golden Tagus, that weave Silk 
and Gold in the ſame Loom 5 or whether tho art detain d 
by Merlin and Monteſins, yet be where thou wilt, thou 4 
mine; and where ever I am, I will be thine. 

Juſt as his Speech ended, the Door open'd; when vp he po 
in the Bed, wrapp d from Head to Foot in a yellow Satin 
Quilt, with a. Woollen Night-Cap on his Head, and hs 
Face and Multachoes bound up; his Face to heal its " 
in | - . * 5. che 
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bes and bis Mug achoes. that they might not fink or fall 
ban; in which Poſture he lookt like the flrangeſt Hobgob- 
in tbat can be imagin'd. He fix'd his Eyes on the Door; 


ad when be thought to have ſeen the yielding and wound- 


| Altiſidora enter, he ſaw only a Reverend Matron ap- 

ch ina long white Veil, fo very large, chat it covei'd 

from Head to Foot. Betwixt her Left Hand Fingers ſhe 
Mad half a Candle lighred, and held her Right Hand before 
ter Face, to keep the Blaze of the Taper from her Eyes, 
which were alſo defended by a huge pair of Spectacles. All 
the way ſhe trod ſoftly, and mov'd with a very flow —— 
Dom Quixote watch d her Motions, and as he obſerv'd her 


Dreſs and Silence, imagin'd her ſome Hag or Enchantreſs, 


that came in that dreſs, to practiſe her wicked Soceries upon 
him ; wherefore he began ro croſs himſelf as faſt as he could. 
The Viſion then came ſomewhar nearer ; and being in rhe 
midſt of the Chamber, lifred up its Eyes, and ſaw how Don 
duixate was Croſſing himſelf ; bur if he was aftoniſh'd at the 
ekt of ſuch a Figure, ſhe was no leſs affrighted ar his; for 
ſo ſoon as ſhe ſaw him fo lank, and wrap'd up in yellow 
with the Roulers, that contributed yet more to his Disfigure- 
ment, ſhe cry'd our, Bleſs me, What's this > With the ſud- 
den Frighr, ſhe dropt her Candle, and being in the Dark, as 
the was running our, the length of her Coats made her to 
ſtunible, which ended in a 4 Fall. Don Quixote ſull of 
ſrightful Apprehenſions, began to cry, I conjure thee, Phan- 
wme! Or whatever elſe thou art, to tell me who thou art, 
and what thou wouldſt have with me: If thou art a Soul in 
Purgatory, tell me, and I'll do my utmoſt to aſſiſt thee 
for [am a Catholick Chriſtian, and love to do good to all 
People: for which reaſon I took upon me the Order of 
Knight-Errantry, which I profeſs, whoſe Duty extends even 
to relieve Souls in Purgatory. The pcor old Matron hear- 


ing her ſelf thus Conjur'd, judg'd of Don Cui xote's Fears 


9 her own, Wherefore in a low and doleful Voice anſwer' d 
ood Sir, (if you be Don Quixote) I am neither Apparition, 
Phantome, nor Soul in Puig itory, as I ſuppoſe you know, 
bur Donna Rodriguez, my Lady Dutcheſſes Matron of Hon- 
our, who come to you about a certain grievance of rhe na- 
ture of thoſe you are wont to Redreſs. Tell me, Donna 
Rodriguez (quoth Don Quixote) do not you come about ſome 
Love Intrigue ? for let me inform you, if you do, there's 
no good ro be done with me; thanks be to the peerleis 
Beauty of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſe. In a word Madam, 


Provided you come not on fore ſuch Embafly, ou may go 


2 light 
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light your Candle and return, and we wilktalk of what you 
ſhall think fir, ſetting aſide however all ſorts of provocative 
wheedles. I procure for any body, anſwer'd the Matron 
you know me nor ifaith : I am nor ſo ſtale yer, Heaven be 
thanked, as to be reduc'd to thoſe Employments, Thave good 
Fleſh ſtill about me, and all my Teeth in my Head, except 
ſome few, which the Rheums ſo brief in this Country of 
Aragon have robb'd me of; but ſtay a while. Sir, III go and 
light my Candle, and then return, and relate you my lis. 
. forrunes, as the common Redrefſer of all Wrongs that are 

in the World; ſo without ſtaying for an anſwer, ſhe left the 

Room, where Don Quixote lay ſtill and penſive for a while, 

expecting her. But of a ſudden. a Thouſand Chimera 

came into his Head, concerning this new Adventure, and he 

imagin'd he did ill in giving way bur to a Thought of en- 

dangering his Vow'd Faith to his Miſtreſs ; therefore he ſaid 

ro himſelf, Who knows bur the Devi, who is ſo ſubtle and 

cunning, is now endeavouring to circumvent me with this 

old Matron, tho' it has not been in his power to do it with 

Empreſſes, Queens, Dutcheſſes, Marchioneſſes and Coun- 

teſſes: For I've often heard ſay, and that by well experi- 

enc'd Perſons, that if he can he'll rather chuſe to delude 

Man with a homely than a handſome Object: And who 

knows but this ſolitude, this opportunity and ſtillneſs of the 

Night, may rouze my ſleeping deſires, and cauſe me to fall 

in my old Age, where I have never ſo much as ſtumbled be- 

fore? In ſucù like caſes tis ſurely better to Fly than to ſtand 

rhe Combat: Bur certainly I am out o' my Wits, ro Talk 

thus Idlely; for ſure tis not in the power of an old anti- 

quated waiting Woman in a long white Veil, like a Wind. 
ing - Sheet, and with a huge pair of Spectacles on her Noſe, 
i | to move or ſtir up a Laſcivious Thought in the ungodliek 
Wit in the World. Why is it poſſible any of theſe * Den 
can have good Fleſh ? Is there one of theſe upon Earth that 
is not Impertinent, affected and intollerable? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Croud of wrinkted female Waiters unfit for 
any Man's Delight. How is that Lady ro be commended, 
who is reported to have ſet up two old waiting Womens 
Statues, with their Spectacles and Work before La. 
3 | * Py 1 at 


— 


* Th? Spaniſh Word us'd here and in many other places is Duen- 
na, which ſignifies one of theſe old Women, Ladies in Spain bee 
for State, and there being none ſuch in England, I kyow not h 
what Name to call them otherwiſe. 
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+ Sear when ſhe receiv'd Viſits, as if they had been then real- 
ly at their Needle ? for thoſe Statues ſerv'd as well to ſer off 
Room, as if the old Madams had been perſonally preſent. 
This faid, he flung himſelf out of the Bed, inrending to have 
ur Donna Rodriguez out of the Chamber, but as he was 
ing to lock rhe Door, ſhe happen'd to return with a white 


"Wax-candle Lighted. So ſoon as ſhe ſaw Don Quixote 


her, wrapp'd up in his Quilt, with his rowlers about 
ks Face, his ellen Night Cap on, and a thick Cloth a- 
hour his Neck, ſhe was Frighzed again, wherefore ſteppipg 
two or three paces back, ſhe ask d, Is my Honour ſafe, Sir 
Knight ? for I look upon it as no very honeſt ſign, that you 
ſhould come out of your Bed in this manner. I ought to ask 
you that queſtion, quoth Don Quixote, therefore pray let me 
know, whether I ſhall be ſafe from being Aſſaulted and Ra- 
wind. By whom, quoth ſhe > By you, ſaid Don Quixote; 
for neither am I of Marble, nor you of Braſs; neither is ir 
now Noon but Mid-night, and ſomewhat later, as I con- 
conceive ; nay, we are in a more private and retir'd place 
than the Cave, where the bold rreacherous Aneas enjoy'd 
the fair and tender hearted Dido: However give me your 
Hand Madam, for I defire no greater Securiry than my own! 
Continence and Circumſpection. So ſaying, he Kils'd his; 
own Right-hand ; and with ir took hold of that of Rodriguez, 
which ſhe gave him with the like Ceremony. | 

Here Cid Hamet making a Parentheſis, Swears by Maho- 
met, he would have given the beſt of two Suits he had, to 
have ſeen them both go ſo hand in hand from the Chamber- 
door to the Bedſide. In a word, Don Quixote went into Bed 
again, and Donna Rodriguez fare herſelf down in a Chair a 
pretty way off from him, without taking off her Spectacles, 
ar ſetting down the Candle. Don Quixote crowded himſelf 
up together, and cover'd all but his Face : So both being 
all; the firſt that broke Silence was the Knight, who ſaid, 
Now Miſtreſs Rodriguez, you may freely unburden your 
troubled Heart, and griev'd Bowels, and be ſute of attention 
dom chaſt Eat s, and reliev'd by compaſſionate Actions. 

i believe no lels, quoth the Matron; and promiſe my ſelf 
a charitable Anſwer from a Perſon of ſo graceful and plea- 
ing a Preſence. | My Cale then is Noble Sir, that tho you 
ke me ſetting in this Chair, in the midſt of the Kingdom of 
dragon, and in the Habit of a diſtreſs'd and miſerable ol 
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+ The Spaniſh is Eftcado, being part of the Kooms rais'4 with 
ſmall ſteps, and cover'd with a Carpet, where the Ladies are wen: 
9 ft on rich Cuſhions- ED 
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Governante, yet I was Born in Aſturias de Oiliedo, and of x 
Family allied to the beſt in chat Province; but my hard For. 
rune, and the neglect. of my Parents, who grew Poor, } 
cost know how, brought me to the Court of Madrid, where 
ſo fear of the worſt, and to avoid other Inconveniencies 
my Friends plac d me with a Court Lady, to be her Cham. 
ber- med: And.tho” I ſay it, for all forts of Plain-work 
Hemming ard Stitching, I was never out done by any in 
my Life. My Friends left me in this Service, and retutn d 
hogs, and not long after died, and went to Heaven I hope, 
for they were extraordinary good and Catholick Chrittiang 
Thus was I left an Orphan, and ſtinted to the wretched Wa. 
ges allow'd ſuch Servants as I was at Court. At that time 
rhe Genrleman Uther without any Encouragement from me, 
Heaven knows, fell in Love with me. He had a fine elder- 
ly Beard, was a Perſonable Man, and above all, as good a 
_ Gentleman-as the King, for he was of the Mountains. We 
kept not our Matters fo ſecret, but our Amour ſoon came 
to my Ladies Ears, who without any more ado, to prevent 
Slander, caus d us to be Married in the face of the Holy + 
man Catholick Church. The Fruit of this Matrimony was 
a Daughter, which ſoon put an end to all my good Fortune, 
if I had any, not that I dyed in Child-bed, for I was ſaſely 
deliver'd, bur becauſe my Husband nor long after dyed of: 
Fright, and had I now time to relate the manner of his 
Death, I'm ſure you could not but wonder. Here ſhe be- 
gan to weep bitterly, and ſay, Pardon me, good Sir Den 
Quixote, for I cannot forbear weeping as often as I remem- 
ber my unfortunate Husband. lei me, how ſtately be 
look'd when he carry'd my Lady behind him, on a lufty 
Mule, as black as Jer, for you muſt know Coaches and 
Chairs were not then in faſhion, as they are now, for then 
Ladies were wont to ride behind rheir Squires- And now 
my Tongue is in, I can't help telling you the whole Sors, 
thar you-may obſerve the niceneſs and good Breeding of my 
dear Husband. As he was one day going through St. Fame: s 
Street in Madrid, which was ſomewhat narrow, with his 
Lady behind him, he happen d to meer a Judge of the Cour, 
with two Serjeants before him ; ſo ſoon as my Husband ſaw 
him, he turn d about his Mule, as if he deſfign'd to walt on 
him. My Lady whiſpering him in the Ear, ask d, What 
d'ye mean Blockhead? Don't you know that I am behind 
you 2 The Judge on his part being no leſs Civil, ſtopp's 
his Horſe; and cry d, Keep your Way Sir, for tis my Dut) 
to wait on my Lady Caſida ; (for that was my Ladies New 
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dell my Husband was earneſt with his Cap in his Hand, and 
would have waited on the Judge; which when my Lady 
aw, full of wrath and danger, ſhe pull'd out a great Pin, 
or rather, as I believe, a ſmall Bodkin, and thruſt it into his 
Back, fo that my Husband crying our, and wrigling his Bo- 
dy, wy Lady and he came down together. Immediately 
tro of her Lacquies.came to help ber up, and the Judge his 
Officers did the like. The Gate of Gaudalaj ara was preſent- 
ly in an uproar, (I mean the idle . e the Gate.) In 
fort, my Lady was forc'd to walk home on Foot, and 
my Husband went to a Barber- Surgeons, completing he was 
quite run thro” the Lungs: This good Breeding of my Hus- 
band's was ſoon bruited abroad, inſomuch, that the v 
Boys in the Sceets would jear him; for which reaſon and 
becauſe, he was ſome what ſhort ſighted, my Lady turn d 
him away ; the Grief whereof, I verily believe kill'd him. 
Now was I left a poor helpleſs Widow, with a Daughter ro 
boot, who ſtill encreas d in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the 
Foam of the Sea. At length becauſe I had the Reputation 
of an excellent Workwoman, my Lady Dutcheſs, who was 
then newly Married to my Lord Duke, wauld needs bring 
me along with ber, to this Kingdom of Aragon, together 
with my Daughter; where in proceſs of time ſhe grew np, 
and became the prettieſt Creature in the World. She fings 
like a Lark, Dances like a Fairy, and trips it like a Doe, She 
Vrites and Reads like a School-Miſtreſs, and caſts Accompr 
like an Uſurer. Of her Neatneſs I ſay nothing, but cer- 
rainly rhe pureſt Spring- Water that runs is not cleaner; and 
then for her Age ſhe's now, if I miſtake not, about Sixteen 
Years five Months and three Days old, one or two, more or 
lels, I can't tell whether. Now who ſhould happen to fall 
in Love with this Daughter of mine, but a mighty rich Far- 
mer's Son, who lives in one of 1 Dukes Villages, not 
far from hence; to be ſhort, (I know not how ) they mer, 
on Promiſe of Marriage, got his Will of my Daughter, 
but he turns his deaf Ear to me, and will hardly hear me, 
the reaſon I ſuppoſe being, that the cozening Knave's Father 
is Rich, and lends his Grace Money; and at every Foot is 
bound for him; wherefore he will by no means diſoblige 
him. Now I beſeech you Sir, to take upon you the redreſ- 
ing this Wrong, either by way of entreaty, or elſe by force 3 
lince all the World agrees, you were Born to right Wrongs, 
and protect thoſe in Adverſity. Conſider my Daughter as 
an Orphan; conſider her Beauty, her Vouth, and all ber 
other Qualities I have told you; for o wy Soul and Con- 
| 814 ſcience, 
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ſcience, among all the Damſels my Lady Dutcheſs has, ng 
one is worthy to untie her Shoe, nay, not ſhe'they call Af. 

dora, who's counted the Airieſt and Sprightlyeſt of them al 

ut who compar d with my Daughter, muſt, Fm ſure, fal 
ſhort of her a Mile: For let me tell you Sir, 47, not Gold 
that gliſters; for this Altiſidora s more Conceited than Beau- 
tifal, rather Bold than Modeſt, and deſides is not over 
Sound, for ſhe has ſuch a ſtrong Breath, no Body can ſtand 
dy her long; nay and my Lady Dutcheſs roo, but mum, III 
ſay no more, for Walls (they ſay) have Ears. What of my 
Lady Dutcheſs, quoth Don Quixote, I conjure thee by thy Life 


to tell me? Being ſo conjur d, (quoth ſhe) I cannot but An. 


ſwer to your Queſtion with all Sincerity. Did you ever ob- 
ſerve Sir, that Beauty of my Ladies, that ſmopthneſs of her 
Face, which is like poliſh'd Steel, thoſe two Checks of Milk 


and Vermilion, in one of which ſhe has the Sun, in the other 


the Moon; allo that Air when ſhe treads, as if ſhe diſdain'd 
rhe Ground to touch, and in a word, that promiſing Health, 


which enlivens all her Charms. Let me tell you Sir, ſte 
may thank Heaven for all this Happineſ*, in the firſt place, 


and next two Iſſues ſhe has in her Legs, which drain out all 
her ill Humours, and Phyficians ſay ſhe has hot a few. Ho- 


ly Virgin! cry'd Don Quixote, Why is't poſſible my Lady 


Dutcheſs ſhoulti have ſo many Drains * I ſhould hardly have 
believ'd it if a bare Foored Friar had told me fo ; but fince 
Donna Rodriguez ſa ys it, it muſt be ſo, yet from ſuch I ſſues 
can diſtill no ill Humours but Liquid-amber. Well, now 
I verily believe this making Iſſues is a thing very neceſſary 
ro Health. Scarce had Don Quixote ſpoke theſe Words, when 
at one clap the Chamber-Dcor flew open, and Donna Ro- 
drigue let ſall the Candle with the fright, leaving the Room 
as dark as Pitch, but as the Matron was groping about ſhe 
felt two Hands on her Throat that grip'd ſo hard, they gave 
her no time to yaw]. In the mean time another nimbly ta- 
king up ber Coats, with a Slipper, or ſome ſuch like thing, 
began to give her ſo many Jerks'on her bare Butrocks, that 
twas a thouſand Pittics ; Don Qui xote was not without Com- 
paſſion for her, yet ſtirr d not from his Bed, as not knowing 


what the matter ſhould be. He then lay ſtill, and ſilent; 


fearing leſt the Whipping might at laſt come to him, and his 


Fears prov'd not vain, for when the filent Executioners had 


well curry'd the Matron's Tail, who durſt nor complain, 
they came to Dor Quixote, ard turning up the Bed-cloaths, 

inch'd bim ſo bard and long, that he could not forbear,go- 
ng to Fifty Cuffs in his own Deſence, All this paſs d in 
RRR wonderful 
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wonderful Silence, the Scuffle having laſted near half an 
Hour, the inviſible Phantomes vaniſ d. Donna Rodriguez 
ſer her Coats to rights, and bewailing her Misfortune, got 
our of Doors as fait as ſhe could without ſpeaking a Word 
to Don Quixote, who ſadly pinch'd, and tyr'd remain'd very 
Moody, and Thoughrful, where we will leave him very de- 
frous to know who this wicked Enchanter ſhould be, that 
had us d him after that rate. But which ſhall be related in 
time; ſor Sancho Panca, now calls upon us, and the Order 
of our Hiſtory obliges us to hurry away to ſpeak of him. 


1 


0 


CHAP. XLIX. 


— 


What happen'd to Sancho as he went the Rounds in bis Iſland. 


WE left our mighty Governour very moody and angry 
wich the ſaucy knave of a Country- man; who inſtru- 
Qed by the Steward,and the Steward by the Duke bad ban- 
ter'd his Worſhip with an impertinent Deſcription ; but he 
held em all rack tho a Fool, a Numskul and a TJolthead ; 
ſaying to thoſe about him, among whom was Doctor Pedro 

Rexio, who had ventur'd in the Room, after the Conſulta- 
tion about the Dukes Letter was over, Now do I plainly 
perceive, that Judges and Governours either are, or ought 
to be made of Brals, that they may not be ſenſible of the 
Importunities of Men of Buſineſe, who at all Hburs and in all 
Seaſons would be heard and diſpatch'd, minding only their 
own Affairs come what will of other Men's. Now if the 
Judge does-not hear and diſpatch them preſently; either 
fecauſe he's buſy and cannor, or elſe by reaſon they come 
not at a proper time to be heard, then will they Back- bite 
and ſlander him, nay, gnaw his Bones and unbury his An- 
ceſtours. But as for you, Fooliſh, Nonſenſical Man of Buſineſs, 
be dot ſo haſty, wait a fit Time and O nity to prefer 
your Suit; come neither at Dinner not Bed - time, ſor Judges 
are Fleſh and Blood like other People, and muſt farisfie Na- 

ture, unleſs it be poor I who am not allow'd any Food, thanks 
be ro Maſter Doctor Pedro Rexio Tirte a fuera here, who 
ſorſooth, would have me die of Hunger, and yer ſtands to 
it, That tis Death to prolong Lie 3 ſuch a Life Heaven 
grant him, and all of his Profeſſion, I mean ſuch ill Phy- 

bcians, for the good deſerve Laurels and Palms. _ 

All that knew Sancho,admir'd to hear him talk ſo ſenſibly, 
and began to think, that Offices and Places of truſt 1 8 
K ome 
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ſome Men with Underſtanding as they ſtupifyd an; 
confounded others. Doctor Pedro Rezip 3 25 
te ſuera, Promis d he ſhould Sup that Night, tho he tran. 
grels d all Hyproeates's Aphoriſms. This pacify'd the Go- 


vernour for the preſent, and he expected with Impatience 
the coming of Night and Supper-time , tho to his thinking - 


the Hour was ſo long coy, „ that time ſeem'd to 
ſtand ſtill, yet at length the Hour ſo much long' d for 

and he had a Supper of cold minc d Beef with Onions , and 
ſome overgrown Calves-feer. He fell to as heartily as if 
they had given him Bodwits of Milan, Pheaſants of Rome, 
Veal of Sorrentum,Partridges of Moron, or Geeſe of Lauajo:: 
In the midſt of his Supper, he turn'd about to the Doctor, and 
ſaid, Look ye, Maſter Doctor, from hence forward never 
feed me With Dainties or Titbits, for if you do I'll aſſure you 


2 5 a take my Stomach off the Hinges, becauſe I have 


cen us d only to Goar's Fleſh, Beef, Bacon, Pork, Turni 
and Onions, and if you now come with your Court Kick: 
ſhaws, you'll make my Stomach ſo ſqueamiſh, that I ſhall 
loarh wholſome food ever after, The Steward however 
may. take care to provide me that what d'ye call ir, + Oll 
drida, which the more it has of the Name the better it re- 
ines, for into it you may cram what you pleaſe ſo it be 
eatable, and I will be mindful of him, = 
mends one of rheſe Days. But ler no body think to play the 
Foal with me, for either we are or we are not: Let's be 
Merry and Wiſe, for when the Sun riſes it Shines on all. ['l 
govern this Iſland without loſing my Due, or raking Bribes ; 
therefore let every Man mind his hits and look tot, for 
otherwiſe they muſt underſtand, There will be Rods in Piſs 
for them. They that put me tot ſhall ſee Wonders) for if 
ye daub your ſelves with Honey, the Flies will come at ye. In- 
my Lord Governour ſaid the Steward, your Worſtip 
is much in the right in all you ſay, and J Promiſe in the 
Name of all your Iſland, that they ſhall ſerve you with all 
manner of Diligence, Love and Affection; for your ſweet 
and gentle way of governing now in the beginning obliges 
them neither ro act or ſpeak any thing offenſive to your 
Lordſhip, I believe as much, (quoth Sancho) and they were 
very Alles if rhe did, but I ſay again, Let there be ſpecial 
care taken of me and Dapples Bier which is the moſt mate · 
rial thing of all, and ſo when tis time, let us think of go- 
Ibn LIFE | L. 
_ + 'Olla podrida, 5 4 Diſh with all ſorts of Meat in ! but th: 
; wo Voda ifies 5 to which Sancho alludes , tho be 
means tbe more ſorts of Meat in't the better. 
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ing the Rounds, for I _—_ ro clear js os 4 all _” 

bbiſh, Vagrants, Idle Rogues, and ſturdy Beggars, for 
2 muſt — my Friends, your lazy, ſlothſul, idle ſort of 


p in a Common- wealth, are like Drones in a Hive, 
the labouring Bees have gather d. I intend 


| r Honey, 
rene Hnibavity, preſerve the Privileges of the Gen- 


. Reward the Virruous, and above all ro reverence, and 
honour Religion and Religious Men. What think ye of 
this my Friends Do I ſpeak to the purpoſe or not ? So 
well Sir, (quoth the Steward) that I wonder to hear a Man 
ſo unletter d as you are, for I think you can't read, deliver 
your ſelf after that admirable manner in Sentences and In- 
ſructions, far beyond what was expected from your Capa- 
city by all that ſent you, and us that brought you. Every 
Day we meet with Novelties in the World, jeſts are turned 


- joro earneſt, and thoſe that deſign to laugh at others, are 


many times laugh d at themſelves. | 

Night came on, and the Governour ſupp'd with Maſter 
Doctor Rezio's leave, after which deing prepared to Walk 
the Rounds, he ſet out attended by the Steward, Secretary, 
Gentleman Waiter and Hiſtoriographer, who was to write 
down his Actions, together with the other Officers and Serje- 
ants being ſo many that they ſerv d to make a ſmall Battalion. 
Sancho marched in the midſt of them with his Rod of Juſtice 
in his Hand, which was the beſt Sight of all. They had 
not gone far before they heard the claſhing of Swords; tht- 
ther they made preſently, where they found two Men only 
figbring. They ſeeing the Officers coming, ſtood ftill, when 
one of them ſaid.; What do they ſuffer People to be robbed 
in the Town in open defiance of Heaven and the King? Do 
they let Men here be ſtripp'd in the middle of the Street d 
Softly Friend, ( quoth Sancho) and tell me what's your 
Grievance, for I am the Governour. The other Man then 
ſaid, I'll tell you, My Lord Governour, the Buſineſs in 
ſhort. This Gentleman has juſt now won about a thouſand ' 
Reals at the Gaming-Houſe over the way, but Heaven only 
knows how I being preſent e many a doubtſul caſt on 
his ſide, contrary to what my Conſcience directed me. He 
put up his Winning and I expected he would have given 
me a f Crown gratuity, as is uſually done to us Men of 
7 Ts . . I} SWerth 
The Spaniſl Word is Barato, properl 7 Cheap, but 
among r$lory tis that which Irin 23 anders 
» which is in much uſe among Spaniards, and many live upon it, 
or ns expected as due, and ſometimes to make the Reward the 


8rearer theſe Raſcals give Fulgmens wrong full for the Winner. 


— 


„* 


184 The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
Worth, who frequent Gaming Ordinaries, and give falſe 
ndgments, right or wrong to prevent Quarrels , he Poc- 
red the Money , ran away as faſt as he could , I purſued 
him in a pet, yet in a courteous manner intreated him to 
give me only eight Reals, ſince he knew me to be his Friend, 
and I thar had no other Trade or Livelihood, for my Friends 
brought me up to nothing, nor left me any thing, yer d'ye 
think, this pithful Skab,(who is as great a Thief as Cacus,and 
as arrant a Cheat as f Andradilla) would give me any more 
than four Reals ; fo that you may ſee my Lord Governour 
how little Shame and Conſcience there is in him, bur yfaith 
had not your Lordſhip come in the Nick, I would have ſoon 
made him diſgorge his Winnings, and he ſhould have known 
who he had to deal with. What ſay you to this, quoth 
Sancho, to the other. He made Anſwer , all his Adverſary 
had alleadg'd was true, but ſaid, he refus d to give him any 
more than four Reals, becauſe he had ſeveral times given 
him before, and he thought Beggars were not to be Chuſers 
but be mannerly, and take any thing that was given them, 
without ſtanding upon Terms with the Winner, unleſs 
they knew him to be a common Cheat, and that what he 
Won was unfairly gotten; but to ſhow be was a fair Game- 
ſter and no Sharper, as the other alledg d, there needed no 
better Proof than his Refuſal to give him any thing, ſince 
Sharpers are always in Fee with the Bully, and wink at 
their Cheats who know them: That's true, (quoth the Ste- 
ward.) Now what would your tory * have us to do with 
\ theſe Men? III tell you ſaid Sancho, Firſt , you that are 
the Winner, whether by fair or foul means it matrer nor, 
give your Bully-back there an Hundred Reals immediately, 
and Thirty more for the poor Priſoners : And next ſor you, 
that have neither Trade nor Employment, but live unac- 
countably, take your Hundred Reals, and by to morrow 
this time get you our of this Iſland , and return not in ten 
Years, unleſs you have a mind to make an end of your Ba- 
niſhment in another World, for if I find you here I'll make 
ou ſwing on a Gibbet, by the help of the Hang-man, and 
et no body argue the Caſe with me, for III lay him by the 
Heels. Thereupon one disburs'd and the other receiv'd ; this 
Man went out of the Iſland, and that home to his Houſe, 
when the Governour ſaid, Well, ir ſhall coſt me — _ 
| | | w 
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+ Andradilla, was 4 Cheat in Spain, as famous as Clancy, 
and others of that ſtamp in England. 
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Iwill down with theſe Gaming-houſes, for I've a ſtrong 
fancy they muſt be nor a little prejudicial; This ar leaſt, 
(quoth one of the Officers) I believe you will not be a- 
ble eaſily to put down, becauſe it belongs to a Man of 
Quality, who loſes a grear deal more ar the Years end, 
than he gers by his Cards. Againſt other perry Gaming- 
Places you may ſhew your Authority, ſor they do more 
chief and conceal more dangerous People, than Gentle- 
mens Houſes, into which your Sharpers are not admitted. 
And fince Gaming is a Vice that is become ſo common, tis 
better to ſuffer it in Houſes of Faſhion, than in thoſe of Un- 
der-Officers, where they ſhall draw in a poor Bubble after 
Midnight; and next Day ſend him away naked to the skin. 
Well, (quoth Sancho) I know there's much to be ſaid on 
this Head, and: 

Ar the ſame rime one of the Sergeants Men came hauling 
in a Youth, and ſaid, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, this Young 
Man was coming towards us, bur fo ſoon as he perceived it 
was the Rounds he rurned his Back, and began to run away 
like a Stag, a Sign he's no better than he ſhould be, I ran 
after him, but had never overtaken him had not he ftumbled 
and fell. Why didſt thou run away Fellow? (quoth San- 
cho) to avoid the many Queſtions your Officers are wont to 
ask, anſwered the Young Man. What Trade are you of? 
ſaid the Governour, A Weaver, reply'd the Youth. And 
what do you weave ? ask d Sancho. Spears for Lances, 
with your Worſhips good leave, quoth the Man. Your a 
pleaſant Companion, I find, Sir, quoth Sancho, and pretend 
to play the Jeſter with us, very well, and pray whither were 
you going at this time o Night? To take the Air, Sir, re- 
ply'd the Fellow. And where are People wont to take the 
Air in this Iſland ? Where it blows, Said the Youth. You an- 
ſwer to the purpoſe, I find, quoth Sancho, and are a witty Lad, 
but pray do you make account that I am the Air, that I blow 
in your Poop, and drive you to the Round Houſe. Here ſeize 
him, and carry him away thither to rights, for to Night III 
take care he ſhall Sleep without Air. By the Lord Harry, ſaith 
the Yourh,you ſhall as ſoon make me King, as make me Slee 
without Air to Night, Why, (quoth Sancho) have not I 
Power to apprehend , and fer thee again at Liberty, when 
ever I pleaſe ? For all your Power, ſaid the Youth, you 
ſhall nor make me Sleep ro Night without Air. No, cry'd 
Sancho, we ſhall ſoon ſee that, Here take and carry him a- 
way preſently to Priſon, where I don't doubt bur he'll quick- 
ly be conygnc'd of his Error; and left the Jaylor ſhould think 
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fir ro befriend thee for a Bribe, I'll be ſure lay ſuch a Penal. 
ty upon him, that he ſhall nor ler thee ſtir a Foot out of 
Doors. All thar's a Jeit, ſaid the young Fellow, for J de. 
fie all the World to make me Sleep this Night. Why thou 
Devil, quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Angel to deliver thee, 
and take off thy Darbys ? Well, but My Lord Governour, 
quoth the young Man very pleaſantly, let's now come to 
reaſon, and argue the Caſe. x / Page jour Worſhip ſhall ſend 
me to Jail, and command Shackles and Chains to be pur up. 
on me in a Dungeon, and lay a heavy Penalty on the = 
in caſe he lets me our, and he ebeys your Orders, yer for all 
that, if I will not Sleep all Night, bur keep my ſelf awake 
without ſo much as cloſing my Eyes, can you, I beſeech you, 
with all your Authority hinder ir. No certainly, ſaid the 
Secretary, and the Fellow's in the right. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
bur I hope your forbearing Sleep, is only ro have your Will, 
not ro contradict mine. Not in the leaſt, my Lord, faid 
the Youth. Why then go home, quoth Sancho, and Hea- 
ven ſend thee. good reſt, for I will not diſturb it; yet ler 
me adviſe thee from henceforward nor to jeſt wich Of- 
ficers of Juſtice, leſt thou meet ſt with one that may break 
thy Head for this Jeſt. This ſaid the young Man went his 
way, and the Governour continu d his Rounds. 

A whileafter came two of the Sergeants dragging in ano- 
Ther Perſon, My Lord Governor, ſaid one of them, here's 
one that ſeems a Man, yet is a Woman dreſt, and no ill fa- 

your'd one neither, in Man's Cloaths. Therefore they 
clapt two or three Lanterns to her Face, and thereby diſco- 
ver d a Female Countenance, to look to, of about fixteen 
Years of Age, with her Hair ruck'd up in a Network Caul 
of Gold and Green-filk , and a Face beautiful ro admirati- 
on. They view'd her all over, and found ſhe had on a 

air of Carnation-filk Stockins, with White-taffata Garters 
Fring d with Gold, and Seed Pearl. Her long Breeches 
were of Gold Tiſſue, on a green Ground, and her looſe Coat 
of che ſame Silk, under which ſhe had a Doublet of Ti- 
ſue likewiſe, but with a White Ground. Her Shooes were 
White likewiſe, and made like Mens; ſhe had no Sword, 
but « very rich Dagger, and coſtly Rings on her Fingers. 
In a word, they all Tad very well, but none of them 
kffrew her. Thoſe of the Company that liv'd in the Town 
ſaid, they could not gueſs who ſhe ſhoald be; and thoſe 
that had been privy to the Tricks to be put upon Sancbe, 
were yet more aſtoniſh'd by reaſon that Adventure was none 


of their contrivance , therefore impatiently expected the 
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Event of ir. Sancho was amaz'd at the young Ladies Beauty, 
therefore askt her who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, and 
what had induced her to i on that Habit ? Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
fixing her Eyes upon the Ground, with a decent Baſhfulneſs, 
I cannot tell in Publick, what concerns me ſo much to keep 
Secret : only this let me acquaint you; I am no Thief nor 
Malefactor, but an unhappy Maid, forc'd by Jealouſie, to 
cranſgreſs the Laws of Decency. This when the Steward 
_ he ſaid ro Sancho: Sir, be pleas d to Command your 
Attendance aſide, that this Gentle woman may tell her Tale 
the more freely. The Governour gave his Command ac- 
cordingly, and all went out, but the Steward, Secre- 
tary, and Gentleman Waiter ; then the young Lady pro- 
ceeded thus: I am Daughter to Pedro Perez Mazorch, Far- 
mer of the Wool of this Town, who comes often to my Fa- 
thers Houſe. This will hardly paſs Madam, quoth the 
Steward ; for I know Pedro Perez very well, and am ſure 
he has no Child, either Male or Female; beſides you tell us 
he's your Father, and preſently after add, he comes of- 
ten to your Fathers houſe. I thought upon that too, ſaid 
Sancho. Why indeed Gentlemen, quarh ſhe, I am fo trou- 
bled in mind, I know nor what I ſay; bur the Truth is, 
I am Daughter ta Diego de la Liana, whom I believe ye all 
know. This may pals, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego 
de la Llana, very well who's a Gentleman of Worth and 


Fortune, has a Son and Daughter, bur fince his Wife died, 


believe no body in this Town can ſay they ve ſeen his 
Daughter's Face, for he keeps her up ſo cloſe, he hardly al- 
lows the Sun to ſhine upon her. Yer for all that, Fame ſpeaks 
her wondrous Beautiful. You' fay very true, * the 
young Lady, and I am that Daughter; bur whether Fame 
ſpeak Truth or not, as to what he has ſaid of my Beauty, I 
leave you to judge, ſince you have now ſeen me; which 
having ſaid, ſhe immediately burſt out into Tears. This 
the Secretary perceiving, whiſper'd the Steward in the Ear, 
that doubtleſs ſome extraordinary Misfortune muſt have be- 
fal'n this poor young Lady, fince ir could oblige one of her 
Quality to be abroad in ſuch a Diſguiſe ar ſo unſeaſonable a 
time of Night. No doubt of that, quoth the Steward, 


face her Tears too much confirm that Suſpition. Sancho 


Comforted her the beſt he could, and bad ber not be afftaid 
but tell him what had Befall'n her; ſince all there preſent 
could uſe their utmoſt endeavours to Serve, and make Her 
aſie. You muſt know then Gentlemen, quoth ſhe, tis 
dow ten years fince My Father has kept me cloſe , for fo 

long 
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long it is ſince my Mother dy/d. In our Houſe we haye 4 
Chappel, where we conſtantly hear Maſs , but in all the 
time I have mentioned, I have been ſuffer'd to ſee nothin 
but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and the. Stars by Night: 
Neither know I what Streets, Market- places, or Churches 
are, nor Men, except my Father, a Brother of mine, and 
Pedro Perez the Farmer, who by reaſon he come to our 
Houſe, I would have paſſed him upon you for my Father, chat 
I might conceal the right. This Confinement being deny d ſo 
much as to go to Church, has for this good while troubled 
me, and made me long to ſee the World, at leaſt, the Town 
where I was Born, which I judg'd not unlawful or unbecom- 
ing a Maid of my Quality to deſire; When I heard People 
talk of Bull Feaſts, Running at the Ring, Acting Plays, 
or the like, I would ask my Brother who is a year younger 
than I, what they meant by thoſe things, and many others, 
which I had nor ſeen; and he informed me the beſt he 
could, bur all only ſerv d to make me the more eager to 
ſatisfy my own Eyes. In ſhort, I beg'd of my Brother, 
but 1 wiſh I had never done it, and here ſhe relaps'd into 
Tears. Hereupon the Steward cry'd, Proceed Madam, and 
make an end of telling us what has befal'n you, for your 
Vows and Tears keeps all in Suſpence, I have bur few 
- Words more to add, continued ſhe, bur many more Tears 
ro ſhed, for they are commonly the fruit of ſuch extravagant 
Deſires as mine. The young Ladys Beauty had already 
poſſeſt it (elf of the Stewards Heart, whereupon he held up 
the Lanthorn once more to view her when ſhe ſeem'd to him, 
not to weep Tears bur Seed-pearl, nay, Oriental Pearls; 
yet he wiſh'd, her Misfortune might not be ſo great as her 
Sighs and Tears ſeem'd ro make ir. The Governour for. 
his part was mad ar her redioulneſs in telling his Tale 
therefore bad her conclude, and hold him no longer in ſuſ- 
pence, for that it was late, and he had much of the Town 
yet to Walk. Thereupon betwixt broken Sobs, and balt- 
 ferch'd Sighs, ſhe ſaid, All my Misfortune, Sir, is nothing 
but that I deſired my Brother ro Cloath me in one of bis 
Suits, and one Night or other, carry me ro ſee the Town, 
while our Father was aſleep. Importun'd by my Intreaties, 
he conſented, and having lent me his Cloath, pur. on mine, 
which fit him, as if they had been made for him, tor he has 
no Hair on his Face, and makes a mighty Beautiful Woman. 
This Night ſomewhar above an Hour ago, we ſally d out, 
and having rambled up and down over the whole Town, 
going homewards, we perceiv'd a great Number of — 
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coping towards us; wheteapon my Bfocher-cry'd, This 
is certainly the Rounds, Siſter, *therefore take you to your 
Hegls and follow me, an lets not only run but fly, that 
that we may not be know, for if we ſtould, *twould be the 
wotſe for us; wich chat he fell a running as faſt as if he had 
had Wings to his Feet, I ſell a running too, but was fo 
Figbed, 1 fell down before J had got half a dozen ſteps, 
when this Officer over-rook and brought me before you; 
where for ny n Curioũty, I am expos d to ſhame before 
ſo many People: And has no other Mis fortunę befall'n you 
bur this (quoth Sancho] vou talk d ar firſt of ſome Jealouſie, 
that had ſet you à gadding. Nothing elſe indeed (quoth 
the Damlel) for though I pretended Jeglouſie, I ventur'd our 
on ng other Account chan to ſee rhe World a little, and tbat 
extended no farther than to the Streets of this Town. All 
this was confirm'd by rhe coming up of two of the Sergeant's 
Men wir her Brother, whom one of them had overtaken, 
after he left his Siſter, © He had nothing on but a very rick 
petticbat, anch a blue Damask Manteau, with a broad Gold 
Lace on ir. His Head was without any kind of Ornamem, 
bur his on Locks; which hy reaſon of their colour and 
curle; ſeem'd. Rings of Gold. The Governour, Steward, 
and Sewer examin d him apart, and ask d, How he came 
to be ſo dreſs d ? Wherenpon with a like modeſt baſhfulneſs 
be told the ſame Tale as his Siſter had done; ar which the 
Enamourd Stewatck was wonderfully pleas d. As for the 
*Covernour, aſter he had heard the whole matter, be ſaid 
thus to them, Truly Gentlefolks this bas been but a very 
Childiſh-Bufineſs, and to give an Account” of ſuch a fimple 
Frolick,” there needed not ſure ſo many 'Sighs, Tears, and 
delays. For could not you without more © ado. have ſaid, 
We, ſuch and ſuch a one, ſtole out of our Fathers Houſe 
only-out of a little Curioſſty, to walk up and down the 
Town; and there had been an end of the matter, without 
your Fig hing and Wailing after this rate; Vou ſay. well Sir, 
quoth the young Lady, but you may imagine in the Trouble 
and FrightT was in, I could nor well behave my ſelf as I 
ought, .- Well, ſaid Sancho, there's no harm done, however 
$o along With us, and we'll ſe you to your Farher's Houſe; 
perhaps he has not yet miſs d you; but from hence forward 
hape a care bos ou gad abroad to fee faſhions: For an 
Hane Maid ſhould'he fiill at Home, 4 i ſbe had a Leg broken. 
mm mn Hen are loft by ftragling · And ſhe that de- 


" to ſee, defires alſo to be ſin,” bur 1 ſay no mote, The 
outh thank'd rhe e for his Civility, and fo * 
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he and his Siſter went Home under his Conduct, for it was 
far off. Being come tothe Houſe, the young Spark threw 

a little Stone ' againſt one of the Tron-bar'd Windows, and 

immediately a Servant-Maid came down, that had fat up 
for them, ſhe having open d the Door, they went in, leaving 
the Company without ro admire at their graceful Behaviour 
and Beauty, as alſo the defire they had to ſee the World by 
Night, without ſtirring out of the Town ; All which they at. 
. tributed to their render Age. The Stewatd's Heart was 
pierc d to the quick, inſomuch that he reſoly'd. next Day to 
gema the young Lady of her Father ig Matriage; and x 
he was the Duke's Servant, did not queſtion but he ſhould 
have her granted him: Sancho on the other hand had a preat 
mind to make a match between the young Man and his. 
Daughter Sanehies ; and refoly'd to bring it about as ſoon 2c 
poſſible, not thinking any Man's Son could think himſelf oo 
Good for a Goyernours Daughter. At laſt bis Round ended 
for that Night; and ſome two Days after his Government, 
which allo put an end to all his great Deſigns and Expect 
tions, as hereafter ſhall appear. 
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2 th Enchanters and Executioners were that i % d the 
Duena, and pinch d and ſcracthd Don Quisote; with the 


Succeſs the Page had wbo carry d Sancho Letter to his 
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ID Hamet, the moſt exact Enquirer into the moſt Minute 
Circumſtances of this Authentick Hiſtory, relates when 
Donna Rodriguex was going out of her Chamber, to Dm 
Quixote's Appartment, another old Waiting-woman ghat lay 
with her perceiv'd it; and as all thoſe Female implements 
delight in prying, and peep into other Peoples Buſineſs, ſo 
this went after the good: Rodriguez ſo ſoftly, that ſhe did nor 
dſcover it, and as ſoon as ſhe ſaw her go into Don 2u;xites 
Room, that the might not break the Cuſtom of all old Go- 
vernantes, which is to carry Stories from one to another, 
ſhe -imtnedfately went to the Dutcheſs, and whiſpering in 
her Ear told her, Donna 2 guez was then in Don Nui xote 
Chamber. The Dutcheſs as: quickly acquginted the Duke, 
and having got his Leave, t hat ſhe and Altifidora might g0 
and fee hat that Matron would have with Don Quixote, 
chey both very filently crept along in- the Dark 5 — 
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Kaight's Chamber Door, and ſtood io cloſe they heard all 
was „21 within ; but when the Dutcheſs came to under- 
hand how Redriguez (er her Iſſues a . neither ſne nor 
{ltiidars could contain theinſelves; therefore full of Rage 
and greedy of Revenge, chey [ruſh'd into the Chamber, 
Claw'd Don Quixote, and Scourg d the old Woman, as has 
been related. For Affronts that are directly levell'd againſt 
Womens Beauty,” or their good Opinion of themſelves, pro- 
voke their wrath/,.. more than any other thing could have 
done. G TEN — | c 
The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with a Relation of what 
bad paſs d having a mighty Mind to continue the Merriment, 
which Don Qui votes Extravagance afforded them, and the Page 
that Acted the Enchanted Dulcinea's Part, for Sancho being 
buſied in his Government had forgot it, was diſparch'd to Te- 
reſa Panca wich her Husbands Letter, and another from the 
Dutcheſs with a String of fine Coral for a token. 
Now the Story ſays , That this Page was Sharp and In- 
tous, and. being over deſirous ro pleaſe his Lord and La- 
y, made the belt. of his way to Sancho's Village. Being 
came near the place, he ſaw a Company of Women waſh- 
ing at a Brook, whom he ask d whether they could inform 
him, if there Liv'd not in that Town a certain Woman, 
whoſe Name was Tereſa Panca, Wife to one Sancho Panca, 
Squire to a Knight called Don Quixote de la Mancha d He had 
no ſooner ask d the Queſtion, but a young Wench that was 
waſhing among them ſtood up and cry d, That Tereſa Pan- 
ea my Mother, that Sancho my Father, and that Knight 
our Maſter. Well then young Woman, quoth the Page, 
come and bring me to your Mother; for I have a Letter and 
Token from” your Father. That will I with all my 
Heart, cry d the Wench, who ſeem d about Fourteen years 
of Age, little more or leſs; when leaving her Cloaths ſhe 
was Waſhing to one of her Companions, without ſtay ing 
to pur on her Head Cloaths or her Stockings or Shooes, for 
e was Bare legg d, wich her Hair about her Ears, leap'd 
before the Page s Beaſt he Rod on, and cry d, Come along, 
Sir, for our Houſe is juſt as you come into the Town, and 
there you ſhall find my Mother brimful of Sorrow, becauſe 
ſhe has nat heard of my Father for chis great while: Well, 
have ſuch good News to tell her (quoth the Page) as will 
chear her Heart I warranr her · At length, what with Leap- 
ing, Running, and Jumping, the Girl got to the Town, 
hen before the got into the Houſe, ſhe cry d out as loud as 
the could baul, Come out Mother, come out, for here's a 
© 1 Gentleman 
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Gentleman bas hougbt us Nevis and a Token from my Es. 

ther ; ar which her Mother Terela came out, Spinning + 
Lock of Flax, with 4 Ruſſet Petticoat, ſo ſhort, thay it 
ok d as if it had been Cut off at the Placket, and a Wal- 
coat of the ſame, . p Smock hanging looſe about her, 

She was not over Old, yer ſeemed tutned of Forty; ne- 
vertheleſs, was Strong, well built, Sinewy. and Raw bon d. 

Ts Upon fight af her Daughter, and the Page on, Horſe-back, 
is cry'd, What's the matter, Child?” Wü Gentlemen is 
| this v A Servant of our Ladiſhips, my Lady Tereſa Pants, 
gqauoth the Page, when immediately flinging himſelf off his 
Horſe, he with great Submiſſion went to proſtrate himſelf 

at her feet, My Noble Lady Donna Tereſa, cry d be, per- 

mit me the Honour to Kiss your Ladimips Hand, as you 

are Lawyful aud much reſpected Wife to my Lord Don Saw 

cho Panca, proper Governour of the Iſland of-Barataria, Ah 

Lord Sir, quoth Tereſa, forbear I beſeech you, pray dont 
ulſe ſo many Conpliments, for I'm no Court Dame, but: 

poor ſilly County Body, a Ploughman's Daughter, and 
Wits ro à Squire Errant, but no Governour. Your Lady. 

hip (reply d the Page) is the moſt worthy Wife, of a thrice 

worthy ernour, and for proof of What I ſay, be pleas d 


to receive this Letter, and Token, with that he pluck d ou: 
of his Pocket a String of Coral, ſet in Gold, and ur. i 


about her Neck, ſaid, This Lerrer is from my Lord the Go- 
vernour, and another 1 have, and theſe Corals are from her 
Grace, my Lady Dutcheſs, who ſends me now to you. Tere- 

J was ama d, and her Daughter tranſported. Whereupon 
the young Wench ſaid , Hang me now, if our Maſter Dm 
Quixote be not at the bottom of all this, for I remember be 
once promis d my Father chis ſame Government or Earldom, 

Tis even ſo, reply d the Page, for tis upon his Account my 
Lord, Don Sancho Pauca is now Governour of the Iſland of B:- 
rataria, as you wilt find by this Letter. Read it to me, good 
Sir, quoth Tereſa, for tho I can Spin, I cannot Read a jot; 
nor I neither, yfackins cry%d Sanchica, but ſtay a while and 
Fil call one that ſhall ;- either our Curate himſelf, or the 
Bachelor Sampſon Carraſco, who'll both come with all their 
Hearts to hear News of my Father. Vou need not call any 
body, ſaid che Page; for tho I canner Spin, I can Read 
rde Letter, therefore prepare to hear it throughout; which 
becauſe it was Inſertẽd before, is omitted here, Next be 
drew out the Dutcheſſes, Which was as follows, | 
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Friend Tereſa, ee e 11 
Husband Sancho good Parts, his Wie and Honeſty, 
have moved and oblig d me to requeſt ' of the Duke m Hus- 
band, that be would give. him the Government of one of the 
many Iſlands he has under his Furiſdh tion. I'm informed he” 
Governs like a Hawk, f which I am very glad, and ſo is my 
Led Duke, - both of us returning Thanks to Heaven, in that we 
hive wot been deceiv d in making choice of him for that Prefer- 
mei: For let me bell Signora Tereſa, is a very difficulc thing 
to cet with a pood Governour in this World; and may Helen 


= * . 
male me 10 worſe than Sancho proves in his Government. Poe 


font you, my Dear Friend, a ſtring of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, 
[ could. wiſh they had been Oriental, but ſtill. fore thing's 
better than nothing, Time may be better acquainted, and 
7 we have converſed together „ who knows what may to 
* "* dre . OST SPL 
Commend me to your Dauphter Sanchica, and bid ber, from 
ne, be in a readineſs ; for I deſign to Marry ber highly when 
VJ... | 
They tell * in your Town you have large Acorns ; pray ſend © 
me a dozen "or two of them, and I ſhall value them equal to 
the reſpe&t I have for you ; Pray let me have 4 large Anſwer'to © 
this Letter, that I may know how you do, aud if you want any 
thing, tis but ask and have, younted only gape and your Mouth 
ſhall be your "Meaſure ; ſo Heaven keep you. i i 
From this Caſtle, Luoout loving Friend 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard chis Letter, 
What a plain, downright, good Lady this is? Heaven grant 
me to be buried with ſuch Lader and not with ſuch proud 
Madains as we have in our Town, who think, "2869.48 they 
are Gentlefolks ſorſooth, the Wind muſt not blow on them; 
but come flaunting to Church, as if they were ſo many Queens, 
nay; they think it a diFgrace to look upon us poor Country 
Folks. Whereas. look, ye here's a good Lady, who tho' the 
be a Dutcheſs, calls me Friend; and uſes me as if I were her 
equal. Well, may I ſee her as high as the bigheſt Steeple in 
all La Mencha, and as for the Acorns, Sir, III ſend her Lady- 
ſhip a whole Peck, and-:uch ſwinging ones as People ſhall 
come far and near to admire at them. Now Fanchiea, de 
thou ſee this Gentleman be made Welcome; ſer his Horſe 
up, get ſome Eggs out of the Stable, and cut ſome Bacon, 
for he ſhall fare hke a Prince, both on account of the good 
News he has brought us, and his gocd Looks, which de- 
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ſerve no leſs. the mean time Ill acquaint my Neigh- 
bours with our good fortune, eſpecially our Curate, and 
Maſter Nicholas the Barber, who have both been, and fit} 
are ſo much thy Father's | Friends. Ay, do Mother, ſaid 
Sanchica, bur hark you, You muſt give me half the Beads, for 

I can't think my Lady Dutcbeſs ſuch a Fool, that ſhe would 
ſend 'em all to you. They r all rhine Daughter, ſaid Trg, 
but let me wear em about my Neck for a ſew Days, for in 
truth they chear my Heart. Von re joice more (quorh the 
Page) when you ſhall ſee che Bundle haven my Portman- 
tea, Which is a ſine Suit of green Cloth, che Governour 
wore one Day only when he went a Hunting, and which he 
has ſent all to Miſtreſs. Sanchica. Oh the Lord love bim, 
quoth Sanchica, and the fine: Gentleman that brings it too, 
Preſently away ran Terz/a-with the Coral about her Neck, 
playing with her Fingers on her Letters, as if they had been 

a Timbrel, when meeting by chance the Curate and Samyſom 
Carraſca, ſhe began to Dance, and cry, ?Ifaith we are all 

e now, for we have got this ſame Government ar laſt, 

and now let the proudeſt Minx of em all meddle with me, 
and I'll give her as good as ſhe brings. How now Tereſa, 
ſaid the Cutate, what mad fit's this ? and what Papers are 
thoſe thou haſt in thy hand > No mad fit at all anſwer d 
Tiereſa, but theſe Letters from Dutcheſſes and Governours, 
and theſe fine Things F wear about my Neck are right Co- 
ral, that is the Ave-Maries, and the Pater-Naſters are oſ bez- 

ten Gold, and more than 2 Il this, I am a Governeſs. Now 
28 Heaven ſhall mend us, quoth the Curate, we underſtand 
thee not, nir do v know what thou meaneſt by all this brag: 
ging: Then there you may ſee, ſaid Tereſa, and ſo gave en 
the Letters. The Curate read them ſo as 83 gon Carraſcs 
might hear, which having done, they both ſtar d at one ano- 
ther, being more at a loſs than before, - The Batchelor ask d 
who brought theſe Letters? Tereſa anſwer d, they might 
e'en go home with her, and ſee the Meſſenger, who was a 
Vouth as fair as a Golden Pine-apple, and that he had 
brought her another Preſent worth twice as much. The 
Curate took the Beads off her Neck, and having view d em 
over and: over, and aſſur d himſelf they were right, began 

ro wonder afreſh, crying out, By rhe Habit I wear, I can- 
not tell hat to think of this Buſineſs; for on the one hand! 
am ſenſible theſe Beads are right Coral and Gold; and on the 
other, here's a Dutcheſs ſends to beg a dozen or two of &- 
corns. Crack me that Nut if you can, ſaid Carraſco. Well, 
but let's ſee the Bearer of this Letter, and perhaps he Il uns 
riddle our Doubts, e 8 oye i + Therts 
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Thereupon going with Tereſa, they found the Page ſifting 
a lictle Corn for his Horſe, and Sanchies cutting a Raſher 
of Bacon, to fry with Eggs for his Dinner, they both lik d 
the Yourhs meen and garb very well; and after the uſual 
Compliment, Sampſon deſir d ro know ſome News of Don 
Puixote and Sancho ; for tho they bad read the Squire and 
Ducheſſes Letters, yer were they ſtill perplex'd, and could 
not imagine what Sancho's Government ſhould mean, eſpeci- 
ai bat of an Iſland, well knowing that moſt, or all the 
Iſlands in the Medirerranean Sea, belong d to his Majeſty. 
Gentlemen, -reply*d*rhe Page, tis a certain truth that Sig- 
nor Sancho Panea is Governour, but whether of an Iſland or 
not, 1 do nor trouble my ſelf to determine; tis enougb, he 
commands a Town of above a Thouſand Inhabitants. And 
2s for the Acorns, my Lady Dutcheſs ſends to this Country- 
Woman for, let me tell you tis nothing for ſhe's ſo very 
tumble,” Le known'her ſend to one of her Neighbours for 
a Comb, for you muſt underſtand, tho our Ladies of Ara- 
gon be as Noble, yet ſtand they nor ſo much on their __ 
eos as the Caſtillans do, but deal mare plainly. Whi 
they were in the midft of this Diſcourſe, Sanchica came in 
leaping with her Lap full of Eggs, and coming up to he Page; 
Pray Sir, ſaid ſhe, tell me, does my Father wear Trunk- 
breeches now he's a Governour ? I never minded that, quoth 
the Page, but believe he does. Oh Gemini! quoth the young 
Wench, hat would J give to ſee my Father in his Trunk 
Hoſe : Lit not a ſtrange thing, that ever ſince I was Born, 
Tve loved t ſee my Father in Trunk- breeches. You'll ſee 
bim in angther manner of Dreſs, quoth the Page e're long, 
if your Ladyſhip does but live: Why Madam, if his Go- 
vergment lalts but two Months longer, he will be likely ro 
travel with an Umbrella over his Head to keep off the Sun. 
5 Curate and Batchelor plainly perceiv'd the Page play d 
the wap with theſe two Country Ladies; but the Coftlyneſs 
ofthe String of Beads, and the Hunting Suit, which by 
= time Tereſa had ſhew'd them, confounded them again, 
t 50 could not however forbear Laughing at Sanchi- 
8 fancy, and no leſs at what her Mother ſaid; 
_ Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo much as enquire if 
- — be any of our Neighbours going towards Madrid or 
2 ; a7 they may buy me a ſwinging Farthingale of the 
Husse and beſt Faſhion ; for in truth, I mean ta credit my 
asbands Government as much as I can, and if I am vex d, 
— Court too, and have my Ce ach as well as the beſt of 
them, for ſhe that has a Goyernour to her Husband, may 
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very well have one, and maintain it too. And why not Mo- 
ther? (ſaid Sanghica] che ſooner; the better, tho” they that 
ſee me fit With your Ladyſhip in the Coach, would be apt 
to lay, Look yonder's Miſtreſs Trollop, Good-man Garlicks 
eaters Daughter, how ſhe flaunts it, and firs ſtretcht at 
ber cafe like any Pape aan; bur What would I care 
ler em rrudge on in the Dirt a foot; and rail ar me in 
my Coach, with my Feet out of the Mire; Pox on all Back 
birers, I fay, The Fox fares beſt when he's 'curs'd.” Am nor 
I in the right Mother? Ay, marty err thou my dear 
© Davghrer, (quoth Tere/-) for my good Sancho; foretold all 
theſe Bleſſings, and many more; and thou ſhale teeTl 
never reſt till I am a Counteſs; for alls bur beginning to be 
fo, and as I've often heard thy good Father ſay, (whv is al 

the Father of Proyerbs) Look, not a gi Horſe in the Mouth, 
When ever a Government is given thee, take it ; when an 
Farldom, catch it; and when they whiſtle to thee with a good 
Gift, ſnap at it. Twere pretry 1 faich to he ſnoring Bed 
and let in good Fortune when ſhe Knocks at dur Door. Ay 
(quoth Sancbica) if he that ſees me in State and Majeſty, cry, 
Ser a Beggar a Horſe-back, &c. What care I When the Co- 
rate heard all this, he laid, I am verily perſwaded all the 
Race of the Pancas came into the World with a Buſhel of 
Proverbs in their Bellies, F never knew any of them, but 
threw them our at all times, and on all occaſions. I think 
ſo too (quoth the Page) for his Honour the Governour blun- 
ders them out at every Foot; and tho' many of them are no- 
thing to the purpole, yer they pleaſe, and my*Lady Dut- 
cheſs and my Lord Duke are infinitely delighted with them, 
Then ſtill you affirm Sir, quorh the Batchelor, this Buſinels 
of Sancho's Government is true, and that there is a Dutcheſs 
in the World who ſends him Preſents, and Writes to him; 
for tho* we ſee the Things, and have read the Letters, yet 
we cannot prevail on our ſelves heartily to believe it, na), 
are rather apt to think this one of our Country- man Don 
Puixote's Inventions, who imagines all things done by way 
of Enchantment; fo that I could find in my Heart to fee! 
and touch you, that I might be convinc'd whether you are an 
airy Meſſenger, or really a man of Fleſh and Blood, Sir, 
(quoth the Page) all 1 know of my ſelf is, that L am a real 
Meſſenger, that Signior Sancho Panca is actually a Gover- 
nour, that my Lord Duke and Lady Dutcheſs are able to 
give, and have given him that Government, where I'm cre- 
dibly inform'd he behaves himſelf moſt worthily. Now 


whether there be any Enchantment in all this, I leave * 
5 * 10 
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to examine ; for by the Life 6f my Parents, who are both 
lire, and I love them dearly, I know no more than I tell 

ye. Thar may very well be, (quoth the Batchelor) but ſtill 
F dubitat Auguſtizus, You may doubt if you pleaſe, (quoth 
” the Page) I have told yon the Truth, which will always 
prevail over Falſhood, as much as Oyl does over Water, 
which if you will not believe, Operibus credite & non verbis, 
let one of ye go along with me, and he ſhall ſee with his 
Eyes what ye will not believe by the help of your Ears. III 
go with all my Heart, (quoth Sanchioa.) Take me but up 
behind you Sir, for I long to ſee my Father. Governours 


Daughters (id the Page) muſt not travel ſo unatrended, 


| bur have Coaches, Horſe-Litters, arf a good train of Ser- 
Vants to wait on them. Marry (quoth Sanchica) I can go 


ell on a young Aſſe- Colt, as in a Coach; I am none of 


your {queamiſh Things. Peace, Wench, (ſaid Tereſa) thou 
know it nor what chou deſireſt, the Gentleman's in the right, 
the caſe is alter d, when thy Father was plain Sancho, then 
don wert plain Sanchioa; but now he's a Governour, thou 
art a Lady, bur I know not whether I talk to the purpoſe or 
not; my Lady Tereſa ſays more than the is aware of (quoth 
the Page) but now pray let me Dine, and be quickly diſ- 
patcht, for I muſt return this afternoon. Then (quoth rhe 
Curate) if you pleaſe you ſhall do Penance with me while 


you ſtay, for Madam Tereſa has more good Will than good 


Cheer, to welcome ſo good a Gueſt. Thg Page refus'd the 
offer, but for his bettet Fare, was forc'd ar laft to accept on 
the Kindneſs ; and the Curate on his part was glad of his 
Company, that he might ask arleiſure/after Don Qui æote and 
his Exploits. The Batchelor proffer d Tere/a ro Write the 
Anſwers to her Letters, but ſhe would not have him con- 


cern d in any Affair of hers, as looking upon him to be a 


jearing Wag, ſo gave a Cake, and a couple of Eggs to a 


young Acolite of rhe Church, who could Write, and he. 


writ two Letters for her, one for her Husband, and rhe o- 

ther for the Durcheſs, all of her own endiQing, which are 

perhaps none of the worſt in this famous Hiſtory, as hereaf- 
ter way appear, 


CHAP. 


| 
" 


ee 1 

A farther Acconn of Sancho? Government, with other Paſ,. 

ges, ſuch as they are. | | | 
1 | HE Day appear'd after the' Governours Rounding 

Night, which the Sewer had ſpent without any $1 
his Head running on the Face, Air, and Beauty, of che df 
guis d young Lady, whilſt the Secretary beſtow'd that time 
in Writing to his Lord and Lady, what $ancho ſaid and did, 
both which were equally admir'd; for his Words and Ai 
ons, had a kind of intermixture of Diſcrerion and Folly, 
At length the Goyernour was pleaſed to riſe, when by Do- 
ctor Pedro Rezio's Order, they brought him for Breakfaſt a 
little Conſerve, and a Draught or two of cold Water, which 
he would have exchanged with all his Heart for a Luncheon 
of Bread, and bunch of Grapes, but ſeeing there was no 
Remedy, he was forc d to make the beſt of a bad market, 
tho with great Grief to his Mind, and much Offence to his 
Stomach; for Pedro Ræxio had made him believe, few Diſhes, 
and thoſe dainty ones, enliven d the Spirits, and ſharpen'd 
the Wir, and conſequently ſuch a ſort of Diſh was more pto- 
per for Perſons in Authority, and weighty Employ 
wherein there is more need of Strength of Underſtanding, 
than of that of Body. By means of this Sophiſtry, Sancho 
was half ſtarv'd, inſomuch that he wiſh'd in his Heart the 
Government, and thoſe that gave ix him at the Devil, yet 
ſor all his Hunger, through the ſtrength of his Conſerves, be 
faiFd not to fir in Judgment that Day, when the firſt thing 
that came before him, was a Doubt which a Stranger pro- 

s'd ; the Steward, and the reſt of the Attendants being pre- 

ent, which was this. a { 

My Lord, a mighty River parted two of the 'Territo- 
rys of one, and the ſame Lord,” I beg your Honour to be at- 
tentive, for tis a Caſe of great Importance, and ſome dif- 
culty, I ſay then, my Lord on this River was a Bridge, at 
the end of which was a Gibbet, and a kind of Court of 
Juſtice, where four Judges were commonly us d to fit for 
rhe execution of a certain Law, made by the Lord of the 
Land, River, and Bridge, which runs thus: If any one in- 
rends to paſs over this Bridge, from one end to the other, he 
muſt firſt upon Oath declare whither he is going, and what 
his Buſineſs is. Now if he Swear true, he may go on at l- 
berty, bur if falſe, he ſhall be Hang d on the Gibbet, at the 
end of the Bridge. Notwithſtanding this Law was pub 


, 
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ln d, and the rigorous Conditions of it made known, yet 
many went over, and as it appear'd they ſwore rrue, the 
ſudges ſuffer d them to paſs unmoleſted. It happen'd never- 
Theleſs, that as they one day chanced to rake one Man's 
Oath, be declar'd, that by the Oath he had taken, he was 
come to die upon that Gibbet, and had no other Bufineſs. 
The Judges were at a ſtand to ſee his Boldneſs, therefore ſaid 
© amorig themſelves, If we ſuffer this Man to paſs, he is fore- 

fworn by his Oath, and according to the Law ought to die; 
and i we bang him, he has ſworn Truth, ſeeing he ſwore 
he went to die on that Gibber, and having ſworn Truth, by 
the fame Law we ſhould acquir him. Tis therefore my 
Lord Governour, demanded of your Lordſhip what ought to be 
done with this Man, for the Judges are ſtill at a ſtand, not 
knowing what to determine in the Caſe ; wherefore having 
heard of pour Lordſhips profound Judgment, they ſent me 
ou, to deſire of you on their behalfs, that you would be 
70k tg give your Opinion in this intricate and doubtful 


Truly, anſwer'd Sancho, thoſe Judges that ſent you hither, 
might as well bave {ay'd you the Labour, for I am one that 
ha'n't much more Wit than a Serring-dog, however repeat to 
me this ſame Buſineſs again, that I may underſtand it, and 
it may be, I may hit the Nail o'th' head. The Man repea- 
red the ſame thing, as he had told him before again 
and again ; whereu Sancho (aid, In my Opinion this 
Queſtion is eafily reſoly d, as thus; The Man ſwore he went 
to die on che Gibber, and if he dies there, he ſwore true, fo 
by the Law oughr to go free; but on the other hand, if he 
do not die on the Gibbet, he ſwore falſe, therefore by the 
lame&Law ought ro. be hang d. Tis juſt as your Lordſhi 
has ſaid (quorh the Meſſenger) for you have-ſtared the Calc 
right, why chen (quoch Sancho) let that part of the Man that 
er Trurb, pas muſter, and ler the other which told the 
ye be hang d, ſo the condition of the Law will be literally 
fulklF'd. But then my Lord (ſaid the Stranger) the Man 
mult be divided into two parts, the Lying and the True, 
which if ſo, he muſt certainly Dye, and conſequently no- 
ting of ide Law will be fulfill d, whereas tis expreſly ne- 
cellary the Lawy ſhould be obſerv d every tittle of it. Come 
hither Friend, ſaid Sancho, either I'm a Dunce, or this Paſ- 
ſenger you ſpeak of has the ſame reaſon to Die, as to Live 
and "paſs the Bridge; for if the Truth ſave him, the Lye 
emns him; which being ſo, I'm of opinion you tell the 
Judges chat ſent you, ſince the reaſons to Save or — 
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him are equally ballanc'd, they let him paſs Free; for dg 
ever more commendable to do good. than hurt, which 1 
would give under my Hand if I could Write: Now 1 do 
not ſpeak this of my own Head, bur I remember bur one 
Precept among many others, my Maſter Don Qui xote gare 
me the night before I came to be Governour, which was 
That when Juſtice was any thing doubtful, I ſhould incline 
to, and preſer Mercy before Rigour, and it has pleas d God 
I ſhould call ir to mind ſo luckily at this juncture. Right, 
(quothi the Steward) and for my part, this Judgment ſeems 
ſo equitable to me, that I believe Licurgus Lawsgiver to the 
Lacedemonians, could not have made a better than his Lord- 
ſhip the Great Sancho has done. And now Sir, ſure there's 
enough done for one Morning; therefore III give order that 
the Governour may Dine to his Hearts Content. Thats 
what I defire (quoth Sancho) and fo let's have fair Pay: Let 
me but Dine well, and then ply me with Caſes and Doubt 
as much as you pleaſe, for I'll whip em away with a wer 
Thumb. 1 0 83 7 
The Steward was as good as his Word, believing it an un- 
conſcionable thing to ſtarve ſo diſcreet a Governonr : Beſides, 
he intended the next Night to pur in prackiſe the laſt Trick 
he had Commiſſion to paſs on him. Now ir happen d after 
Sancho had din'd plentifully in ſpite of + IF che Aphoriſms of 
Doctor Tirte fuera, when the Cloth was taken away, in 
came an Expreſs from Don Quixote to rhe Governour. Sancho 
Commanded the Secretary to read i firſt ro himſelf, and if 
there were no ſecret in ir, then to ad it aloud, The Se- 
cretary did ſo, and running it over lightly,” faid, It may well 
be read our, for what Don Quixote rites to your Lord(hip, 
well deſerves to be Engraven in Letters of Gold, and by 


. 


no means conceal 'd; therefore thus it is. 


| 
/ 4 2 oy | 

Don Quixote de la Mancha #0 Sancho Panca, Governour of | 
the Tſland of Bardtaria; (ooo I REES | 

: 


ker I thought, Friend Sancho, to have had. Account of tly 
Careleſneſs and Impertinence, I heard of thy good Conduct k 
and Diſcretion, and for which I gave particular thanks t , 
Heaven. I bear thou Governſt like a Man, but that while thov Wi £ 
approveſt thy ſelf one, thou even retain ſt tbe Humility of che t 
meaneſt Creature; yet I would have thee to take notice, it 11 . 
often very neceſſary and convenient to thwart the Humility of il ti 
Heart, in order to ſupport the Authority ef a Place, or the O 
nament of a Perſon in a great Poſt, muſt rather ſuit its Great h, 
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neſs, than be propertion'd to the Inclination of bis former mean 
Candition. Go ever well clad ; for even a Stake well dreſs d, 


tres not look like a Stake ; I do not bid thee wear Fyppi, h, 


Gawdy Cloaths , nor yet dreſs thy ſelf like a Soldier, when a 
Fudge, but that thou rather wear ſuch Apparel as becomes thy 


Place, providing it be decent and neat. 


To gain the good will of thoſe thou Govern'ſt, I have among 


© the reſt two things.20 recommend to thee ; one, that thou be Cour- 


n to all, which I have already advis'd thee ; and the other, 
that thou ſee there be plenty of Proviſions in thy land; for no- 
thine more daſcompoſes the Spirits of the Poor than Hunger and 
Scarcity. | 933 | 

Do not put out many new Edicis, and ſee thoſe thou do'ſt pub- 


| bb be good, and chiefly eben they be obſerd d; for Laws not kept, 


bad as gaod-never bave been made; nay rather ſhow the Prince 
had Hiſdom and Authority to make them, than Courage and 
Reſolution to-make them be executed; Laws that only threaten, 
and are not kept, become like the Log, was given the Frogs for 
their King, which indeed they fear d at firſt, but afterwards 
deſpis'd, and trampled on. | 

Be a Father to Virtue, but a"Father-in-law to Vice. 

Be not always Severe, nor always Merciful, chuſe a mean be- 
twixt thoſe two Extreams, for in the middle conſiſts diſcretion. 

Vifie-the-Praſons, the Shambles, and Markets, for in ſuch 
Places the Gavernonrs preſence will always be neceſſary. 

Comfort the Priſoners that hope to be quickly diſpatcht. 

Bea Terror to the Biltchers, that they may be fair in their 


Weights, and keep Huckſters and deceitful Dealers in awe, for 


the ſame Reaſon. . 
Shoulaſt thow unhappily have a natural Inclination to be Co- 


- 


vetous, given'to omen, or a Glutton, as I hope thou haſt not, 


diſcover not thy ſelf guilty of thoſe Vices, for when the Town, or 
thoſe that Converſe with thee, have found out thy Blind-ſide, 
they will-beſure to play their: Enpines that way, till they caſt 
thee. down Head. long into the Abt, of” Perdition- 

View and re-view, read over and over the Inſtructions I gave 
thee in ne, be ſure thou went ſi from hence to thy Govern- 
ment, for thou-ſhalt find in them, 'if thou obſerve them well, a 
on Supper in all the Difficulties and Emergencies incident to 
Office. . 5 | | 
ieh Lord and Lady, and ſbew thy ſelf Grateful to 
them for thy. Preferment, for Ingratitude is the Offspring of 
Bride, ang one of the worſt Corruptions of the Mind; whereas 
be tas 1s Thankful to thoſe have dome him a kindneſs, gives 4 
Teſtimony he will likewiſe be ſo to God, who has done, and daily 
does him ſo much good | My 
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My Lady Dutcheſs has diſpatcht a Meſſenger on e with 
thy Hunting Suit ; and 4 — to tl Wife Terk, and 
every minute we expe bis Return. . 

I have been ſomewhat indiſpos'd of late, on acconnt of an Eu- 
counter 1 had with ſome Creatures reſembling Cats, not much 10 
the Advantage of my Noſe ; but that was nothing; for as there are 
Enchanters to miſuſe me, there are likewiſe others ready upon 
All occaſions to defend me · Let me know whether the Steward 
that it with thee had any hand in the buſineſs of the Counteſs 
Trifaldj, 4s thou didſt once ſuſpe# ; and let me alſo have an 
account of whatever befals thee, ſince. the diſtance between u; 


it. ſo ſmall. I have had Thoupbts of leaving this idle Life en 


long, for T was not born for Luxury and Eaſe.” | 
A Buſineſs has lately offer'd, which T believe will ſoon put me 
out of Favour of theſe Noble Perſons ; but tho I'm heartily ſor. 
ry for t, that does not alter my Reſolution ; for indeed I owe mare 
to my Profeſſion than Complaiſance, and as the ſaying is, Ami- 
cus Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. I ſend this To of Las 
tin, imagining, ſince thy becoming Governour, thou haſt learn: 
ſomething of that Language. So farewel, Heaven keep ther, 
and ſend thee above the Pity of the Nut. N 

8 Thy Friend, 

Don Quixote de la Mancha 


Sancho gave great attention to this Letter, and thoſe that 

heard it, highly applauded and commended ix. Dinner be- 
ing over, the Governour riſe from Table, and calling to the 
Secretary, lockt himſelf up with him in his Bed-chamber, 
intending without delay to anſwer his Maſter Don Quixote s 
Letter. He order d the Secretary to fer. down word for 
word what he dictated, i adding or diminiſhing in 
the leaſt, and which he accordingly did. The Letter then 
they compoſed between them, was to this effect. 


Sancho Panca to Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


: MY Buſineſs and Affairs are ſo great, I han'r leiſure 
e either to ſcratch my Head, or pare my Nails, which 
is the reaſon they are ſo long, God help me! This I fg 
dear Sir, that you may not wonder why I have not yet g. 
ven any Account of my well or ill being in this ſame Go 
* vernment ; where Jam more Hunger ſtarv d, than 
vou and I wander'd thro rhe Woods and Wilderneſſes. 
My Lord Duke advis d me the other Day by way of Let 
* ter, of certain Spies that had entred my Ifland to kill 1 „ 


- 
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« bur hitherto I have diſcover d none of them but a certain 
Poctor, who it ſeems has an allowance in this Ton, to kill 
© 25 many Governours as come near it. His Name is 
© Doctor Pedro t Rezio de Aguero, and be was Born in Tirte 
* 4 fuera 3 Which Name is enough to make one fear he Il be 

© the Death of one. This ſame Doctor ſays of himſelf, he 


© cares not Diſeaſes while they are in being, but prevents 


© hem. before they come. His Medicines are, Fafting upon 
« Faſting, till he makes a Man nothing bur bare Bones, as if 

{Weakneſs were not a greater Diſeaſe than a Feaver. In 
© ſhort, he Starves me to Death, and when I thought as be- 
ing Governour to have eaten my Meat hot, drink my Li- 
*quor cold, and to have recreated my Body in Holland 
© Sheets, and on Feather - Beds; I am fore d to do Penance 


like a Hermite, but becauſe I do it unwillingly, I am 


Afraid at long run the Devil will run away with me. 
Hicherto I have neither Finger d Perquiſites, nor taken 
Bribes, and I cant imagin what can be the reaſon of it, 
©for I've heard by the by, that the Governours that uſe to 
©come to this Ifland, have either had conſiderable Preſents, 
or much Money lent them by rhe Town, before they en- 
ter d ir, which they (ay is the uſual Cuſtom, not only here 
© dut in other Places. 9 

Laſt Nighr as I went my Rounds, I met a fair Maiden 
in Man's Apparel, and a Brother of hers in Womans. My 
Sewer fell in Love with the Wench, and reſoly'd ro make 
© her his Wife, as he ſays ; and for my part, I have choſen 


the Youth for my Son in Law. To Day both of us intend to 


make known our Defigns to the Father of theſe two young 
© People, who is one Diego de la Llang,a Gentleman, and one 
© of rhe old Chriſtians, every Inch of him. 

© TI vier the Marker-places, as you advis d me, and yeſter- 
"day found a Huckſter ſelling bad Hazel-nuts, bur it be- 
"ing prov'd againſt her, ſhe had mingl'd the new with a Bu- 
©ſhel of old, chat were rotten and without Kernels, I ad- 
* judgd em all ro be given to the School-boys who knew 
bow to diftinguiſh between them gz and gave Sentence a- 
*gainſt her, T har ſhe ſhould not come within the Market 
in teen Days. I am told I did well. What I can ac- 
*quaint you further is, chat tis the common Opinion of this 


Torn, That there's. not a more raſcally ſort of People in 
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+ The 2 of this ſaying of Sancho's, is becanſe in Spaniſh 
e 


Rezio ſignifies ſtrong or barſh, A guero, is an omen, and Tirte 
a fuera, is come out. | 
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AI © the World chan theſe Market-women,for they are all Saw. 
/, Shameleſs and Ynpodly "and 1 believe em to be ſo 
by whatT have ſeen in other Places 7M 
Im mighty well pleas'd tha my Lady Dutcheſs has 
WMirit to my. Wife Tereſs, and ſent ber dhe Token you 
mention, and will always endeaybut at a f time, to ſow 
iy ſelf grateful, Pray do me the Honour tc kils ber Hand 
nin my Name, and tell her from me, Lay ber Kindneſss 
ill got be ill beſtow d, as I doubt not but to make ap- 
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II T would not with your Worſhip to bave aby milunder⸗ 


 .. © ſtanding with choſe great People, for if you quarrel wich 
\. © them, tis Imuſt come by the worſt.fort, and fince you 
 * adviſe me not to be ingrateſul it won't Tabk well in you to 
be ſo to thoſe that have ſhown-you ſo much Kindneſs, and 
_ © by whom you have been fo well entertain d in their Caſtle 
Tout Adventure wich the Cats T comprehend not; bur 
© ſuppoſe-tis*ene of thoſe ill Furies che wicked Enchanters 
have been wont to play you; I ſhall know of you more of 
© this when we meet. I Would fain have ſent you ſome 
I Token, but knew not what to-ſend;, uſlleſs it were ſome 
little Gliſter. pipes they make here very curiouſly, and fix 
cleverly to the Bladders, but if my Office laft; III get 
© ſomewhar e er long worth the Tending, rig or wrong. 
If my Wife Tere/a write to me, pray pay che Poſtage, 
© and ſend me her Letter, for F've a twighty Deſire to know 
© how ir ſtands with her and my Chilen, fo Heaven pre- 
* ſerve your Worſhip from eyil minded:Enchanrers, and de- 
* liver me ſafe and ſdund gut of: this Government, for I'm 
© #raid as Doctor Rexia,” manages me, I fall otherwiſe be 
like to lay my tapes Nat. Bron Front 1 
Z 0. EINE TN, 
„ Tor Wogan. 


Sancho Paten the Gevernour. 
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Tbe Secretary made up the Letter, and immediately diſ- 
- parcht away the Expreſs, Then thoſe who were to' carry on 
the Plot againſt» Sancho, combin'd rogether how: they might 
remove him from lis Government, Thar Afrernoon Sancho 
ſpent in ſerting down Orders for well Governing what he 
_— . imagin d to be a Iſland. He ordain d © there could be no 
9 © Foreſtallers,of Proviſions; as alſc, Thar Wines might be 
brought in from all Parts withabigProyiſe, that they ſhould 
. declare of What growth they were, in order to have them 
* Rated according to their Value and Goodneſs; and laſtly, 
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that who ever put Water to his Wine, or chang'd the Name 
of it, ſhould be puniſh'd with Death. He moderated the 
rae of all Apparel , eſpecially Shooes, as thinking them ex- 
travagantly dear. He ſettled Servants Wages, which before 
were without any Limitation: He laid ſevere Penalties on 
all ſuch as ſhould preſume to Sing bawdy or lewd Ballads 

ther by Night or Day. He alſo ordain'd, that no blind 
Man ſhould for the future ſing Miracles in Verſe , except 
they could bring Authentick Teftimonies of the Truth of 
them, for he thought that moſt they Sung, were falſe and a 
diſcredir ro thoſe that were true. He moreover appointed 
an Ovetſeet of the Poor, not to perſecute, but examine 
them ro know whether they were really ſo or not, for that 
under Colour of Counterfeit Lameneſs and Artificial Sores, 
many bold Thieves and Iufty Drunkards lay conceal d. To 
conclude, he made ſo many wholeſ6me Conſtitutions, that 
this Day they are obſerved in that Place, and call'd, The 
Conſtitutions of the Great Governour Sancho Panca, ' 


| CHAP, III. 
4 Relation of the "Adventme of the ſecond diſconſolate Matron; 
otherwiſe call d Donna Rodriguez. 


(0 ID Hamet relates, That Don Quixote being recover d of 
his Scratches, thought the Life he led in that Caſtle, not 
ſuüting with the Order of Knighthood he profeſt ; therefore 
reſoly'd to ask leave of the Duke and Durcheſs to depart to- 
wards Saragoca, where at the approaching Tournament he 
bop'd ro win the Armour that was to be given to the Victor. 
Accordingly one Day at Table with the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
be began to acquaint them with his Defign , when behold 
wo Women, unexpectedly, enter d the great Hall-door, 
clad, as it afterwards appear d, in Mourning from Head 
to Foot. One of them approaching Don Quixote, fell down 
proſtrate at his Feet, in a manner kiſſing them; groaning ſo 
rrowfully and lamenrably, ſhe not a little ſurpriz d all that 
deheld hers Now tho the Duke and Dutcheſs imagin d it 
me New Deviſe of their Servants againſt Don Quixote ; yer 
keing wich what earneſtneſs the Women ſigh d, groan'd and 
wept ; they were in a little doubt, not knowing what to 
Wink, till the Compaſſionate Champion raiſing ber from the 
wund, oblig'd het ro diſcover her ſelf , by raking off the 
ll from her blubber d Face. She obey d, when they leaſt 
Us expected 
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pected her, the old waiting Woman, Donna Rodriguez ap- 


pre rhe other Perſon in Mourning being her wrong'd 


aughter, who had been deluded by the rich Farmer's $9 
All that knew her were in mighty Conſternation, eſpecially 
the Duke and Dutcheſs, for tho“ they were ſatisfy d of her 
Folly and Indiſcretion , yer did they not believe her quit 
ſo Mad, as this Proceeding ſhow'd her. In ſhort, Doan, 
Rodriguez turning to the Duke and Dutcheſs ſaid, May ir 
pleaſe your Graces, to give me leave to impart a ſecret to 
this Knight, for it behoves me ſo to do, to put a happy end 
to an unlucky Buſineſs, into which the Impudence of a trex- 
cherous Villain has brought us. The Duke gave her leare 


" ſhe might impart what ſhe pleas'd to Don Quixote , When 


directing her Diſcourſe ro the Knight ſhe faid. Tis na 
long ſince moſt valorous Knight, I related to you how baſe- 
ly and rreacherouſly a graceleſs young Farmer had us d my 
dear Child, the Unfortunate Creature here preſent ; and 
then you Promis'd to ftand by her, and fee her righted. But 
now I underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, to go 
in queſt of the happy Adventures, Heaven ſhall ſurely ſend 
you, My requeſt therefore is , that before you go no Body 
knows whither, you would Challenge this ſturdy Clown, 
and make him Marry my Daughter, according to his Pro- 
miſe before he was concern'd with her : For to think my 
Lord Duke will do me Juſtice is Folly, for the reaſon I've 
already given you in private ; and ſo Heaven preſerve your 
Health, that you may afford your Aſſiſtance. Don Quixite 
anſwer d, with a great deal of Gravity and Formality ; Good 
Matron moderate your Tears, or rather dry em quite up, and 
ſpare your Sighs, for I'll rake upon me to right your Daugh- 
ter, who nevertheleſs had much better, never have been (0 
eaſie in truſting to her Lovers Promiſes, which commonly 
are ſoon made, but not ſo ſoon perform d. Therefore with 
my Lord Dukes Permiſſion I'll preſently ſally out in ſearch ol 
this ungracious young Man, and as ſoon as found will Chal- 
lenge and Kill him, if he refuſes to perform his Promiſe; 
for the chief end of my Proſeſſion is, to Pardon the humbł, 
and Chaſtiſe the Proud, I mean to ſuccour the Wretchee, 
and deſtroy the Cruel. Sir Knight, (quoth the Duke) yo! 
need not give your ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the Clown, 
of whom the good Matron complains, neither need you 4% 
me leave ro Challenge him, for tis enough, I know jo! 
have already done it, therefore ler it be my Charge to gute 
him inſtantly notice, he accept that Challenge, and come '9 


my Caſtle to anſwer for himlelf, where ſafe Liſts tal , 


| 
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ſer up for ye both, obſerving all the Laws of Arms thar 
ought to be kept in ſuch Caſes as this; and doing ye both 
ſuſtice, as all Princes are oblig d to do, who grant fingle 
Combats within their Dominions. Upon that Aſſutrance 
with your Graces leave, (taid Don Quixote) I for once re- 
nounce my Gentiliry, and debaſe my ſelf ro the meanneſs of 
the Offender, that he may thereby be qualified ro Combat 
me, ſo be he either abſent or preſent, I Challenge and deſie 
him, for that like a Villain he has deluded this poor Creature 
that once was a Maid, but now thro' his Villany is none, 
yer for all that he ſhail either perform his Promiſe and Mar- 
ry her, or Die fort, that I'm reſfolv'd. Then plucking off his 
Glove he threw it into the middle of the Hall, and the Duke 
took it up, declaring as he had already done, that he ac- 
cepted the Challenge in his Vaſſals name, and thereupon ap- 
pointed the prefix d time of meeting fix Days after, and the 
Liſts to be in the Caſtle Court. The Arms to be ſuch as 
were uſual among Knights, as Lance, Shield and braced 
Armour, and all other pieces without Fraud, or Advantage, 
ſeen and allowed by the Judges of the Liſts. But firſt, added 
the Duke, tis requiſite, this Matron, ] and this falſe Vir- 
gin commit the Juſtice of their Cauſe, into the Hands of 
their Champion, for otherwiſe nothing will be done, and 
the Challenge be void of Courſg.. I do, (quorh the 
Matron) and I for my part too, faid the Daughter, all blub- 
ber d, aſham'd , and in a crying Mood. The Preliminaries 
thus adjuſted, and the Duke having determin'd with him- - 
ſelf what to do in the Matter, the Mourners went their 
ways, and the Dutcheſs Commanded they ſhould no ſonger 
be look d upon as her Servants, bur treated like Lady Ad- 
venturers , that came to her Houſe to demand Juſtice. Ac- 
cordingly, there was a curious Apartment fitted up for them; 
and they were there ſerv'd as Strangers, to the Amazement - 
of all their fellow Servants who could not imagine what 
would be the end of the ridiculous Undertaking of Donna 
Rodriguez, and her forſaken Daughter. . 
Preſently after this, to encreaſe the Mirth, and make 
up the Farce, in came the Page that had carry d the Letters 
and Tokens to Tereſa, Governour Sancho's Wife, whoſe ar- 
nval much pleas d the Duke and Dutcheſs, who were very 
defitous to know what had befallen him in his Journey, 
therefore.asking him with great earneſtneſs. The Page an- 
ſwer d he could not tell them in publick, nor in few Words; 
and therefore beg d their Graces would be pleas d to take 
in private, and in the mean time Entertain themſelves 
Uu 2 with 
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with the Letters he had brought, whereupon taking two 
our of his Boſom he deliver d them to the Durcheſs, The 
Superſcription of one was, To my Lady Dutcheſs, I know not 
of what Place; and of the other, To my Husband Sancho 
Panca, Governour of the Iſland of Barataria , whom Heaven 
proſper as many and more Tears than me. The Dutcheſs 
could not be fatisfy'd till ſhe had Read her Letter; ſo ha- 
ving open d and ran it over to her ſelf ,- and finding there 
Was no ſecret int ſhe read it aloud, that the Duke and the 
whole Company might hear what it was, being as follows, 


Tereſa Panca to my Lady Dutcheſs, I brow not of what Place 


„ 7 7 i | 
; 1 was hugeouſly pleaſed with the Letter your greatneſs, 
& ſent me, for in truth I had long wiſh'd for't ; Your 
* ſtring of Coral was very good; and my Husband's Hun- 
ting ſuir comes not far ſhort of ir. All our Town takes ir 
* very kindly, that your Honour has made my Spouſe aGo- 
* vernour , tho no body will hardly believe it, eſpecially 
our Curate, Maſter Nicholas the Barber, and Sampſon Car- 
© raſco the Batchelor ; but all's one for that, ſo it be true, 
let every body ſay what they pleaſe. Tho' tis a folly to 
© lie, 1 had not believd ir neither, had ir not been for the 
Coral and the Sute, for all in our Town take my Hus- 
band to be a very Dolt, and cannot imagin what Goverr- 
ment he can be fit for unleſs it be that of a Flock of Sheep: 
* Well, Heaven be his guide, and ſpeed him as he ſees 
* beſt for the ſake of his Children. As for my Dear Honey, 
Lady, I am reſolvd, with your Worſhips good leave, to 
lay hold of this good opportunity and go to Court to Lol! 
© it along in my Coach, and ſo make thoſe many Enemys 
of mine, that envy me already Stare their Eyes out. There- 
* fore I pray good your Honour command my Husband to 
© {end me ſome ſtock of Money, for I believe tis dear living 
© at Court, a ſmall Loaf as I've heard being there worth 
© a Real, and a Pound of Fleſh thirty Maravedies , which is 
© the Devil and all when it comes together. Now if he has 
© nota mind I ſhould go, let him ſend me Word in time; 
© for my Feet itch till I am jogging that way; and my 
© Friends and Neighbours tell me, if I and my Daughter can 
© bur appear Great and Stately at Co irt, as we ought, my 
Husband will be better known by me than I by him; inal 
* much as many of neceflity will ask, What Ladies are 
in that Coach? When a Servant of mine * aty 
| + * (wers, 
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© (wers, The Wife and Daughter of. Sancho Panca, Gover- 
$ nour of the Iſland of Barataria ; by which means my Hus- 
© band will be known, and I Honour'd far and near, ſo 
# have at all. You can't think how I'm troubled that we 
«han'r gather d any Acorns here aways this Year,yer for all 
© thar, I ſend your Highneſs about half a Peck, which I 
© cull'd out one by one. I'm ſure I went to the Hill on 
« purpoſe, and they were the biggeſt I could find, tho 4 
© could have wiſh'd they had been as big as Oftrich Eggs. 
pray ler not your high and mighrineſs forget io Write 


to me, and I'll be ſure to ſend you an anſwer and let you 


know how I do; nay, I'll ſend you all the News in our 
© Village worth Writing, Praying to Heayen always to pre- 
© ſerve your Highneſs, and not to forget me. M _ 
ter Sanchica and little Son Kiſs your Worſhip's Hands. 
that wiſhes more to ſee, than write to your Honour is, 


Your Servant, 
Tereſa Panca; 


Great was the Satisfaction they all recei d in hearing 
Tereſa Panca's Letter, eſpecially the Duke and Dutcheſs 
who ask d Don Quixote's advice, whether it were fit to o- 
pen the Letter that came for the Governour, which ſhe ima- 
zin d was moſt exquiſite. Don Quixote ſaid, that to plea- 
ſure them he would open it; which he did, and ſaw the 
contents were theſe. | | 


Tereſa Panca, to her Husband Sancho Panca. 


1 Receiv'd thy Letter, my Honey Sancho, and Vow and 
& Swear to thee as I'm a Catholick Chriſtian, I was within 
*an Ace of running Mad for Joy at the News of thee. Look 
je my Chuck, when I firſt came to hear thou wer't a 
* Governour, I was ready to fall down Dead with meer glad- 
"neſs; for thou muſt know as is commonly ſaid, ſudden 
Joy Kills as foon as exceſſive grief. Thy Daughter Sanchica 
could not hold her Water for the Pleaſyre chy Welfare 
gave her. The Suit thou ſenr'ſt me I had before my Eyes, 
the Corals my Lady Dutcheſs ſent, about my Neck, the 
Letters in my Hands and the bearer of them by me; 
"yer forall that I verily beliey'd and thought all I ſaw 
and felt was but a Dream, for who could imagin a Goar- 
: heard ſhould ever come to be Governour of an Iſland d 
But what ſaid my Mother, Ibo 4 great deal will ſee , 4 

Uu 3 "great 
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great while muſt live. This I ſay, becauſe if I live longer 
I mean r6 ſee more, for I don't intend to give over, till ] 
have ſeen thee a Farmer or Receiver of Cuſtomes, which 
tho' they are Offices, that fend many. to the Devil, that 
Diſcharge em badly, yet for all that they bring good Grift 
tothe Mill, My Lady Dutcheſs will let thee know how much 
] defire to come to Court; confider-of it, and let me know 
| thy Mind ſpeedily, for I ſhall endeavour to credit thee, 
by going in my Coach. Neither Curate, Barber, Bache. 
jour, or Sexton can believe thou art a Governqur, but lay, 
tis all-jugling or Enchantment, as all thy Mater Din 
* Quixote's Affairs are. As for Sampſon he threatens to find 
* thee our, and put this Maggorof a Governinanr'our of thy 
Head, and Don Oui xotes Macneſs our of his Coxcomb. 
* Bur for my part I do nothing but Laugh at them, and 
look on my String of Coral, contriving in the mean time 
* how to make thy Daughter a Gown our of rhe Suit thou 
* fent't me. I haye fent my Lady Dutcheſs ſome Acorns, 
© and could wiſh they were beaten Gold for her ſake. I 
prethee ſend me ſome Strings of Pearl, if they are in Fa- 
* thion in thy Iſland, | 
© The news of our Town is, that Berueca has married her 
© Davghter to a ſorry Painter that came hither lately to ex- 
© poſe himſelf. The Common Council of our Town bad him 
Paint the King's Arms over the Portal of our Town Hall; 
he demanded two Ducats for his Labour, which they 
© gave him before-hand, ſo he fell ro work and was eight 
Days a daubing, bur could make nothing of it ar laft, ſay- 
ing, he could not hit upon ſuch paultry kind of Work, 
* ſo he return'd them their Money again, yet for all this, he 
Marry d with the Name of a good Workman: The Truth 
© is, he has left his Pencil upon t, and taken the Spade, and 
now goes to the Field like a Gentleman. Pedro de Lobo: 
Son has taken Orders and ſhav'd his Crown with delign to 
be a Prieſt. Minguilla, Mingo Siluato's Grand Daughter 
_ © hear'd of it, and Sues him upon a promiſe of Marriage: 
malicious Tongues do nor ſtick ro ſay, ſhe is with Child 
by him, but he ſtiffly denies it. 
Tbis Year we have no Olives, nor is there a drop of 
* Vinegar to be had in all our Town. A Company of Sol- 
© diers paſſing by here, lately carry'd away with them three 
© Wenches, but I will not tell thee who they are, ſince per- 
* haps they may rerurn, and I would not hinder any body 
from marrying them. Sanchica makes Bone-lace, and gets 
Sher eight Maravedies a Day clear, which the puts 50 ? 
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© Box with a ſlit int, to help to buy Houſhold-ſtuff ; but 
© now ſhe's a Governour's Daughter, ſhe will have no need 
* to work, for no doubr thou wilt give her a Portion. The 
Stone - Fountain in our Marker-place is dry d up- A Thun- 
der- bolt lately fell on the Pillory, there may they all fall. 
] expect an anſwer to tbis Letter, with thy Reſolution 
t concerning my going to Court; ſo Heaven keep thee, and 
© ſend thee longer to live than me, or as long; for I would 
© not willingly leave thee in this World behind. 
Thy. Wife, 
Tereſa Panca. 


Theſe Letters were both Extoll'd, Laugh'd ar, Efteem'd 
and Admir'd ; and to mend the matter, the Expreſs return d 
juſt then, and broughr one from Sancho to Don Quixote, 
which was alſo publickly read, and brought the Governours 
Senſe in queſtion. The Dutcheſs withdrew with the Page, 
to know what had befaln him in Sancho's Town, who told 
her all at large, without omitting the leaſt Circumſtance : 
He alſo gave her the Acorns, with a Cheeſe which Tereſa 
had given him for a very good one, much better than thoſe 
of Tronchon. The Dutcheſs receiv'd it with a great deal of 
Satisfaction, and ſo we'll leave her, to tell the end of the 
Government of the Great Sancho, the Flower and Mirror 


of all Iſland-Governours. | . 
| C HAP. LIII. \ 
. The Toilſome End and Concluſion of Sancho Panca's Govern” 
| ment. | 


TI S a folly to think the Affairs of this Life will always 
remain in the ſaine ſtate, for they rather ſeem to be 

ever in a Circular motion. The Spring gives place to the 
Summer, Summer ro Autumn, Autumn to Winter, and 
Winter again to the Spring; ſo time rouls on continually in 
this perpetual round, only the Life of Man runs on ſwifter 
towards its end, than Time itſelf, without hopes to de re- 
new'd, unleſs in the next, which is unlimited and infinite. 
So ſays Cid Hamet the Mahometan Philoſopher. For many 
without the light of Faith, by natural inſtinct only, have 
dilcoyer'd the (wiftneſs and uncertainty of this preſent ! 
and the duration of Eternity, which muſt be expected : 
X the Author muſt nor be 9 to mean any thing »2 
| u4 , tan 
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were rather increa+'d than lefſen'd, when riſing up, he put 
on a pair of Slippers, by reaſon of the moiſtneſs of the 


aloud, Arm, Arm, my Lord Governour, Arm; for a World 


faid, Arm your ſelf immediately my Lord Governour, un- 
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than the celerity with which Sancho's Government ended 
was conſum'd, undone, and vaniſni d into ſhadow and ſmoak. 
For being in Bed the ſeventh Night after ſo many Days of 
his Government, not over cloy'd with Bread or Wine, but 
with Judging Cauſes, Pronouncing Sentences, making Laws 
and putting out Proclamations, when Sleep in deſpight of 
wakeful Hunger, had juſt begun to cloſe his Eye-Lids, he 
heard ſuch a noiſe of Bells and Our-cries, as it the whole 
Iſland had been then ſinking. He preſently ſtarted up in his 
Bed, and was very. attentive to hear if this Uproar might 
any ways concern him; but while thus hearkening, he was 
ſo far from knowing the true Cauſe, that the noiſe of a 
World of Dryms and Trumpers, being added to that of 
the Bells and Out-Cries, his Confuſion, Fear and Terror 


Ground, and without any Night-gown, or any thing like 
it, went to his Chamber-Door, when he ſaw at leaſt Twen- 
ry Perſons come running along the Galleries, with lighted 

orches, and naked Swords in their Hands, crying out 


of Enemies have enter d our Iſſand, and we are undone, un- 
leſs your Valour and Conduct relieve us. With this Fury, 
Noiſe, and Uproar, they came to the Door where Sanchs 
ſtood aftoniſhr, and beſides himſelf at what he had both heard 
and ſeen. As ſoon as they came up to him, one of them 


leſs you intend to be deſtroy d, and that all your Iſland (hall 

riſh. What ſhould I Arm my ſelf for (quoth Sancho ? ) 
6 what do J underſtand of Arms or Fighting? *T were much 
better for you to ſend for my Maſter Don Quixote, and he 
in a trice would diſpatch and ſecure all your Enemies; for 
as for me, finner that I am, I underſtand nothing of -the 
Matter. Alaſs my Lord Governour ſaid another, What 
Faint-heartedneſs is this? See we bring you here Arms both 
Offenſive and Defenſive ; therefore arm your ſelf, march to 
the Marker-place, and be pur Leader and Captain, for being 
our Governour, you ought ro be ſuch. Arm me then with 
a Vengeance, quoth Sacha. When immediately they brought 
him two great Shields, which they had ready, and clapt 
them over his Shirt, without ufferin him roake any other 
Cloaths- One of theſe they put before, the other behind, 
and then drew out his Arms at certain holes they had made, 
on purpoſe. Having bound him up very well with Cords 
he was wall d and boarded as ſtrait as an Arrow, "yu 
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being able ro bend his Knees, or move a Step; into his 
Hands they put a Lance on which he lean'd ro keep him- 
ſelf from falling. Having thus arm'd him, they bid him 
march, be their Leader, and encdhrage them all; for that 
being their Lanthorn, North, and Morning Star, their Af- 
fairs muſt of neceſſity have a proſperous Iſſue. How ſhould 
I march (wretch that I am) quoth Sancho? when I cannot 
ſo much as bend the Joints of my Knees, by reaſon theſe 
Boards 2 ſo cloſe to my Fleſh. Your only way to make 
me ſerviceable would be to carry me in your Arms, and lay 
me athwart, or ſer me up at ſome Poſtern, which I warrant 
Ill make good either with this Lance, or the encloſure of 
wy Body. Fie my Lord, ſaid another, tis more your fear 
than the Boards that hinder your motion: Move I beſeech 
you, and beſtir your ſrampe, for tis late, the Enemy grows 
ſtronger, the Cries are lou er, and the Danger preſſes. Up- 

on theſe Perſwaſions and Reproaches the poor Governour 
yd ro move, but as he was endeavouring it, fell ro the 
Ground, and with that force, he really thought he was broken 
to Pieces ; and now he lay like a Tortoiſe, cover d over 
with a Shell, or like a Flirch of Bacon clapp'd berween rwo 
Boards, or rather like a Boat overturn'd on a Flat, with its 
Keel upwards ; nor had thoſe dtolling Companions the leaſt 
compatiion of him, but putting out their Lights, began to 
redouble their Cries, and reiterate their Arm, Arm, after a 
furious manner, running, trampling ar the ſame time on the 
poor. Governours Body, giving him an infinite number of 
ſlaſhes on his Shields, ſo that if he had not ſhelrer'd, and ſhrunk - 
his Head under them, he had moſt certainly been in a woful 
plight. Being thus skru'd up into this narrow compaſs, he 
was in a terrible Fright, and heartily recommended him- 
ſelf ro Heaven for a Deliverance from that Danger. 
Some kick'd him, ſome ftumbl'd and fell upon him, and 
one among the reſt jump'd full upon him, there ſtanding for 
ſome time, and from thence, as from a Watch-Tower, com- 
mand ed the Army, crying out aloud, This way brave Boys, 
here the Enemy are thickeſt ; make good that Breach ; ſe- 
cure that Gare ; dawn with thoſe Scaling-Ladders : Bring 
Fire-balls, more Pitch and Rozin, with Kettles of Scalding 
Oil, and Intrench the Streets with Beds. In ſhort, he call'd 
for all manner o Warlike Engines, Inſtruments, and Uten- 
lils us d for the Defence of a Beſieg d City. Sancho lay ſnug 
all the while, and tho' ſadly bruis d, would often ſay to 
himſelf, Oh that it would pleaſe the Lord that this Iſland 
were once taken, or that I were Dead or deliver d from 5 
1 | pec 


Plough, Dig, Prune, and Plant Vineyards, than to ge 
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peck of Troubles! Heaven at laſt heard his Prayers, and 
when he leaſt expected ir, he heard em cry, Victory, Vi- 
ctory, the Foes are vanquiſh'd. - Now my Lord Governour, 
riſe, enjoy the -Conquelt, and divide the Spoils thar have 


been taken from the Enemy, thro* the Valour of your Invin. 


cible Arm. Lift me up then, quoth the ſorrowful Sancho, 


in a doleful Tone. They lent him their help accordingly, 


and being ſer up, he ſaid, Let the Enemy I've vanquiſh'd be 
nail'd'to my Fore-head : I'll divide no Spoils of Enemies, 
bur if I've any Friend here, deſite and entreat him to give 


me a draught of Wine, for I'm almoſt ready to Choke, and 


help me to dry up this Sweat, for I'm all over Water, 
Wherenpon they wip'd him, brought him Wine, and rook of 
his Shields. After that, as he ſat upon his Bed, what with his 
Frighr, and what with the Toil he endur'd, he fell into a 
Swoon ; inſomuch that they who plaid this Trick upon him, 
were forry they had carry d it fo far; but Sancho ſoon com- 
ing to himſelf, their Sorrow for his Swooning was mitiga- 
ted. He ask d them what a Clock twas? They anſwer d, 
Break- a- Day. He ſaid nothing, and without any more 


Words, began to put on his Cloaths. While he continud 


thus ſilent, all the Company look d upon him, wondering 


What would be the Event of his haſty Dreſſing. At length 
he got himſelf ready, when very leiſurely, for by reaſon of 


his Wearineſs he could not do it very faſt, he went towards 
the Stable, follow'd by all the Company, and coming to 
Dapple, Embrac'd and Kiſs'd him on the Fore-head, not 
without Tears in his Eyes, ſaying, Come hither my Com- 

anion, my Friend, thou faithful Fellow-ſkarer in all my 

abours and Miferies ; when I had to do with thee only, no 
other Cares than how to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy lit 
tle Corps, troubled my Head. Happy were my Hours, Days 
and Years ; bur now fince I've left thee, and clambred upto 


the Towers of Ambition and Pride, a thouſand Miſeries, a thou- 
ſand Toils, nay, four thouſand Turmoiles have poſſeſs d my 


Soul. Whilſt he ſpoke theſe Words, he fitted on the Pack-ac- 
dle, no body ſaying any thing to the contrary. Dapple being 


thus Pack-ſadd1'd, he with much ado. got upon him, when 
addreſſing himſelf to the Steward, Doctor and many others 
there preſent, he ſaid, Make way, Gentlemen, and let me 


return to my former liberty; let me ſeek my former Lite 
that I may riſe from this preſent Death: I was not Born to 
be a Governour, nor to defend Iſlands or Cities from Enc- 
mies, that break in upon them: I know better how 1 


Laws 


* 


| Sancno Armd to Defend hu Lans. 


* 

. 

 - 
„ 


0 1 Tas & A Dd SS Sw. © 


1 3 — = _ 1 


SO © + 


8 og "PF. — WD WW 7 — ON 


PP. - 8 — f * " A - 


Chap. 53+ Do N QuixoTtz 315 0 


Laws or defend Countries and Kingdoms: Every Man 
to his own Trade I ſay, I mean tis fitting every Man ſhould 
exerciſe the Calling he was Born to. A Sickle looks better 
in my Hand, than a Governour's Truncheon. I had much 
rather fill my Belly with good courſe Country Pottage, 
than lie at the Mercy of a Coxcombly Phyſickmonger, that 
would ſtarve me to Death : I had rather ſolace my ſelf under 
the ſhade of an Oak in Summer, and wrap up my Corps in 
à double Sheep-skin in Winter ar liberty, than lay me down 
with the Slavery of a Government in fine Holland, and 
eaſe my Hide in richeſt Sables. So fare ye well Gentlemen, 
and pray tell my Lord Duke, that naked I came hither, and 
naked I go hence, being neither a Winner or Loſer by my 
Bargain, I mean, I came without a Croſs to this Govern; 
ment, and without a Croſs I go away from it, contrary to 
what other Governours have been won't to do. Stand there- 
fore our of my way, and let me go; I muſt een get my 
ſelf wrapt all over in Sear-cloth, fince I verily believe I 
have not a ſound Rib about me; thanks be to the Enemy, 
who have walk d over my Bones all Night. This muſt not 
be, my Lord Governour, ſaid Doctor Rezio, for I will give 
your Honour a Drink, an infallible Remedy againſt all Falls 
and Bruiſes, and which ſhall preſently recover you. And 
then for your Diet, I promiſe to make you amends for what 
is paſt, for you ſhall eat plentifully of whatever you pleaſe. 
'Tis too late now, quoth Sancho, for you ſhall as ſoon make 
me turn Turk as ſtay. No, no, theſe Tricks will not paſs 
upon me a ſecond time; you may as ſoon. make me fly ro 
Heaven without Wings, as get me to ſtay here, or nible any 
more at Government, tho twere ſerv d up to me in Plate. 
! am of the Blood of the Panca's, and we are all Head- 
ſtrong, and poſitive like the Devil. If we once ſay tis odd, 
it ſhall be odd in ſpire of all Mankind, tho' it be even. 
Here in this Stable, let the Piſmire leave his Wings that 
lifted him up into the Air, to be a Prey to Marlers and other 
Birds. Once more let us walk upon plain Ground; and 
tho we wear no pink d Spaniſn- leather Shoes, yet ſhall we 
not want courſe Pack- thread Sandals. Like to like, quoth 
the Devil to the Collier. Let every Man cut his Coat according 
0 bis Cloth, and ſo let me go, for it begins ro grow late. 
To which the Steward reply'd, My Lord Governour, tho' ic 
grieves us to part with your Honour, your Senſe and Chri- 
tian Behaviour, obliging us to cover your Company, yet 
we would not preſume ro 12 you againſt your Inclination, 
but that you muſt know all Governours are oblig d * 
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they leave their Governments, to render firſt an Account of his 
Adminiſtration, and which you ought to do for the ten Days 
you have been in Office, be pleas'd therefore to do ſo fo 
once, and then God's Peace -be with you. No Man has 

poo to call me to Account, ſaid Sancho, but he whom my 
| rd Duke ſhall appoint : Now to him it is I am going, 
and to him and no body elſe I'll warrant I'll give a fair and 
ſquare Account. And indeed fince I go from hence ſo naked 
as I do, there needs no greater fign that I have Govern d 
like an Angel, In truth, ſaid Doctor Rezio, the great San- 
cho is in the right, and I am of Opinion we ought to let 
him go, for certainly the Duke will be infinitely glad to (ee 
him: So all being agreed, they let him go, having firſt of- 
fer d to bear him Company, and furniſh what ever he ſhould 
have need of for the conveniency of his Journey. Sancho 
told em, he deſir d nothing but a little Barley for Dapple, 
and half a Cheeſe, with a Loaf for himſelf ; for by reaſon 


of the ſhortneſs of the Way, he needed no further Proviſions, 


Hereupon all embrac'd him, and he having with Tears in 
his Eyes return d their Civilities, left them aftoniſh'd, as well 
at his Diſcourſe, as his moſt poſitive and diſcreet Reſolution, 


CHAP. LIV. 
Which treats of matters relating to this Hiſtory and no other, 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were reſolv'd Don Qui xotes 
challenging their Vaſſal for, the Cauſe beforementiond 
ſhould go forward, let what would come on't ; therefore, tho 
the young Man were fled to Flanders, becauſe he would not 
have Donna Rodriguez for his Mother-in-law, yer they made 
choice of a Gaſcoign Lackey, one Tofilos to ſupply his Place, 
inſtructing him for that reaſon what he had to do. About 
two Days after, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote, within 
four Days his Adverſary would be ready to enter the Liſts 
with him, arm d at all Points like a Knight, and there main- 
rain the Damſel lied thro' her Throat, if ſhe affirm'd he had 
at any time promis d her Marriage. Don Quixote was migh- 
rily pleas'd with this News, promiſing himſelf ro do, won- 
ders on this Occaſion, and eſteeming it an extraordinary Hap: 
| pineſs to have ſuchan opportunity to ſhew himſelf before ſuch 

Noble Spectators, how far the Valour of his powerful Am 
could extend it ſelf, So with great Joy and Cheerfulnels be 


waited for the end of theſe four Days, which however * 
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the eagerneſs of his deſire ſeem'd ro him ſo many hundred 
Ages. Let us nevertheleſs paſs him by for the preſent, as 
we have done many other things, and go accompany the 
great Sancho, who berwixt mirth and ſadneſs was trudging 
along on Dapple, to ſeek our his Maſter, in whoſe Compa- 
ny he found more Pleaſure than in all the Governments of 
the World. | 


He had not gone far from his Iſland, City, Village or 


Town, or whatever elſe you'll pleaſe to call it, for as for 
his part, he troubled not himſelf ro enquire much into the 
matter, before he ſaw fix Pilgrims coming towards him, with 
their long Staves, being ſome of thoſe Strangers rhar uſe ro 
beg Alms Singing. As they came near, they ſtood all in a 
row, and raiſing their Voices, fell a Singing in their Lan- 
guage, Which Sancho could not underſtand, unleſs it were 


one Word, which plainly ſounded Almes, by which he gueſs'd 
Alms was the Burden of their Song. Whereupon being ex- + . 


ceeding Charitable, as Cid Hamer reports him, he took half 


a Loaf, and half a Cheeſe out of his Waller, which by the 


by was well provided, and gave it them, telling them by 
Signs he bad nothing more for them. They receiv'd the 
Dole very kindly, nevertheleſs being not quite ſatisſy d, they 
cry'd our, Guelt, Guelt, I underſtand not what ye would 
have, good People, ſaid Sancho. With that one of them 
took a Purſe out of his Boſom, and ſhew'd it Sancho, by 
which he underſtood twas Money they wanted, when he 
purting his Thumb up to his Throar, and his other Hand 

roſsward, he gave them to underſtand he had not a Croſs, 


ſo clapping his Heels to Dapple's fide, he broke thro them; 


bur as he paſſed, one of them, who had been looking on 
him all the while, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
about his middle, cry'd with a loud Voice, in very good 
Spaniſh, Heavens defend me, what do I ſee ? Is ir poſſible 
I hold my dear Friend in my Arms, my honeſt Neighbour 
Sancho Panca ? Yes lure, tis he, for I am neither aſleep nor 
Drunk. Sancho wondering ro hear himſelf call'd by his 
Name, and more to ſee himſelf ſo lovingly embrac'd by a 
ſtrange Pilgrim, gaz'd on him a good while, withour ſpeak- 
ing a Word, but tho he look d ſeriouſly on his Face, yet 
could he nor call him ro mind, The Pilgrim obſerving his 
Amazement, ſaid, What is ir poſſible, Friend Sancho, you 
ſhould not know your old Neighbour e the Moor, the 
Chandler of your Town ꝰ Then Sancho looking more wiſtly 
upon him, began ro remember ſomewhat of him, and at 
laſt knew him perfectly ; ſo without alighting from his a, 
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he caſt his Arms about his Neck, and cry d, Who the Devil 
ſhould know thee Ricore, in this ſtrange Diſpuiſe > Tell we 
Man who has Frenchify'd thee after this rate? And how 
dar ſt thou offer to come again into Spain, where if thou art 
caught or known , wo be to thy Jacket. If thou doſt not 
betray me Sancho, I am ſafe ſaid the Pilgrim enough, for 
in this Diſguiſe no Body will know me I'm fure, But let's 
go out of the Road into yonder Elm-Grove , for there my 
Companions intend to Dine to Day, and thou ſhalt eat with 
them, for they are very honeſt Fellows, and there TI ſhall 
have leiſure to tell thee what has befall'n me, fince I Quite 
ted our Town in Obedience to his Majeſties Edict, which 
ſo rigorouſly menac'd the unfortunate People of our Nation, 
as you have no doubt heard, | 

Sancho comply'd with this Propoſal of his Friends, when 
Ricote ſpeaking to the reſt of the Pilgrims, they went to- 
wards the Elm-Grove, that appear'd a pretty way off from 
the High-way. Being come thither they flung down their 
Staves, and caſt off their Pilgrims-weeds , appearing only 
in their Doublet's and Breeches , all of them young hand- 
ſome Fellows, except Ricote , who was a little ſtricken in 
Years : Each had a Wallet on his Back, which ſeem'd pret- 
ty well ftor'd with ſavory Bits to promote Drinking. They 
fare down on the Ground , and making the green Gras 
their Table-cloth , there preſently appear'd Bread, Salt, 
Knives, Wall-nuts, flices of Cheeſe, and ſome Gammon of 
Bacon-bones,; which though they could not be gnau d, 
might nevertheleſs be ſuck d. They alfo fer out a fort of 
Black-mear call'd Caviaire, made of the Spawn of Fiſh, and 
a great provocative to Venery. There wanted nor likewile 
Olives, tho' they were none of the moiſteſt being without 
Pickle ; yer they ſerv'd to make up a Diſh. But wha 
made the chief Glory of the Feaſt , was fix Leather- bottles 
of Wine, © for each Pilgrim drew one our of his Wallet; 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf; who was now transform'd from 
a Moor into a German or Dutch-man, lugg d out his Wallet, 
a Bottle not inferor in quantity to all the reſt put together. 
They began ro Eat like Men, that lik d mighty well their 
ſavory fare, reliſhing every Bitſthey took on the point of | 
Knife, and which was very little of every thing. Then 
all together lifted up their Arms and applying their own 
Mouths to the Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up theit 
bottoms in the Air with their Eyes fix d upon Heaven, like 
Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſture a good 


while, tranſpaſſing the Blood and Spirit of the Veſſels inte 
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their Sromachs, and ſhaking their Heads ro expreſs the Plea- 
ſure they rs thy Sancho admir'd all this extreamly, and 


could not findthe leaſt fault with it, being rather ready to 


fulfil the Proverb, which ſays, Nen thou art ar Rome, do 
4 they do at Rome, therefore ask*d Ricote to lend him his 
Bottle, with which taking aim as well as the reſt, 
he with no leſs Satis faction ſhow'd em he wanted neither 
Inclination nor Breath: Four times they lifted up the Bot- 
tles in this manner, but there was no doing it a Fifth , be- 
cauſe they were exhauſted, and no Life nor Soul left in em. 
This turn d their Joy into Sorrow ; ſo that ever now and 
then one of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the right 
hand, and cry, Spanzard or Dutch-man all one y'faith bon 
compagno. Ay anſwer'd Sancho, Bon Compagno , and with 
that would burſt out a Laughing for an Hour together, 
without remembring any thing indeed that had befall'n him 
in his Government; cares uſe to have but little effect in the 
leaſt the Time that Men ſpend in Eating and Drinking. In a 
word, che end of their Wine, was the beginning of Sleep, 
which ſoon ſeiz d them all, ſo that they dropt down on a 
ſudden on their Table, Ricote only and Sancho watch d it, 
who indeed had eat more, but drank leſs, ſo removing un- 
der the Covert of a Beech, while the Pilgrims were buried 
in Sleep , Ricote without the leaſt brogue of his Moriſco, 
ſpoke to Sancho in pure Caſtilian, as follows, Thou knowiſt 
my good Friend and Neighbour Sancho Panca, how the 
late Edict his Majeſty commanded: to be publiſh'd againſt 
thoſe of my Nation, put us all into a great Fear and Fright, 
at leaſt me ir did; for methought before the time limitred for 
our Departure out of Spain, the very rigour of that Penalty 
was executed on me and my Children. I provided therefore 
betimes for our ſecurity by ſuch a time, as he who knows his 
Houſe ſhall be taken from him, takes cares to ſeek another be- 
fore he is oblig d to remove. So I left our Ton, by my ſelf 
without my Family, and went to ſeek ſome Place whither 
I might convey them, without expoſing my ſelf to the In- 
conveniency of a hurry like the reſt that went, for the 
wiſer fort of us plainly ſaw, thoſe Proclamations were nor 
only Threats, as ſome imagin d, but true Laws that would 
in their due time be put in Execution againſt us, and I was 
the rather inclin d to believe this Truth, in that I was con- 
(cious of the villanous but fooliſh Deſigns of our Nation; 
therefore could not chuſe but think the King inſpir d from 
Heaven to take ſo brave a reſolution as to expel thoſe Snakes 
Out of his Kingdom, - Not that we were all guilty neither, 
| for 
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for there were ſome ſound and true Chriſtians among us 
but thoſe ſo few they could nor oppoſe ſuch as were otter. 
wiſe, and it was not fafe ro countenance Enemies wi hin 
Doors. In ſhort it was neceſſary we ſhonld all be baniſh d 

which tho ſome look d upon as a mild and pleaſant fare to 
us, it ſeem d he terribleſt that could be inflicted. Whereſo- 
ever we now are, we bemoan with Tears our Puniſhmen: 
from Spain; for after all here we were Born, and this is 
our Native Country. We find no where the Entertainment 
our Misforrune requires; and even in Barbary, and all other 
parts of Africk, where we thought to have been kindly re- 
ceiv d, and cheriſh'd, we there meet with the moſt Inbuma. 

nity and worſt Uſage. We knew not our Happineſs till we 
had loſt it, and the deſire we have all to return to Spain is 
ſo great, that moſt of thoſe that ſpeak Spaniſh , as I do, 

come back hither and leave their Wives and Children be. 

hind forſaken, ſo 0 is the love they bear the Place of 
their Nativity, and now I know by Experience, the ſaying 

is true, which ſays, Sweet is the love of ones own Country. 
For my part I went from our Town into France, and tho 
I was there . well receiv d, yet was I willing to ſee 

more of the World, and ſo paſs d on into ah, and thence 
into Germany, where I thought we might live with more 
Freedom, for the Natives of thoſe Parts do not ſtand ſo 
much upon Niceties. Every one lives there as he pleaſes, be- 
- Cauſe for the moſt part there liberty of Conſcience is allow d. 

After I had taken a Houſe in a Town near Ausburg ; Las- 
ſociated my ſelf with theſe Pilgrims, who uſually come every 
Year into Spain, in great numbers to viſit the Places of De- 

votion, which are their Indies, and certain Gain. They 
Travel all the Kingdom over, nor is there any Town or 
Village, where they are not ſure of Meat and Drink, and a 
Real in Money, at leaſt, nay, at the end of their Pilgri- 
mage they commonly go off wich a Hundred Crowns clear, 
which being turn d into Gold, they carry out of the King- 
dom, either in the hollow of their Staves, the patches of 
their Weeds, or by ſome other ſlight, conveying them into 
their reſpective Countries, in ſpight of all the Searchers of 
the frontier Towns can do, by whom they are examin d. 
Now Sancho, my Deſign in returning hither is ro ſetch away 
the Treaſure I left bury'd when I went away, which I may 
do with the leſs inconveniency by reaſon it lies in a Place 
quite our of the Town, That done, I intend to write or go 
over my ſelf, from Valencia to my Wife and Daughter, who 
I know are both in Argiers , and contrive how I may — 
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hem to ſome Port of France, whence I will carry them into 
Germany, Where we ſhall ſee how God will pleaſe ro deal 
with us; for certain I know my Daughter Ricota, and Wife 
Franciſz, are both good Catholick Chriſtians ; and tho' I 
am not altogether ſuch, yer am I nevertheleſs more a 
Chriſtian than a Moor ; and make it conſtantly my Prayer to 
the Almighty that he would pleaſe to open the Eyes of my 
underſtanding} and let me know how I oughr to ſerve him. 
Now what I wonder at is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ſhould. rat her chuſe to go for Barbary than into France, 
where they might have liv'd like Chriſtians. To which 
Sancho reply d, Look you Neighbour Ricote, it may be they 
were not left ro their Choice, for to my Knowledge Fobn 
Hopieio your Wives Brother carry d them away, and he be- 
like, being a rank Moor, would not ſuffer them to go where 
they liſt. And I mutt tell thee further, Friend I doubt thou 
will loſe thy Labour in going to look after thy hidden Trea- 
ſure for we had certain News that thy Brother in Law, : nd 
Wife had many Pearls and much Gold taken from them, 
which they had not entred. That may very well be (quoth 
Ricote) but for all that I know they meddled nor with my 
Treaſure; for I would never tell them where I had hid it as 
ſearing ſome ſuch Miſchance , thetefore Neighbour Sancho 
if thou wilt come along with me, and help me to take it up, 
and afrerwards conceal it, I'll give thee Two hundred 
Crowns to help to relieve thy Wants, for thou know'ſt, I 
muſt needs know thou haſt many. | : 
I would do (what you deſire Sancho anſwer d) bur I ant 
at all Coverous, for it I had been ſo, I would not this Morn- 
ing have left an Employment, which had I kepr, I might have 
made the Walls of my Houle of Silver, and in leſs than ſix 
Months eaten in Gold Plate; fo that as well for this, as be- 
cauſe I think I ſhould be a Traitor to my King in favouring 

bis Enemigs, I will not go with thee, tho thou would! 
give me Four hundred Crowns down, as thou has promis d 
me Two hundred. And pray thee ſaid Ricote what ſort of 
Employment is it that thou haſt left, why tis, reply'd Sancho, 
the Government of an Iſland, and ſuch a one that i faith 
you'll hardly meer with irs like in haſt. And where is this 
[land, quorh Ricore > Why quoth Sancho > Two Leagues 
off, and is call d rhe Iſland of Barataria_ Prethee don't 
talk ſo, cry'd Ricote; far your Iſlands are out in the Sea, 
and there are none on the Continent. No! quoth Sancho, 
Why I tell you my Friend, I left ic but this Morning, and 
Yeſterday I Govern'd it at my Pleaſure like any Sagittariut; 
XX yer 
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yet for all that I left it, as thinking a Governour's Og. 
not a little dangerous. And what have you got by your 
Government d quuth Ricore. Got, faid Sancho : Why 
have got this Knowledge, that I am not fit to Govern 25 
thing unleſs it be a Herd of Carrel, and that the Wealth that; 
ot in theſe kind of Governments coſts a Man a deal of Ia. 
95% Toil, Watching and Hunger; for in your Ifang; 
Governours muſt eat nothing, eſpecially if they have Phy- 
ſitians that look after their Health. I underftand thee no 
Sancho, quoth Ricote; but methinks all thou ſay'ſt is down. 
right Madneſs ; for who ſhould give thee an Ifland to Go. 
vern ? A there not abler Men in the World than thou an 
to exerciſe ſuch an Employ, Prethee ſay no more but re. 
turn to thy Sences, and conſider whether thou wilt go along 
with me, as I have ſaid , to help me take up the Treaſure 
I have hidden, for it may well be call'd ſuch, and I will 
give thee where withal ro maintain thee handſomly , I have 
told thee already Ricote, quoth Sancho, that I will not there- 
fore be ſatisfied, I will not berray thee, ſo a God's Name 
50 thy ways, and let me go mine; for I know well what 
zoneſtly got may be loſt, bur what's ill got will certainly 
periſh wich the Owner, T1! nor preſs thee any further San. 
cho, ſaid Ricote, bur prithee tell me wert thou in our Town, 
. when my Wife, Daughter and Brother in Law went away? 
Ay Marry was I, quoth Sancho, and I can tell you, your 
— look'd ſo very handſom, that there was great 
crou — to ſee her; and all agreed, fhe was the fineſt Gr 
ture of God's Earth. She wept bitterly, embrac d all her 
Friends and Acquaintance, with as many others as came to 
ſee her, and deſird all to Pray for her, fo feelingly, ſhe 
made me Weep I'm ſure, tho I am not us d to do fo, nay, 
faith and troth there were many had a mind to have cor- 
ceal'd her, and taken her from her Uncle on the Road, but 
that the Dread they had of the King's Proclamation made 
them forbear. The Perſon that ſhew'd himſelf moſt in Love 
with her, was Don Pedro Gregorio, that young rich Heir 
you know; he, they ſay, lov'd ber exceedingly, inſomuch 
that he has never been ſeen in Town ſince ſhe went. Ve 
all thought he was gone after her to ſteal her away; but hi- 
therto we have heard no more of the matter. I always ſu- 
ſpected that Gentleman lov'd my Daughter, quoth Ricote, 
but relying on my Child's Vertue, it never troubled me 
much; for doubtleſs, Sancho, thou muſt have heard our Mr 
riſco Women, ſeldom or never bave Married any of your 
old Chriſtians for Love, and conſequently my Dane who 
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I believe, rather minded Religion than Love, would take 
but little Notice of this Young rich Heirs Courtſhip. Heaven 
grant it be fo, quoth Sancho; for otherwite it would be ve- 
ry bad for them both. And now Hone!? Neighbour, I muſt 
bid thee God b'w'y',for I intend this Night to fee my Maſter 
Don Quixote, Then Heaven be with thee, Friend Sancho, 
aid Ricote, for now my Companions have fetch d out their 
Naps, tis time to be on cur way. Upon this, having Em- 
brac d each other, Sancho mounted on Dapple , and Ricote 


taking bis Pilgrims Staff they parted. 


CHAP. LV. 
of what befel Sancho by the why wih other mater the beſt 
| 4 in the World, 


K long ſt ay with Ricote, occaſion'd his not reaching 
the Dukes Caſtle that Day, tho he came within half a 
League of it, where Night over took him. It was ſome- 
what Dark , however being Summer time, it troubl'd him 
not much, where he choſe to go a little out of the way, in- 
tending to reſt there till Morning: But as ill luck would 
have ir, while be was ſeeking a convenient Place for his 
Repoſe, both he and Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a 
molt diſmal deep Pit, which was amongſt certain ruinous 
Buildings, As be was Falling, he Recommended himſelf 
hearrily ro Heaven, thinking he ſhould not ftop till be 
came to the Bottomleſs Pit, bur it fell our otherwiſe ; for 
withio little more than three Fathom, Dapple felt Ground, 
and Sancho ſtill ſat on his back without any hurt or da- 
mage» He began preſently to feel about all his Body, and 
held in his Breath to ſee if he were Sound or Crack d in any 
part, but finding himſelf whole, and in perfect Health, be 


thought he couſd never return ſufficient Thanks ro Heaven 


for his wonderful Preſervation, for he verily believ d he had 
broken his Bones into a Thouſand Pieces. He then grop d 
about the Walls of the Pit with his hands to ſee if it were 
poſſible for him to get out without help ; but finding them 
all Imooth, without any place ro lay hold of , it troubled 
him very much, eſpecially when he heard Dapple mourn in 


à very doleful manner, and which was not without reaſon, 


for to ſay Truth, the Beaſt was in a woful Candition, Alas! 
{quoth Sancho) what ſudden and unforeſeen Accidents betal 
Us, that Live in his miſerable World 2 Who could have 
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thought that he, who bur yeſterday was Inthron'd Goyer. 
nour of an Iſland, with both Servants and Vaſfals at his Com. 
mand, ſhould to day be Buried in a Pit, without any Body | 
to help or come to his Relief? Here both I and my age 
are like to periſh with deadly Hunger, if we Dye not before 
he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and Anguith : Ar leaſt Im 
fure I ſhan'r be ſo lucky as my Maſter Don Quixote was when 
he deſcended into that Inchanted Cave of Monteſino, where 
he found better Welcome than if he had been at home in 
his own Houſe: He found the Cloth ready lay'd, and his 
Bed made; he faw goodly and pleaſant Viſions, whereas! 
believe I'm like to ſee nothing but ugly Toads and Snakes, 
Unfortunate Wretch that I am; what has my Madneſs and 
Pride brought me ro > My Bones will be taken out of this 
Place, (when ever it ſhall pleaſe Heaven I ſhall be found) 
bare, white and ſmooth, nay my truſty Dapples too will be 
with them; by which perhaps twill be known whoſe they 
are, at leaſt by thoſe who ſhall have been inform'd that San- 
cho never ſtirrd from his Aﬀe, nor the Aſſe from Sancbo. 
Unhappy Creatures that we are ! I ſay again, Had we dy d 
at home among our Friends, tho we had miſs d of relief; 
yet ſhould not we have wanted ſome to Pity, and at the laſt 
Gaſp, to cloſe our Eyes. Oh my dear Companion and 
Friend! How ill have I required thy faithful Services? For- 
give me however, and pray to Fortune in the beſt manner 
thou canſt, that ſhe would deliver us from this miſerable 
Calamiry into which we are both fallen; and I here promiſe 
to place a Crown of Lavrel on thy Head, that thou mayſt 
look like any Poer- Laurear, nay will double thy allowance 
of Provender every day. Thus Sancho lamented, and his 
Aſſe gave him attention, witbout anſwering a Word; ſuch 
was the trouble and anguiſh the poor Creature under went at 
that time. In ſhorr, having ſpent the whole Night in com- 
plaints and lamentations, Day came on, whoſe Light ſoon 
confirm'd Sancho in his Deſpair of getting out of that Place 
without help, 'wherenpon he began to ſer up his Throat once 
more, and make a hidevus' Noile, to ſee if any Body would 
hear him, but aft his bauling was in vain, for all the Coun- 
round, there was none to hearken to him, whereupon he 
concluded himſelf Dead. Dapple lay all along with bis 
Mouth open, but Sancho fo order d it, he ſoon ſer him upon 
his Legs again, when taking a luncheon of Bread out of his 
Wallet, that had run the ſame Fortune wich them, he gave 
it his Aſſe, which came not amils ro him, whereupon 5 
aid to the Beaſt, as if he could underſtand him, A Fat Sorrow 
| 1 
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« better than a Lean however, By this he diſcover'd on one 
Gde of the Pit a great Hole, thro' which a Man might creep 
fooping, Sancho drew towards it, and having craul'd thro' 
2 found it led into a Vault that enlarged it ſelf 
the further it extended, which he could eaſily perceive the 
Sun ſhining in at a Concavity at top. Having made this 
diſcovery, be went back to his Aſſe, and with a Stone began 
to break down the Earth of the Hole, ſo that in a ſhore time 
he had made way for his Aſſe to get our allo, which having 
done, and leading him by the Halter, he went forward a- 
long the Cave, to ſee if he could find any egreſs on the 
other fide : Somerimes be wenr in the Dark, ſometimes 
without Light; but never without Fear, O Heavens! ſaid 
he, this which to me is a ſad Diſaſter to my Maſter Dan 
Quixote, would be a rare Adventure; he would look upon 
theſe Depths and Dungeons, as Flowry Gardens, and Galia. 
na's Palaces, and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow 
Cells, into ſome fine Meadow, while I Luckleſs, Helpleſs, 
Heartleſs Wrerch that I am every moment to fall 
into a much deeper Pit, that will Swallow me down-right: 
Welcome however ill Luck when it comes alone. In this 
manner, and full of theſe thoughts he fancy d he had Tra- 
vejled abo7e balf a League already, bur at laſt diſcover d a 
kind of Twy-lighr, which however ſeem d to promiſe him 
nothing but a paſſage into another World. | 

Here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him, and returns ro 
rear of Don Quixote, who pleas d and o erjoy d, expected 
the prefix d time of Combate he was to perform with the 
Diſhonqurer of Donna Rodriguez's Daughter, intending to 
right the wrong and ill turn he had done her. It happen d 
then as he was going out one Morning to exerciſe himſelf 
againſt the Day of Battle, and ferching a Career with Roxi- 
nante, he came ſo cloſe to the Mouth of this Cave, chat had 
be not us d his utmoſt skill ro ſtop him, he muſt infallibly 
have tumbled into ir. In ſhort, he ſtopt him, and fo ſav d 
his fall, whereupon drawing ſomewhat nearer, he without 
alighting, lookt into that depth, when whilſt he was gazing 
on it, he heard a great noile within, and hearkning attentive- 
ly, could plainly diſtinguiſt that he who made it, ſaid, Ho, 
above there, is there no good Chriſtian that will hear me ? 
nor any Charitable Perſon that will rake pity on a Sinner 
buryd a Live? A poor Governour without Government? 
Don Quixote fancy'd he heard Sancho's Voice, at which be 
was mightily ſurpriz'd and frighred ; however raiſing his 
Voice as high as he could baul, he cry'd, Who's below there > 
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Who's that complains ſo? Who can be there I wonder ? 
Who ſhould complain, was anſwer'd, but the moſt unhappy 
Sancho Panca Governour, with a Pox to him for his unlucky 
Errantry, of the Iſland of Barataria, late Squire to the Fa, 
mous Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha? When Don Quix- 
ote heard this, his admiration was doubled, and aſtoniſhment 
increas d, as thinking Sancho Panca might be Dead, and that 
his Soul was there wandring, and doing Penance : Therefore 
_ yeilding to his fancy, he cry'd, I conjure thee by all chat! 
can. conjure thee, as Im a Carbolick Chriſtian, that thou 
tell me who thou art; and if thou beſt a Soul in Pain, fa. 
tisſie me what thou wouldſt have me to do for thee ; for 
ce my Profeſſion is to ſuccour all the diſtreſs d and needy 
of this World, it ſhall alſo, be ſo to help and aſſiſt all that 
ſtand in need of it in the other, and WhO cannot help them- 
ſelves. Then, ſaid the Voice below, Belike you that ſpeak 
to me are my Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, and by what 
I hear,you ſhould be no other. Lam Don Quixote, quoth he, 
whoſe Profeſſion it is to aid both the Living and Dead in 
all their Neceſſities. Tell me therefore who thou art, for 
thou amazeſt me; and if thou art my faithful Squire Sancho 
Pancha, and Dead, provided the Devil has not already 
ot thee, but that thro' Heavens Mercy thou art in 
urgatory, our Holy Mother the Roman Catholick Church 
has Suffrages enough to deliver thee from the Pains thou un- 
dergoeſt, and I for my part will uſe my utmoſt endeavours 
for thee as far as my Eſtate will go, therefore no more de- 
lay, but tell me who thou art. Ods my Life, quoth the 
Voice, I Swear by whoſe Birth ſo ever you pleaſe, good Sir 
Don Quixote that I am your Squire S$anch2 Panca, and never 
dy'd in all my Life; but having left my Government for 
Marters and Cauſes, which ſhall be rold more at leiſure, fell 
laſt Night into this Pit, where I am ſtill, and Dapple with 
me, who will prove I am no Liar, for he's here by me, | 
Now is it not ſtrange, that as if the Aſſe had underſtood 
what Sancho ſaid, that very inſtant he began to Bray ſo loud, 
he made all the Cave ring again. A noble Witneſs, quoth 
Don Quixote, I know thy Bray, as well as if I were the Pa. 
rent of thee, and what's much better, I hear thy Voice, my 
Sancbe. Stay, and I'll go to the Duke's, which is hard by, 
and ger ſome Aſſiſtance to help thee out of this Pit, into 
which thy Sins have caſt thee. Make haſte I beſeech your 
Worſhip, quoth Sancho, for the Love of Heaven, make 
haſt, and return ſpeedily, for I can no longer endure being 
buried alive, and I dye for very Fear, 
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Don Qui xots left him, and went ſtrait to the Caſtle to let 
the Dake and Dutcheſs know Sancho's mis-hap, at which 
not a little wonder d, tho they conceiv'd well enough 
how he might fall in at the Mouth of that Cavern, which 
had been there time out of mind; but they could not ima- 
gine how he had leſt his Government without their having 
the leaſt intelligence of his coming. In a word, they ſent 
Ropes and Cables to draw him out, when with much 
Trouble and Labour of a great many Servants, Sancho and 
Dapple were as length got out of that Darkneſs into the broad 
Light. A Scholar that ſaw em, ſaid ſcoffiingly, Thus ought all 


bad Governours to come out of their Governments, as this Sin- 


ner does out of this profound Abyſs, pale, ſtapv'd, and (as 
| believe) without a Croſs in his Pocket; Sancho hearing 
him, cry d, Tis eight or ten Days, pood Man Backbiter, 
fince I firſt began to govern that Ifland, which was given 
me, and in all that time I had not my Belly full once: Phy- 
ſicians having Perſecuted me, and Enemies bruis d my Bones, 
[ had neither ſeiſure to take Bribes, nor receive my Fees ; 
which being ſo, I did not in my opinion deſerve to come our 
after this faſhion : But Man appoints, and God diſappoints ; 
Heaven knows beſt what's fit for us all: Let every Man ſuit 
himſelf to the times, and let no Man ſay, I/ Drink no more 
of this Water, for where we expect Mountains we many times 
ſearce find a Mole-hill, Heaven knows my mind, therefore 
TI ay no more, tho I might. Be not angry however Sau- 
cho, ſaid Don Quixote, or vext at what thou haſt heard, for 
then thou wilt never have done; ſo thou com'ſt up with a 
good Conſcience, let the World ſay what it will; for you 
may as ſoon lock up the Winds, as ſilence the Tongues of 
Slanderers. If a Governour comes rich from his Goyern- 
ment, they ſay he has play d the Knave, and if poor, that 
he has play d the Fool. I warrant you, ſaid Sancho, I ſhall 
this dour be rather taken for a Fool than Knave. Thus diſ- 
courſing, and ſurrounded with a Rabble of Boys and idle 
People, they came at length to the Caſtle, where the Duke 
and Dutcheſs were expecting the Knight and Squire in an 
open Gallery. As for Sancho, he would not go up to wait 
on the Duke till he had firſt taken care of Dapple in the 
Stable, for he ſaid the poor Beaſt had had bur a very ill 
Lodging the Night before, which done, away he went 10 
do pay his Duty to his Lord and his Lady, when falling on 
is Knees proſtrate before them, he ſaid, I went ro govern 
our Greatneſſes Iſland of Barataria, becauſe ye would needs 
we it ſo, but Heaven knows, without any manner of De- 
| Xx 4 ſert 
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ſert of mine: Naked I went into it, and Naked come out of 
it, I am neither Winner nor Leſer, as thoſe can tell that were 
Eye-Witneſſes. I have reſolv'd Doubts, determin'd Law. 
ſuits, yet all the while was ready to Starve: Such was the 
Pleaſure of Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio, born at Tirte a fuers 
the Iſland and Governour- Phyſician. Enemies ſer upon as 
by Nighr ; and after they had put us in great Danger, the 
People of the Iſland ſay they were deliver'd, and had the 
the Victory, thro the Valour of this Arm; and may Hes. 
ven proſper them fo, as they ſpeak truth in this Particular. 
In ſhort, I have ſum'd ap all the Burthens and Cares this 
Governing brings along with ir, and find by my account, my 
Shoulders were not longer able to ſuſtain them: Inever was 
cut our for a*Ruler, and I am too clumſy to meddle with 
Edge Tools; therefore before the Government left” me, ] 
left the Government, lo yeſterday Morning quitred the Iſland 
as I found ir, with the ſame Streets, Houſes, and Roofs, as 
it had when I came firft into it. I have borrow'd nothing 
of any body, nor hoorded up any thing; and tho' I thought to 
have made ſome uſeful Ordinances, yet did J not do it as fear- 
ing they might not be kepr, which is as much as if they had 
never been made. So, as] faid; I left the Iſland, but as 1 was 
ſo doing, without any other Attendance than Dapp/:, I fell 
into a = Pit, marched forward a good way in it, till this 
Morning by the light of the Sun, 1 ipy'd the way our, yet 
not ſo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Maſter Don 
Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid till Doomſday. 
So that my Lord Dake, and my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your 
Governour Sancho Panca, again, who during the ten Days be 
has Govern'd, has only learnt to know he cares not for any 
Government, not only of an Iſland, but even of the whole 
World. This being allow'd, kiſſing your Honours Hands, 
imitating therein the Boys's Play, who cry, 2 you Leap, 
and then let me Leap; So I Leap from the Government of 
my Iſland, and go over to my Maſter Don Qui xote 's Service: 
For after all, tho with him I eat my Victuals ſometimes in 
bodily Fear, yet have I ſtill my Belly-full; and fo that be, 
all's one to me, whether tis with Carrots, or Partridge. 

With this Sancho ended his 305 Speech: Don Quixote 
dreading all the while, he would have utter d a Thouſand 
Impertinences ; but ſeeing him conclude with ſo few, he 
thank d Heaven in his Heart. The Duke Embrac'd Sancho, 
and told bim, He was very ſorry he had quirted his Govern- 
ment ſo ſoon; but he would nevertheleſs cauſe ſome Office 
of leſs Trouble, and more Profit ro be given _ * 
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Chap. 56. Don Quixor x. 129 
Dutcheſs alſo Embrac d him, and commanded he ſhou}d be 
made much of, for he ſeem d ſcuryily Batter'd, and in but 
4 bad condition. NN 


CHAP, LVL 
Of the unmerciful and never ſeen Battle between Don Quixote 


and the Lackey Toſſlos, in Vindication of the Matron Don- 
na Rodriguez's Daughter. - 


T HE Duke and Dutcheſs were not ſprry, for the Trick 
had been put upon Sancho in his Government, eſpecial- 
ly fince that very Day their Steward came, and gave them 
an exact Account of all the Words and Actions Sancho had 
ſaid and done, during bis Adminiſtration. In a word, he ſo 
deſcrib d the Aſſault of the Iſlandꝭcand ſo ſer Sancho's Fears, 


— 
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| and Sally, thar they | mal nor 2 little entertaining. 


After this, the Hiſtory relates, that the Day Yor the ap- 
inred Combat deing come, the Duke having oſt inſtructed 
isLackey Toſi/os how he ſhould overcome Don Quixote, with, 


out Killing or wounding him, he gave order the S 


ſhould be taken off rhe Lances, telling the Knight, chat 


Christianity, which he valu'd himſelf upon, did part allow 


that Battle ſhould be Fought with hazzard or danger of Life, 
it being ſufficient, he granted him' free Liſts in his Country, 
tho contrary to the Decree of the Holy Council, which pro- 
hibirs all ſorts of Challenges; for which reaſon he defir'd 
him not to drive on Matters to the utmoſt extremity. Don 
2 bad his Excellency diſpoſe of all Things as he pleas d, 
or that he ſhould punctually obey his Orders. The dread- 

ful Day being come, the Duke caus'd a ſpacious Scaffold ta 
be ſet up for the Judges of the Liſts, and the Matron and her 
Daughter the Plaintiffs, A world of People were come from 
all Parts, to ſee that new and rare Combat, neither the Li- 
ying nor the Dead having ever ſeen, or heard rhe like before 
in that Country. The firſt that entred the Liſts was the 
Marſhal of the Field, who meaſur'd out the Ground, and 
travers d it all over, that there might be no deceit, nor any 
hidden thing to make the Combatants ſtumble or Fall. Then 
came the Women in and plac'd themſelves in their Seats, 
with their Veils over their Faces and Breaſts, and no ſmall 
demonſtrations of Sorrow. Soon after appear'd the Peerleſs 
Champion Don Quixote in the liſted Field. A while after 
allo entred the Grand Lackey Tofi/os on one fide of the 
| | | Square, 
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S , attended by a great many Trum and mounted on 
a luſty Courſer, that ſhook the very Ground under him. 
This Perſon's Viſor was down, and he all over cover d with 
ng and ſhining Armor, His Horſe was a High-Dutch 
Flea· bitten Jade, having a quantity of Wool on each Ancle. 
The Valorous Combatant came on well inſtructed by his 
Maſter, how he ſhould behave himſelf towards the no leſs 
Valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, being warn'd he ſhould 
by no means Kill him, but endeavour to ſhun the firſt En- 
counter, to fave the danger of his own Death, which would 
be certain, if he mer him ful-but. Toſilos ferch'd a compaſs 
abaut the Barrier, and coming over againſt where the Ma- 
trons were, ſtood a while ro behold her that demanded him for 
her Husband. Then the Marſhal of the Field call'd to Don 
Quixote, and in the Preſence of Toſilos, ask'd the Women if 
they conſented. that Don Quixote de la Mancha ſhould under- 
rake their Cauſe for them, They anſwer'd, They did, and 
allow'd of all he ſhould perform in their Caſe as good and 
valid. By this the Duke and Dutcheſs weyge ſeared in a Gal- 
lery which fac'd the Lifts, ſurrounded * abundance of 
People, that came to ſee the never before beheld Action. 
The Conditions of the Combat were, That in caſe Don Quix- 
ore overcame his Adverſary, he ſhould, Marry Donna Rodri- 
guex's Daughter; and if he were overcome, then his oppo- 
te was to be free from his Promiſe, and not ty'd to an 

Satisfaction. Tbe Marſhal of the Field gave their Ground 
ſo that neither might have the Sun in his Eyes, and alſo fix d 
them when they {ſhoald ſtart. Now the Drums beat, the 
Trumpets ſounded, and the Earth in a manner ſhook under 
them, the Hearts of the gazing croud being in the mean 
time in Suſpence, ſome fearing, others expecting the good 
or ill Succeſs of this Battle. Don Quixote recommending 
himſelf heartily to Heaven and his Miſtreſs Dulcinea del To- 
hoſo, ſtood expecting when the preciſe Signal forthe Encoun- 
rer ſhould be given, bur bur Lackeys mind was otherwiſe 
employ'd, and all his thoughts were upon what I am going 
to tell you. : * 

It ſeems, as he ſtood gazing on his Female Enemy, ſhe 
ſeem'd to him the Beautifuleſt Woman he had ſeen in his 
Life, whereupon the little Boy, who about the Streets is 
commonly call d Love, would not loſe this Opportunity that 
was offer d of ITriumphing over even the Heart of a Skip- 
kennel Soul, wherefore thinking to add that to the reſt of 
his Trophies ; hè came up ſoftly to him, and without being 
petcęiy d, for Love you know is inviſible, ſtruck a ae ory 
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Yards long into the poor Fellows left fide, and fo pierc d his 


Heart thro and thro. Now this: he might eaſily do, for 


as Love is to be ſeen by no body, bur goes in and out where 


he pleaſes unobſery'd, ſo is be not accountable to any Body 
for his ations, Let me tell you then, when the Signal for 
the Onſer was given, our Lackey was taken up with gazing 
on the Beauty he had made Miſtreſs of his Soul, therefore 
took no notice of the Trumpets ſound, as Don Quixote did, 


who no ſooner heard ir, but he ſer Spurs to Roxinante, and 


with as full ſpeed as would give him leave, rode furiouſly 
againſt his Enemy, At the ſame time his good Squire Sancho 
ſeeing him ſtart, cry'd aloud, Heaven direct thee, - thou 
Cream and Flower of all Knights Erranr, Heaven aſſiſt and 
give thee the Victory, fince thou haſt ſo much right on thy 
fide, Now tho Tofilos faw Don Quixote coming full ſpeed 
to encounter him, yet he mov d not a jor, but cry d aloud to 
the Marſhal of the Lifts that he would ſpeak with him, who 
coming up to ſee what he would have, To/ilos ſaid, Sir, does 
not this Battle depend on my marrying or not marrying that 
ſame Gentlewoman 2 The Marſhal anſwer'd, It did. Why 
then, ſaid the Lackey, I feel a burthen on my Conſcience 

and am ſenſible I ſhould have a great deal ro anſwer for, if 


this Bartel ſhould proceed; therefore I yield my ſelf van- 


quiſh'd, and will. Marry her preſently. The Marſhal of rhe 
Liſts wondred at Toſilos's Words; and having been one that 
was privy. to che Dukes contrivance of that Buſineſs, knew 
not what anſwer to make. Don Qui xote ſtopp'd in the midſt 
of his Career, ſeeing his Enemy did not come to meet him. 
The Duke knew not the reaſon why the Combat did not go 
| forward, the Marſhal of the Lifts having acquainted him 
what Toſilos ſaid, was ſurpriz d, and in a great Paſſion. In 
the mean time Toſilos approaching Donna Rodriguez, ſaid 
aloud, Madam, I will Marry your Daughter, therefore will 
never ftrive for that with Suits and Contentions, which I 
may haye Peaceably, and withour danger. The Valorous 
Den Quixote hearing this, ſaid, Since 'ris to, I'm clear and free 
from my Promiſe, let em Marry a God's name, and ſince he 
has got her, much good may it do him with her. The Duke 
was now come down into the Liſts, who drawing near To- 
files, ſaid, Is it true Sir Knight, you yield your ſelf Van- 
quiſh'd without fighting, and that at the inſtigation of your 
umorous Conſcience, you conſent to Marry that ſame Dam- 
ſel? Moſt true it is Sir, quoth Talon. He does well, quoth 
Sancho, For what thou wouldſt give the Mouſe, give the Car, 
and that will free thee from Trouble. Tofilos . _ to 

unbrace 
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unbrace his Helmet, and deſir d ſome body would come and 
belp him off with his Armour quickly, for that his Spirits 
and Breath fail'd. him, and he could no longer endure to have 
himſelf ſhut up in ſo narrow a compaſs: They then wok 
oft his Helmer ſpeedily, whereby the Lackeys Face waz 
2 diſcover'd, which when Donna Rodriguez and her 
ughter ſaw, they cry'd our, This is a Cheat, this is 2 
Cheat; thay have put Talos, my Lord Dukes Lackey, in 
- the Place of the true Husband ; Juſtice in the Name of 
Heaven and the King, for this is meer Malice and Treache- 
ry. Grieve not your ſelves Ladies, quoth Don Quixote; for 
this is neither Malice nor Treachery, and if it be, the Duke 
is not in fault, but vile Enchanters that perſecute me, where. 
ever I go, who envying I ſhould get the Glory of this Con- 
_ queſt, hate converted the Face of your Husband, peaking 
to the Daughter, into this, which you ſay is that of the Dukes 
Lackey ; bur take iny Councel, and in ſpight of the malice 
of my Enemies, marry. him, for cis doubtleſs, he yon de- 
fire to have. The Duke hearing this, was ready to burſt 
all his Choller into Laughter, ſaying, The things that bav- 
pen to Don Qui æore, are ſo very extraordinary, that truly! 
am inclinable to believe this my Footman, tho he appears 
ſuch, not to be ſo, but for our better ſatisfaction, let's defer 
this Marriage only fifteen Days, and in the mean time keep 
this Perſon that puts us in ſo much Confuſion lock'd up, in 
which time perhaps he will reſume his former Shape ; for 
doubtleſs rhe ill will rheſe Enchanters bear the bode Don 
Quixote, will not be able to laſt fo long, eſpecially ſince 
ti eir Deceits and Transformations have ſo little hitherto a- 
vail'd them. Alackaday ! ſaid Sancho; theſe wicked Elves 
are not ſo ſoon tyr d as you imagine. They uſually change one 
thing into another in my Maſters Affairs; for they not long 
fince chang'd a Knight, his Worſhip conquer d, call'd The 
Knight of the Looking-glafſes, into the Shape and Form of the 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, born in our Town, and our ſpe- 
' cial Friend, and not long before they turn d my Miſtreſs 
Dulcinea de! Toboſo, into a Ruſtick Coumry-Wench, and ſo 
J verily think this ſawcy Fellow here will die a Footman, 
and live a Footman all the days of his Life, To which, 
Rodriguez's Daughter reply'd, Well, let him be what he will 
if he 11 have me, I'll have him, for I had rather be lawful 
Wife to a Footman, than a caſt Miſtreſs to a Gentleman, 
and beſides, he that abus d me is none. In ſhort, the upſhor 
bol the matter was, that To/ilos ſhould be ker up, till they ſaw 
. whar his Transformation would come to. All gave Oer 
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Lui xote the Victory, but moſt were {ad and concern d that 
the Combatants had not cur one another to pieces; as Boys 
are diſappointed, when the Perſon they have waired for to be 
hang d, happens to be pardon d. Ar length the Mob went a- 
way, and the Duke and Dutcheſs return d with Don Quiæ- 
e io their Caſtle, Taſilos was ſhut up, and Donna Rodriguez 
and her Daughter were very well pleas d, to ſee that the Bu- 


fineſs would one way or other end in Matrimony, and Toſiloz 
flarter'd himſelf with the like hopes. 


ä 


—_— * 


C HAP. LVIL 


How Don Quixcte tool his leave of the Duke, and what hap. 
pen d between him and the witty wanton Altifidora, the Dur- 
' cheſſes Damſel. | 


D ON Quixote began now to think of leaving the idle Life 
he led in the Caſtle, believing it a mighty wrong to his 
Perſon, to be ſhur up, and live lazily amidſt ſo many Delights 
and Dainties as were daily offer d him, as a Knight Errant 
by thoſe noble Perſons, nay he thought he muſt give a ſttict 
Account to Heaven, for all that Idleneſs and Retirement, 
ſo oppoſite to his Profeſſion ;- therefore one Day ask'd leave 
of rhe Duke and Dutcheſs, rodeparr ; which they according- 
ly gave him, tho they ſeem d not a little concern'd that he 
ſhould leave them, The Dutcheſs gave Sancho his Wives 
Letters, which he could not hear read without Weeping. 
Who would have thought, cry'd he, that ſuck great hopes as 
the news of my Government had rais d in my Wife Tereſa's 
Breaſt, ſhould end all in this, that I muſt return to my Ma- 
ſter Don Quixote's (laviſh Adventures again > However I'm 
glad my Tereſa was ſo like her ſelf, as to ſend the Durcheſs 
the Acorns ſhe defir'd, for if ſhe had nor done ir, I had been 
ſorry, and ſhe had ſhew'd her ſelf ungrateful. My comfort 
however is, this kind of Preſent could not be call'd a Bribe, 
for I had my Goverument before ſhe ſent it, and tis fir thoſe 
that have receiv'd a Benefit ſhould ſhew rhemſelves thank- 
ful, rho? twere but with a trifle, In ſhort, Naked I came in- 
to this Government, and naked go out of it, therefore may ſay 
with a ſafe Conſcience, Naked I tame into this World, and 
naked I am ſtill, for I am neither a winner or loſer by this 
Bargain» Thus Sancho discours'd with himſelf as he was a- 
bout to depart, Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn leave 
S the Nye got Pacha, Lent. Warning, op 
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| ar be arm d in the Caſtle-courr, all the People of the Houſe 
holding him from the Galleries, and the Duke and Dur. 
chefs roo went alſo to ſee him. Sancho was on Dapple, with 
his Waller, Cloak-bag, and Proviſions, very brisk and cheer. 
ful, becauſe the Dukes Steward, that had acted the part of 
Trifaldi, had given him a Parſe with two hundred Crowns 
in Gold in it, to ſupply his Wants by the way, of which 
however as yet Don Quixote knew nothing. i 
Whilſt all were thus gazing on the Knight and Squire, of 
a ſudden, from among the other Matrons and Damſels that 
waited on the Dutcheſs, the witty and facetious Altiſidra 
bolted forth, and in a diſmal and doleful Tune laid, 
| / Altifidora's Farewel ro Don Quxote. 


1. 
Mo i'th' Name of the Devil; 
Why Sir Knight ſo uncivil 
To be gone, and ne er take any Leave of us? 
Pray do not beſtir 
So, with Whip and with Spur, | 
The Ribs and the Flank of your furious Bucephalus. 
Perhaps thou miſtak ſt, 
The think thou forſak ſt, 
For a Serpent inſtead of a Dove.” 
Baſe Monſter to wrong elle, 
The faireſt of Damſels; 
Such as Venus ne er ſaw in her Cyprian Grove, 
More lovely than all the bright Nymphs of the Mountain, 
| Thar Gallop thro Woods with Diana a Hunting. 
Since cruel Eneas, thou Fly ſt from thy Dido. 
Wherever thou go ſt may they Curſe thee as I do; 
May all but Miſchances and Vermin forſake thee, 
And Blows, Baſtinadoes, and Belzebub take thee, 


2. 
Are theſe your Requitals, 
To tear out the Vitals; 
Of one that was tender and true t'ye? 
Ist a Knight - Errant's Part, 
Ĩ0o Plunder the Heart 
Of a Lady, and then Ride away with the Booty? 
Three Night-Caps moreover, 
You bear from your Lover, 
With a * Silk- Garters, Alas ! 
Thar d to a Couple 
Of Legs, 


ſt and ſi 
Fair, as black and white Marble, and ſmoother thati Gi 


Glas 
And 
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And Sighs full two thouſand, enough if bur Flaſhes, 


To burn down two thouſand fair Troy s into Aſhes, k 
With theſe, like £neas, fince thou Fly'ſt from thy Dido = 
Wherever thou go ſt, may they Curſe thee as I do: | 
May all but Miſchances and Vermin forſake thee, 

and Blows, Baltinadoes, and Belzebub rake thee. 


3. 
May Sancho's hard Heart, 
Ne're yield to the Smart, 

Of the Penance he promis'd to ſufſer: 
May bis Tail ne're be ſwitch'd, | 


is Nor thy Doxie bewitch'd, 5 


Till the Day of her Death her Complexion recover; 

May that Two-handed Whore, | 

Thus Pay off the Score, 

With a Face like a Monkey to jilt ye; 

Thus ſhall my Revenge, 
 Takeon her its full 3 | 
Since the Innocent oft goes to Pot for the Guilty. 
May the faireſt Adventures all rurn ro Miſchances, 
May thou loſe all thy Courage, forget thy Romances : 
And ſince like Æueas thou Fly ſt from thy Dido, 
Wherever thou go'ſt may they Curſe thee as I do: 
Let thy Conſtancy too, and thy Chaſtneſs forſake thee, . 
And Blows, Baſtinadoes, and Belzebub rake thee. | 


4. 
May 'ſt thou loſe at Back-Gammon z 
Falſe Dice put a Sham on 
Thy Cpnning, if Hazard's the Game; 
Ar Loo may ſt thou ne're, 
Have a Trump to thy Share, 
Nor once ſee the Face of the worſhipful Pam. 
If thy Toe - nails thou pare, 
Or thy Corns unaware 
May the Pen- kniſe turn round in thy Hand, 
oy thou Cut till Blood follow, 
if Teeth that are hollow, 
Thoudraw'ſ for the Tooth · ach, may the Stump of em ſtand: 
May 'ſt thou paſs for a Nincumpoop all the World over, 
From + Paris to France, and from England to Dover. 
And fince like /Eneas thou Fly'ſt from thy Dido, 
Where ever thou go ſt, may they Curſe thee as I do: 
7 all but Miſchances and Vermin forſake thee, 
Blows, Baſtinadoes, and Be{zebub rake thee.  Whilft 


— 3 | 
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Whilſt the griev'd Aleiſidora thus lamentably expreſs'd ber- 
ſelf Don Quixote gaz d on her without anſwering a Word, 
but at laſt turning to Sancho, he ſaid, By the Lives of thy 
Fore-fathers, I conjure thee my Sancho, to tell me truly 
whether thou haſt any of the three Night-Coifs and Garters 
this Love- ſick Damſel ſpeaks of > The three Coifs I have, an- 
ſwer d Sancho, but as for the Garters ] know no more of them 
than the Man in the Moon. The Dutcheſs wonder d at A 
tiſidora s Wantonneſs; for tho ſhe took her ro be 4 Witty 
and Frolickſom Girl; yet ſhe never thought ſhe would have 
proceeded fo far, and knowing nothing of this Jeſt, was the 
more ſurpriz'd. Bur the Duke being pleas'd with the Jeſt, 
reſoly'd to carry it on; therefore ſaid, I do not rake it kind- 
ly Sir Knight, that having receiv'd ſo good Entertainment 
as you have done in this my Caſtle, you ſhould preſume to 
carry away three Night-Coifs at leaſt, if nor my Damſels 
Garters. Let me tell you, tis the Sign of a falſe Heart, and 
not any ways ſuiting with your great Renown, therefore te- 
ſtore her Garters'immediately, or I muſt Challenge you to 
a mortal Combat, without fearing that any of your elviſh 
Enchanters ſhall change my Face, as they have done that of 
my Lackey Tofilos. Heaven forbid, anſwer d Don Quixote, 
that I ſhould unſheath my Sword againſt your moſt illuſtrious 
Perſon, from whom I have receiv'd ſo many and (ach fignal 
Favours. As for the Night-Coifs my Lord, T'll rake care 
they ſhall be reftor'd, for Sancho ſays he has them, bur as for 
the Garters, tis impoſſible, ſince neither he not I have ever 
receiv'd them; and if this Damſel of yours will ſearch ber 
holes, I warrant ſhe finds them. I was never reckon d a Pilfe- 
rer my Lord, and hope I never ſhall be, provided Heaven 
forſake me nor. But this Damſel as you perceive, talks like 
one in Love, and accuſes me of what I ara innocent, fo that 
not regarding her little Revenge, I have no reaſon to ask 
either of her or your Grace Pardon ; I only beg youll be 
pleas'd to entertain a good. Opinion of me, and once more 
2 me to depart. Farewel Noble Den Quixote, ſaid the 
tcheſs, may Providence ſo direct your Courſe, that we 
may always be bleſt with the good News of your brave Ex- 
ploits, and ſo Heaven be with you; for the longer you ſtay, 
the more you encreaſe the Flames in my Damſels Hearts that 
gaze on you. As for this young ſtatthar has ſo affronted you, 
I puniih her ſo ſeverely, chat from henceforward III war- 
rant ſhe ſhall neither misbehave herſelf in Look or Action 
Hear bur one Word, tho, I beſeech oo O Valorous De? 


Niue, (quorh Al, I beg your Pardon for ſaying yo! 
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had ſtollen my Garters; for on my Conſcience I have them 
on; wherein I have committed the ſame Fault the Country- 
man did, who look*d for his Aſs while he was on his Back. 
Marry come up, cry d Sancho, am I fir ro conceal Thefts > 
Had I been that way given, 1 had many opportunities while 
] was a Governour, bur I withſtood em all. Then Don 
Quixote bow'd his Head, making a low ObeyZance to the 
Duke, Dutcheſs, and Standers by, and ſo turning Rozinante's 
Head, Sancho following him on Dapple, went our of the 
Caſtle, raking his way directly towards Saragoca. 


— 


CHAP. LVIII. 


How Adventures on Adventures crouded thick and three fold on 
Don Quixote /o faſt, that they trod on one anothets Heels, 


Ween Don Quixote ſaw himſelf in the open Air, free and 
diſencumbred from Altiſidera s Imporrunities, he fan- 
qed he was in his only Element, and that his Spirits were 
reviving to proſecute a new the Project of his Knight-Erran- 
try, therefore turning to Sancho, ſaid, 

Liberty, Sancho, is one of the moſt precious Bleſſings Hea- 
yen has beſtow'd on Mankind, which not all the Treaſures 
the Earth encloſes, or the Sea hides, can equal. Life may, 
and ought ro be hazarded as well for that, as for Honour; 
and onthe contrary, Capriviry ought to be eſteem d the grea- 
teſt Miſery can befal a Man. This I tell thee, Sancho, be- 
cauſe thou muſt have obſerv'd the good cheer and plenty 
we have had in the Caſtle we leſt. Yer inthe midſt of all 
thoſe ſavoury Diſhes, and Liquors cooled with Snow, me- 
thought I ſutfer'd tie Extremity of Hunger, becauſe I did 
not enjoy them with that freedom I ſhould have done, had 
they been my own; for the Obligations that lie upon us for 
recompencing Benefits, will not ler a generous Spirit be free. 
Happy the Man to whom Heaven has given a piece of Bread, 
without being oblig'd ro thank any bur Heaven for ir. For 
all that (quoth Sancho) *cis not fir we ſhould be unthankful 
for two hundred Gold Crowns we have receiv'd, which the 
Duke's Steward gave me in a Purſe, and which I carry next 
my Heart, as a comforting Cordial in caſe of Neceſſity, for 


I cruſt we ſhall not always meet with ſuch Caſtles, where 
they will make ſo much of us as they did in this laſt, bur 
we ſhall ſometimes come ro Inns, w etre we may be Rib- 
roaſted as I was once, | 

? Yy Thus 
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Thus the Wandering Knight and Errant Squire diſcours's 
when they had not travell d above half a League, bur they 
diſcover'd on the Graſs, in the midſt of a green Meadow 
about a dozen Men at Dinner, with their Cloaks ſpread for 
Table-Cloaths. They were Clad like Husbandmen ; and 
near them they ſaw ſeveral white Cloths or Sheets, which 
ſeem d to cover ſomething. Don Quixote riding up to them, 
after he had courteouſly ſaluted them, ask d what they had 
under that Linnen ? Sir, anſwer'd one of the Company, 
they are ſome Carv'd Images in Wood, that are to be 1 
upon an Altar we are erecting in our Village. We cover 
them leſt they ſnould be ſullied, and carry them on our 
Shoulders that they may not be broken, If you pleaſe (laid 
Don Quixote) I ſhould be glad to ſee them, for ſince you car. 
7 em ſo charily, they muſt doubtleſs be of good value. 

hey are ſo ſure enough (quoth one of the Men) or elſe we 
are damnably cheated; for there's never a one of them but 
coſt us above fifty Ducats, which that you may be convin- 
ced of, you ſhall make your own Eyes the Judge: With that 
riſing up from his Dinner, he went to uncover the firſt 
Image, which happen'd to be St George on Horſe-back, with 
a Serpent coil'd at his Feet, and his Lance transfix d thro' 
the T hroat of ir, looking as fierce as it is uſually painted, 
and the whole ſeeming of beaten Gold · Don Quixote ſeeing 
the Image, ſaid, This was one of the beſt Errants the Di- 
vine War- fare or Church-Militant ever had. His name was 
Saint George, and he was a wonderful Protector of Damſels. 
Now let's ſee the next. The Man having uncover d it; it 
prov d to be St. Martin on Horſe- back, likewiſe dividing his 
Cloak with a poor Man. This Don Quixote no ſooner aw, 
bur he ſaid, This Knight too was one of our Chriſtian Ad- 
venturers, but I am to think he was more Liberal than V+- 
liant, as thou may i perceive Sancho by his giving half his 
Cloak to the poor Man; and doubtleſs. it was Winter-rime, 
or he would have given him all, he was ſo Charitable. Not 
ſo neither (quoth Sancho) for 1 gyeſs he ſtuck to the Proverb, 
To give and keep, there's need of Mit. Don QQixote (mild, 
and defir'd the Man to take away another piece of Linnen, 
under which was the Image of the Patron of Spain on Horlke- 
back, with his Sword Bloody, trampling down Moots, and 
rreading-on Heads. Ay marry Sir, quoth Don Quixote, this 
is a Knight indeed, one of our Saviours own Squadron. He 
is call'd Don Saint Diego, the Moor killer, one of the V+ 
lianteſt Saints and Knights that ever the World then had, or 
Heaven has now. Then the Man uncover'd another = 
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which appear d co be Saint Paul falling from his Horſe, with 
il] the Circumſtances uſually exercĩs d in the Picture of that 
Ginrs Converſion : When Don Quixote (aw him fo lively re- 
preſented, that he look d as if Chriſt was then ſpeaking to 
tim, and he making an Anſwer, This was the greateſt Ene- 
my the Church-Militant had once, yet provd afterwards 
the greateſt Defender it will ever have, He was a Knight- 
Errant in his Life, and a ſtedfaſt Saint at his Death, an in- 
defarigable Labourer in the Lord's Vineyard, a Teacher of 
the Gentiles, who had Heaven for his School, and Chriſt 

tinſelf for his Maſter and Inſtructor. Now there being no 

mote Images, Don Quixote defir d the Men to cover thoſe he 

had. ſeen, ſaying to them, I cannot bur take it as a good 

Omen Brethren. to have ſeen what I have; for thoſe Saints 
and Knights were of the ſame Profeſſion which I follow, and 

that is the exerciſe of Arms; the difference only betwixt 

them and me is this, that they were Saints, and fought ac- 
cordingly to the Rules of the Holy Diſcipline, and I am a. 
dinner that fight after the manner of Men. They conquer d 
Heaven by force of Arms, for Heaven is to be raken by 
Violence, but I Alas cannot yer tell what I conquer by the 
force of my Labours, yet if my Dulcinea del Toboſo were bur 
once freed from her Sufferings, my Fortune perhaps mighr 
be better d, and my Judgment improv'd, and ſo I take a 
better Courſe than T now do, Heaven grant it, quoth San- 
che, for I defy the Devil and all his Works. The Men won- 
dre&all this while, as well at Don 9 Figure, as his 
Diſcourſe, but underſtood not one half of what they meant, 
lo that having ended their Dinner, they got up their Images 
or their Shoulders, and tak ing leave of Don Quixote, con- 
inued their Journey. <4 | 

Sancho admir'd afreſh at his Maſter's Knowledge, thinking 
there was no Hiſtory, Adventures or Accident in the World 
bur What he had ar his Fingers ends. Truly, Maſter of 
mine, aid he, if this we have met wich to Day may be cal- 
ed an Adventure, it was one of the ſweeteſt and moſt deli- 
dous ones we have hitherto lighted on in all our Travels; 
for we are come off without a dry-baſting, or the leaſt bo- 
dy Fear. Why, we have nor ſo much as once laid our 
Hands to our Swords, nor bearen the Earth with our Cars 
aſſes, but here we are without either Hunger or Thirſt, 
Haven be prais d that I have ſeen all this with my 
own Eyes. Thou ſayeſt well, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
but I muſt tell thee withal, that Seaſons and Times are nor 
«Ways th2 ſame , nor do they take the ſame courſe , and 
| 5 Yy 2 thoſe 
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the Secrets of Heaven, Scipio coming into Africa, and lea- 
b pin a ſhore, ſtumbl'd. His Soldiers preſently took it for an 
1 


Ceremony is this > Thou art very filly Sancho, ſaid Don 


- all rheir Martial Engagements, and have many times viſibly 
| ſeen him Overthrowing, Trampling under foot, Deftroying 


I could produce to confirm this, out of the true _ Hi 


changing the Diſcourſe, ſaid to his Maſter, T cannot but wor- 


| = maul d, and run her thro and thro without Mercy. 


to have deſcended from Hagar. 


thoſe which are commonly call d by the Vulgar ill Omers 
tho' they are not — — on any natural Reaſon, ought to 
be repured by wile Men only, as bappy Encounters, One 
of theſe Superſtitious Fools, goes out in a Morning betimes 
meets with a Frier of the Bleſſed Order of St Francis, and 
as if he had met a Griffin, turns his back and runs home 2. 

ain. Another of the Family of Mendeza happens to throw 
— the Salt on the Table, upon which immediately a me- 
lancholy Fir ſeizes him, as if Nature were oblig'd to give 
Tokens of enſuing Diſaſters, in matters of ſo ſmall moment, 
A wiſe Man and a good Chriſtian ought never to pry into 


en, bur he embracing the Earth, cry'd, I have thee 

faſt Africa, thou ſhalr not eſcape me. In like manner, Sa- 
cho, contrary perhaps to thy Sentiments, I think the meeting 
rheſe Images was a moſt happy Accident for me. [ believe 
the ſame, (quoth Sancho) bur pray Sir tell me why the Sp 
niardi before they engage in Battle, invoke that ſame St. 
Faxo the Moor-killer, and cry, + Santiago y cierra Eſpana? 
ray is Spain open that it wants to be cloſed up? Or what 


8 ut take notice, God gave Spain this great Knight 
of the red Croſs for its Patron and Protector, eſpecially in 
the hard Conflicts the Spaniards had with the Moors; there- 
fore they invoke him ſtill as their Patron and Protector in 


and Killing the Hagarene Squadrons, * Many Examples 


ſtories, but P!! omit them for the, preſent, Here Sanctv 


der Sir at the Confidence of Altiſidora, the Dutcheſſes Dam- 
ſel; ſure that ſame little Fellow call'd Love, muſt have pla- 


y ſay he's a little Blind Dandiprat, and that tho he be 
Blear-Ey'd, or rather pur-blind ; if he but aims at a ** 
/ N - 0 
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I The old Spaniſh Cry before Engaping ſignifying, St. Jago mi 
Cloſe Spain, The 155 being an AE. 7 Ding, 31 , and the 
latter 4 mutual Exbortation to ſtand cloſe by each other, that 1s 1 
cloſe their Ranks, and not ſuffer themſelves to be broken, but at ile 
ſame time to cloſe with the Enemy. * 
* Hagerene Squadrons, i. e. Mooriſh, becauſe they are thought 
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tho never ſo little, he will be ſure to hit, and ſtrike it thro 
and thro with his Dart» I've alſo heard, that the Arrows 
of Love loſe their Points, and are blunced by the Modeſty 
and ſober Carriage of young Maidens, whereas upon this 
Alfitidora, they rather ſeem to be whetted than blunted. 
Look you Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, Love ſhows no reſſ 
to Perſons, nor is confin'd to Rules of Reaſon in its 
ceedings, bur is of the ſame nature with Death, which e- 
qually ſers upon the lofty Palaces of Kings, as the low Cor- 
of Shepherds. Wherever he rakes entire Poſſeſſion of 
a Heart the firſt thing he does, is to baniſh thence Shame 
and Baſhfulneſs. So that theſe being baniſh'd from Altiſido- 
tas Breaſt, ſhe confidently diſcover'd her looſe Deſires, which 
nevertheleſs fill d me rather with Confuſion than Piry. No- 
table cruelty, quoth Sancho, unheard of Ingratirude! I 
dare ſay for my ſelf now that the leaſt Amorous word of hers 
would have humbled me, and made me her Vaſſal to all in- 
rents and purpoſes whatſoever. Beſhrew my Midriff, what 
a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Braſs, and Soul of Plaiſter of 
Paris you have Sir? But I cannot imagine what this ſame 
Damſel ſaw in your Worſhip, chat ſo make her dote 
on you? What Gallantry 2 What Sprightlineſs > What Air? 
What Face? Which of theſe alone, or altogether Enamour 
her after this rate? for truly, truly, I have oſten gaz d on 
you from Top to Toe, yet could fee nothing in you but what 
would be more likely to ſcare one than to create Love: 
Nay, I have heard that Beauty is the firſt and chief thing 
that degers Love, but you having none, I can't gueſs what 
the poor Soul could fall in Love with you for. Take notice 
Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that there are two ſorts of _—_— 
beauty, one of the Soul, the other of the Body; that of the i 
dul moves and diſplays itſelf in the Underſtanding, in Prin- | 
ciples of Honour and Virtue, in handſom Behaviour, in Li- 9 
beraliry, and good Breeding; all which good Qualities may ö 
be found in an ill - favor d Perſon. Now when this Beauty, 
and not that of the Body, is the object of Love, it works 
more powerfully and forcibly than in other Caſes. I know | 
Sancho I am not Beautiful, yet know at the ſame time that 
I am not Deform'd, and tis enough for an honeſt Man to be 
belov d, if he be no Monſter, and have the Endowments of 
Mind I have mention'd. Thus talking and — they 
pot into a Wood quite our of the Road, when on a ſudden, 
be knew where he was, Den Quixote found himſelf 
entangled in ſome Nets of green Thread, that hung from one 
Tree to another. Not being able to imagine what ic meant, 
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he ſaid to Sancho, Methinks Sancho, this Adventure of theſe 
Nets is one of the ſtrangeſt that can be imagin d; Hang me 
if theſe Enchanters that perſecute me, do not deſign by this 
means to intangle me, and ſtop my way, in revenge of the 
rigour I have ſhow'd towards Altiſidor a. But let them know 
that tho their Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they ate on- 
ly green Thread, or were they ſtronger than thoſe the es- 
lous God of the Black-Smiths once caught Mars and Ven; 
in, yet would I break thro' themas if they were Bull-Ruſhes 
or fine ſpun Cotton. As he was about to make his words 
good, and break thro', there all on a ſudden appear'd two 
moſt beautiful Shepherdeſſeſs, at leaſt they would have ſeem d 
ſuch, had not their Jerkins and Coats been of fine Cloath of 
Gold: They came out of a neighbouring Thicket, and ap- 
pear d before the Knight, their Hair hung looſe upon their 
Shoulders, and which might compare with the Sun Beams 
for brightneſs. They were Crown'd with Garlands, of 
green Bayes, and Red-flowergentle interwoven. Their age 
ſeem'd not under fifteen, nor above eighreen. This was 
fight aſftoniſh'd Sancho, ſurpriz d Don Quixote, and made even 
the Sun ſtop in his Career to behold them, keeping all four 
in wonderful ſuſpence for a while, bur at laſt one of the 
Shepherdeſſes opening her Coral Lips thus, ſaid to Don Cuix- 
ote, Hold Sir, pray do not break thoſe Nets which we have 
ſpread there, not to offend you, but to divert our ſelves, but 
becauſe tis likely you may be defirous ro know why they 
are ſo plac d, and who we are that have plac'd em, III tell 
you in few Words. In a Village, about two Leagues from 
hence, where there are many People of Quality, and Eſtates, 
it was agreed not long ſince among ſeveral Friends and Re- 
lations, that they, their Wives, Sons and Daughters, Neigh- 
bours, Friends and Kindred, would come to make Merry 
in this ſame Place, which by the by is one of the Pleaſanteſt 
here abours, and there form among our {ſelves a new Paſto 
ral Arcadia, clothing our young Ladies like Shepherdeſſes, 
and our young Men like Shepherds. We have got two 
Eclogues by Heart, one of the famous Poet Garcilaſſo, and 
the other of the moſt excellent Camoens in his own Language 
the Portegueſe, tho the Truth is, we have nor yer repeated 
them. Yeſterday was the firſt day we came hither ; we have 
pirch'd ſome Tents among theſe Trees, near the Banks af 
a large running Brook, which Waters all theſe Meadows 
Laſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets to catch ſuch ſimple Birds 
as ſhould be allur'd by our Call. Now Sir, if you pleat 
to afford us your Company, you ſhall be made very vor 
ob | 3 J 
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come,” and handſomly entercain'd ; for we are all diſpos d 
o be merry, and to baniſh all Melancholy and Sorrow. 
With that ſhe was filenr, and ſaid no more. Don Quixote 
anſwer'd, Truly, fair Lady, Acteon could nor be more a- 
doniſnt when he ſaw Diana Bathing in a Fountain, than I 
hive been upon the appearance of your Beauty: I applaud 
the nature of your Paftime, thank you for your kind Offers, 
and if I can any ways be ſerviceable to you, pleaſe to Com- 
mand me, and you ſhall be ſure to be obey'd ; for my Pro- 
ſeſſion is the very reverſe of Ingratitude, and aims ar doing 

g to all ſorts of People, eſpecially thoſe of your Rank 
and Quality, ſo that were theſe Nets ſpread over the ſur- 
face of che whole Earth, I would ſeek our a way thro' new 
Worlds, rather than break the laſt Thread of them: And 
dat you may give ſome credit to this bold Promiſe, know 
he that thus ſpeaks to you, is no leſs than Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, if perchance any ſuch Name have ever reach'd your 
Ears. Oh my Dear, cry'd another Shepherdeſs, what good 
Forrune's this, you ſee this Gentleman before us? Why, let 
me tell you, he's rhe Valianteſt, moſt Amorous, and moſt 
Courteous Perſon in the World, if the Hiſtory of his Fa- 
mous Exploits which is in Print ſpeaks true, I have read, 
my Dear, and III hold a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there 
by him, is Sancho Panca his Squire, the moſt comical Crea- 
ture that ever liv d. You've nick'd it, quoth Sancho, I am 
that comical Creature, and that Squire you ſpeak of, and 
this Gentleman here is my Maſter, the very ſelf ſame Hi- 
ſtorified Don Quixote. Oh pray my Dear, ſaid another 
Shepherdeſs, let's intreat him to ſtay, for our Fathers and 
Brothers will be mighty glad to ſee him. I've heard of his 
Valour and Wit as much as you can tell me, but above all, 
they ſay, he's the moſt Conſtant and Faithful Lover in the 
World, and that his Miſtreſs, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, bears 
the Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. She does indeed 
juſtly, quoth Don Quixote, unleſs your Peerleſs Charms bring 
her Right in queſtion. But Ladies I beſeech ye do not en- 
deavour to detain me; for the indiſpenſible Duties of my 
Profeſſion will not ſuffer me to reſt any where. 

By this there was come up a Brother of one of the Shep- 
herdefſes, clad like them in Shepherds Apparel, but much 
more Rich and Gay. They told him thar Gentleman with 
them, was the Valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the 
other Sancho Panca his Squire, of whom he muſt needs have 
had ſome knowledge, by reading their Hiſtory. The gal- 
lant Shepherd then ſaluted _ Quixote, and earneſtly beg'd 
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of him ro come along with him to their Tents, which be 
was forc'd to comply with. About the ſame time the Nets 
were drawn and fill d with divers little Birds, who deceiv d 
by the colour of the Snare, fell into that danger they would 
have avoided. There were met in that place above thi 
Perions, all gallantly clad like io many Shepherds and Sbep- 
herdeſſes ; who in a moment were made to know who Don 
Quixote, and his Squire Sancho were, which was no ſmall 
ſatisfaction to them, for they had already had ſome know- 
ledge of him from his Hiſtory, When they came to the 
Tents, they found the Tables cover'd with a rich, plentiful 
and fumptuous Entertainment: They oblig'd Don Quixote 
to take the upper end, while all that were at Table gaz'd 
and admir'd at him. Ar length the Cloth being taken away, 
Don Quixote very gravely lifring up his Voice, ſaid, Tho 
ſome will have Pride to be the greateſt of all the Sins that 
Men commit, yet I ſay tis Ingratitude, according to the 
common ſaying, That Hell is full of the Ungrateful. Ever 
ſince I have had the uſe of my Reaſon, I have ever us d my 
utmoſt endeavours to avoid this Crime, and I am not able to 
repay the-Benefits I receive in their kind, at leaſt I am not 
wanting in my good Intentions of making ſuitable Returns, 
and if that's nor enough, I make my Acknowledgments as 
. publick as I can, for he that proclaims the Favours he has 
_ receiv'd, ſhows a Diſpoſition to repay them if he could, for 
' generally they that receive, are inferior to thoſe that give. 
The S ream Being is above all, becauſe he gives beyond 
all, and the Gifts of Man cannot equal his Benefactions by 
an infinite diſpropotion, nevertheleſs a thankful. Mind in 
ſome meafure makes amends for this defect. I thereforebe- 
ing thankful for the Kindneſs I've here receiv d, tho I am not 
able ro make any ſuitable Returns, yer offer whar is within 
- the narrow Limits of my Capacity, and which is, that I will 
maintain for two whole Days together in the. midſt of the 
King's Highway, that leads to Sarapoca, that theſe Ladies 
here preſent diſguiz'd like Shepherdeſſes, are the. faireſt and 
moſt courteous Damſels in the World, excepting only 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobeſo, ſole Miſtreſs of my Thoughts, 
without offence to all that Hear be it ſpoken. This, when 
Sancho had heard, who had given ear to him attentively all 
the while he cry d, aloud, Is t poſſible there can be any body 
in the World, that will dare to ſay or ſwear this Maſter of 
mine is Mad ? Pray tell me you Gentlemen Shepherds, did 
Jou ever know any of your Country Parſons, tho never ſo 
ile, or ſo good Schollars that could deliver _— 
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my Maſter has done? Or is there any Knight Errant, let 
him be never ſo Fam'd for Valour, that can offer what my 


Maſter has here offer d > Upon this Don Quixote turn'd to- 


wards Sancho with great Indignarion, and ſaid, Ist poſſible 
there can be any Body in the World that will nor ſay, Thou 


art an Incorrigible Coxcomb, a es gr of Folly and Kna- 
very, wherein Malice alſo. is not the ſtnalleſt Ingredient ? 
Who bids you meddle with my Afairs, or to enquire whe- 
ther I am Wiſe or not? Hold therefore your ſawcy Tongue, 
and ſaddle me Rozinante, if he's unſaddled, for I intend pre- 


ſently ro go and orm what I have offer d, conſidering 
the Juſtice of my Cauſe, thou maiſt already conclade, all 1 


meer with vanquiſh'd : So in a great Fury, with Eyes full of 
Anger he ſtarted up from his Chair, the ſtanders by admiring 
all che while, and doubting whether he had more of the 
Wiſe or the Madman, In ſhort they perſuaded him nor ro 
undertake this Challenge, becauſe they ſaid they were fully 
ſatisſy d of his grateful Nature, and there needed no new 
proof his Valour, there being enough already related in the 
Hiſtory of his Actions. TEE: 

For all that Don Quixote perſiſted in his purpoſe, there- 
fore having mounted Rozinante, buckled on his Sh 
taken his Lance in his Hand, he went and plac'd himſelf di- 


realy in the midſt of the High-way, not far from the green 


Meadow. Sancho follow'd on Dapple, with all that Paſto- 
ral Society, who were deſirous to fee the Iſſue of that arro- 
gant and unaccountable Reſolution. - Don Quixote having 
thus (as I have ſaid) plac'd himſelf in the mid-way, he made 
the Air rirſg with the following Challenge : Oye Paſſengers, 
Travellers, Knights, Squires, and People, both on Foot, and 
on Horſeback, that either now do, or are within theſe two 
enſuing Days, to paſs by this way, know that I Don Qui x- 
ate de lu Mancha a Knight-Errant, am here ready ro main- 


tain, that ſetting aſide the Beauty of the Miſtreſs of my Soul, 


Dulcinea del Toboſo, the Nymphs that inhabir theſe Groves 
and Meadows, are the faireſt and civileſt Perſons in the 


World, and he that dare ſay ro the contrary let him come 


on, for here I expect him. 

Twice he repeated theſe lofry Words, and twice they were 
not heard by any Adventurer; but at length Fortune, which 
always directed his Affairs, order d it better, ſo ſoon, that 
after there appear d on the Road a Troop of Horſe- men, 
many with Lances in their Hands, but all going in a cluſter 
together a full Trot. They that were with Don ui xote, 
upon the firſt Gghr' of them, turn d their backs, and got = 
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enough off, for they knew they might otherwiſe be in ſome 
danger. The Knight only with undaunted Courage ſtood 
ftill ; and Sancho ſhelter d himſelf behind Rozinantes Bur- 
rocks. The Troop of Horſe- men coming near, one ot the 
foremoſt cry d aloud to Don Quixote, Out of the way, Mad- 
man, for theſe Bulls will beat thee to pieces. Go to, ye 
Scoundrels, anſwerd Don Quixote, your Bulls are nothing 
ro me, tho they wefe the fierceſt that ever fed on the banks 
of | Xarama: Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a body, 
that I have proclaim'd Truth here, or elſe ſtand Combat with 
me. The Heards-men had no time to anſwer, nor had Don 
Quixote to get out of the way, if he had been inclin'd, fo 
the Herd of Wild Bulls, together with ſome tame Cows, 
and a multitude of Herds-men, and others, that were dri- 


ving them to a neighbouring Town, where they were next 
Day to be Baited, Trampl'd both over Maſter and Man, 


Rozinante and Dapple, tumbling them all along in the Dirt. 
Sancho was maul'd, Don Quixote ſtun d, Dapple bruiz'd, and 
Rozinante in no good Condition: But for kf this, the Rout 
were no ſooner gone by but Don Quixote ſtarted up in great 
haſte, e re he was thoroughly come to himſelf, and ſtumbling, 
falling, and getting up again, began to run after the whole 
Herd, crying aloud, ts Scoundrels, ftay, ſee tis a fingle 
Knight defies ye all, who is not of the opinion of thoſe that 
cry, Make a Golden Bridge for a flying Enemy. But the haſty 


Travellers ftay'd never 4 whit the more for all his Threats, 


nor made any more Reckoning of them than of the laſt 
Years Snow. 

At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote, fo fuller of Anger 
than Revenge, he ſar him down in the Road, expecting the 
coming up of Sancho, Roxinante and Dapple. Ar lengththey 
came, when both Maſter and Man got up; and without 
raking leave of the Counterfeir Arcadians, with more Shame 
than Satisfaction, left them and went on their way. 


＋ The Bulls of Xarama are counted the Fierceſt in all Spain. 
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Of an extraordinary Accident which happen'd to Don Quixote, 


which may paſs for an Adventure. 


Do» Quixote and Sancho almoſt choak'd with Duſt, and 
tyr d with the rude Encounter of the Bulls, were 7 
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liev d by a clear and chriſtalline Fountain, which they found 
in a cool Grove, by the brink of which leaving Rozinante 
and Dapple unbridled and unhalter d, the two forlorn Ad- 
venturers far them down. Sancho immediately repair'd to 
his old Cup-board-rhe Wallet, and having taken our what 
he usd to call Belly-Timber, he laid it before his Maſter. 
He rinſed his Mouth, and Don Quixote waſhr his Face, with 
which Refreſhment, their faint Spirits were a little reſtor'd. 
Don Quixote would ear nothing for pure Vexation, nor durſt 
Sancho touch a bir before his Maſter, therefore expected he 
would ſhew him rhe way: Bur ar length ſeeing him wholly 
wrapt up in Contemplation, withour remembering to pur a 
Morſel into bis Mouth, he without letting one word come 
from his Mouth, and laying aſide all kind of good Breed- 
ing, began to barrel up all the Breed and Cheeſe before him 
in his Stomach. | 

Eat, Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, cheriſh thy Life; 
for it concerns thee more to live than me, bur leave me I 
beſeech thee to Dye, abandon'd to my Sorrows, and the 
Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born to Live Dying, 
but thou to Die eating: And that thou maiſt be convinc'd, 1 
tell thee true; do but reflect upon my Character in Printed 
Hiſtories, Famous for feats of Arms, Courteous in my Acti- 
ons, Reſpected by Princes, Courted by Damlſels, yet now 
even. at laſt, when I hopd for Lawrels, Triumphs and 
Crowns purchas'd and merited by my Valorous Exploits, 
have I ſeen my ſelf this Morning trampled on, kick d and 
bruis d by the Feet of vile and filthy Beaſts. The very Thought 
of this Misfortune takes off the edge of my Teeth, dulls 
my Appetite, and benums my Fingers, nay altogether de- 
prives me of any Inclination to grarify my Sences ; ſo that 
Im almoſt in the mind to (ſtarve my ſelf, which thou wilt 
eaſily allow is the cruelleſt of Deaths. Then belike, quoth 
Savcho , without loſing any time in chewing, you will not 
make good the ſaying, 'Tis good to dye with a Bely ful. For 


my part I do nor deſign to kill my ſelf, yer I'll rather ĩimitate 


the Shoo-maker, who ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth; 
I'll draw out my Life by eating, till it comes to the end Hea- 
yen has allotted ir; Faith and Troth Maſter, there's no grea- 
ter Folly in the World, than for a Man to Deſpair as you 
do; therefore I would adviſe you to fall ro as I do, and after 
you have eaten, lie down and rake a Nap a little on rhe 
Down-bed of this green Graſs, and you'll ſee when you 
wake, you'll find your felf much better both in Body and 


Mind. Don Quixote follow'd his Squires Councel, thinking 
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be talk d more like a Philoſopher than a Fool, therefore 
ſaid, Ah Sancho, if thou wouldit but do what I am now a- 
bout to deſire of thee, my Comfort would be more certain, 
and my Sorrows fit eaſier on me: Tis only this that whilſt 
I am following thy Counſel, thou wouldſt go out of the 
Way a little, and turning up thy Backſide to the Air with 
Rozinante's reines, give thy ſelf Three or Four hundred ſmart 
Laſhes in part of the Three thouſand, and odd, thou art to 
receive for diſenchanting Duleinea, tor in truth tis a ſhame 
and a very great pitty, that poor Lady ſhould remain fo lon 
Enchanted, thro thy careleſſneſs and neglect. There's 
much to be ſaid on that Head, ſaid Sancho , let's go Sleep 
now, and Heaven knows what may follow. Know Sir, 
this Whipping in cold Blood, is a cruel thing, eſpecially if 
it light on a weak and ill Fed Body as mine is, Let there- 
fore my Lady Dulcinea , have but Patience for a while, 
and when ſhe leaſt thinks ont, ſhe ſhall ſee my Skin to tat- 
rars With Laſhes, for till Death all is Life, which is as much 
as to ſay, I mean to Live with an intention to fulfil my Pro- 
miſe, Den Quixote giving him Thanks, Eat ſomewhar, and 
Sancho a great deal; aſter which they both berook themſelves 
ro reſt, leaving the two inſeparable Friends and Compani- 
ons Ee and Dapple to their own Diſcretion to repoſe 
or fee at Random on the Paſture which was plentiful in that 
Meadow. Ar length the Knight and Squire awak d ſome- 
what late, when up they got, and went on their Journey, 
making the beſt of their way to an Inn, which ſeem d about 
a League off; I call it an Inn, becauſe Don Qui xote himſelf 
call'd it fo ; contrary to his Cuſtom of making all Inns Ca- 
— = * ö 
Being got thither, they ask d the Inn-keeper whether he 
had any Fodeing > He anſwer'd he had, with as good Ac- 
comodation as they could expect to find even in the City of 
Saragoca. They alighted, and Sancho put up his Baggage in 
a Chamber whereof the Landlord gave him the Key. The 
Beaſts he carried into the Stable, and after he had ſeen them 
well provided for, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom 
he found firring on a Seat made in the Wall. The Squire 
bleſs d himſelf more than once, that he had not taken the 
Inn for a Caſtle, Supper- time approaching, Don Quixote 
retir d to his Apartment, but Sancho ſtaid with the Holt 
asking him what he had for their Supper? He anſwer d, 
he might Pick and Chuſe. Ask and have, for his Inn was 
then plentifully ſtot d both with Birds of the Air, Poultry 
of the Earth, or Fiſh of che Sea. There's no need of - 
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that (quoth Sancho) for ſo we have but a couple of roaſted 


Chickens, 'rwill be enough, for my Maſter has but a weak 
Stomach, and I am no great Feeder; The Inn-keeper an- 


ſwer d he had no Chickers, for that the Kites had devour'd 


them. Why then quoth Sancho, roaſt us a good render Pul- 
let with Eggs. A Pullet Maſter ! quoth the Inn. keeper, why 
in good Faith, I ſent above Fifty yeſterday to the City to 
Sell, and ſo have none left, but you may have any thing 
elſe. Why then (quoth Sancho) evn give us a good Joint 
of Veal or Kid. Now think on't, we have none at pre- 
ſent in the Houſe, anſwer d the Hoſt, for the laſt Company 
that went away clear d us of all, bur by the next Week we 
ſhall have enough and to ſpare. Thar's fine indeed , Now 
quoth Sancho, III hold a Wager all theſe wants muſt 
be made up with abundance of Eggs and Bacon, By the 
Lord Harry (quoth the Hoſt) my Gueſt has a pretty Gueſs 
with him, I've told him already, I've neither Pullets nor Hens, 
and yer he would have Eggs. Think on ſomething elle I 
beſeech you, Sir, bur pray lets have no more talk of Hens, 
or any thing like them. Odds my Life reply'd Sancho, lets 
come to ſomething, tell me my good Mr. Landlord, what 
we ſhall have, without rambling any further, for I'm hun- 
gry. Why then ſaid the Hoſt, the Trurh is on'r is, I have no- 
thing but two Neats feet, that look ſo like Calves feet, you 
eould not know them aſunder. They are boil'd with Peaſe, 
Bacon and Onyons, and by this cry , Come. eat me, I ſer 
my Mark upon them, quoth Sancho, therefore let no Man 
touch them, for I'll Pay more than any body ſhall, There's 


nothing I love better, ſo they be but Feet I care not whether 


they be Calves or Neats. No body will touch them you 


need not fear, anſwer'd the Inn-keeper, for all my other 


Gueſts are Perſons of Quality , that bring their Cook, Ca- 
terer, and Proviſions with them, As for Quality, quorh 
Sancho, my Maſter's a Perſon of as good Quality as the beſt 
of em, tho tis true, his Profeflion allows him no Larders 
or Butterries. When we are hungry, we very fairly clap 
us down in the midſt of a Field, and fill our Bellies with 
Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourſe that paſs'd 
berween Sancho and the Inn-keeper, but Sancho would an- 
{wer no farther, becauſe he now began to ask what Pro- 
feffion his Maſter was of. In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don 


Quixote went to his Chamber, and the Hoſt brought the 


Pot of Meat juſt as it was, and fate him down very fairly 
to Supper, | | 
REA But 


356 I be Hiſtory of Tome Il. 
But at the ſame time in another Room that join d ro Don 
Qui xotes, and was ſeperated from ir only by a thin Parti- 
tion, the Knight heard one cry, Let me beg of you Dear 
| Feronimo, let us read another Chapter in the ſecond Part of 
Don 8 before our Supper come in. Don Quixote no 
ſooner heard himſelf nam d, but he ſtarted up, and atten- 
tively liſten d to what was ſaid of him; when he heard 
Feronimo anſwer , Why would you have us to Read ſuch 
Nonſenſe, Don Fobn, fince it is impoſſible that he who has, 
Read the firſt Parr ſhould rake any Pleafure in Reading the 
ſecond. However (quoth Don Fobn) *T would not be amiſs 
to read it, for there's no Book fo bad, but has ſomerhing 
good in it. What Diſpleaſes me moſt in this is, that he 
makes Don Quixote no longer in Love with Dulcinea del To- 
boſo. Which when Don Quixote heard, full of Wrath and 
Indignation he rais d his Voice, and cry d, whoever ſays that 
Don Quixote de la Mancha either has or can Forget Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, I'll make him to know with equal Arms, that 
he's far from the Truth, for the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo 
cannot be Forgotten; nor can Don Quixote be guilty of 
Forgetſulneſs. Conſtancy is his Motro , and his Profeflian 
ro preſerve his Fideliry with Pleaſure, and withour the leaſt 
Conſtraint, Who's that anſwers vs, cry d they in the next 
Room 2 Who ſhould, reply'd Sancho, bur Bon Quixote him- 
ſelf, who'll be ſure to make good all he has ſaid, or ſhall 
ſay ; for a good Pay-maſter never grudges to give Security. 
Scarce had Sancho ſaid this, before two Gentlemen came in- 
to the Room for ſuch they ſeemed when one caſtmg his Arms 
about Don Quixote s Neck cry d, Neither can your Preſence, 
belie your Name, nor your Name diſcredit your Preſence, 
for without doubt Sir, you are the right Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, North-pole and. Morning ſtar of Knight Errantry, 
in ſpight of him that has endeavourd to uſurp your Name, 
andemnihilare your Exploits, as the Author of this Book 
J here deliver to you has preſumed to do. With that giving 
him the Book, Don Qui xote took it, and without anſwering 
a Word, began to turn over the Leaves, and a while after re- 
turning it, ſaid, In the little I have ſeen, I've found three things 
in this Author worthy of 3 EFirſt, becauſe of ſome words 
I've read in his Preface. Secondly, in that his Language is 
Aragonian ; for ſometimes he Wrires without Articles. And 
1 Thirdly, 


+ The Author of this Book, brings this in by way of Inve8ive 
againſt an Aragonian that bad Publiſhed a ſecond Part of Don 
Quixote, before this came abroad. ; | 


— 
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Thirdly, What does more betray his Ignorance than any thing 
elſe; is that he errs and deviares from the Truth in the prin- 
cipal Part of rhe Hiſtory ; for. here he ſays Sancho Panca my 
Fquires Wife's Name is Mary Gutierrez, which is nor true, 
for her ſur-name is, Tereſa Panca.Now he that Errs in ſo con- 
fderable a Point may well be ſuſpected to have done the 
like in all the reſt of the Hiſtory, A Prerry impudent Fel- 
low is this ſame Hiſtorian ſaid Sancho, ſure he muſt needs 
know much what belongs to our Affairs, ſince he could call 
my Wife Tereſa Panca, Mary Gutierrez. Pray take the 
Book again, Sir, and ſee whether I am there, and whether 
he has not chang d my Name too. By what you ſay Friend 
(quorh Don Feronimo) you ſhould be Sancho Panca this No- 
ble Knight's Squire, I am the ſame (quorh Sancho). and 
am proud of it. Well, in Truth (ſaid the Gentleman) this 
lame Modern Author does not Treat you with all the De- 
cency your Perſon ſeems to deſerve. He repreſents you as 
a Glutton, an Ideot without the leaſt dram of Wit or good 
Humour very different to what the firſt Part of your Ma- 
ſters Hiſtory deſcribes you. Well! Heaven forgive him 
however, (laid Sancho ;) But he might have let me alone me- 
thinks, and not Remember'd me at all, rather than to have 
abus d me; for every Man knows his own buſineſs beſt, and 
the Cobler muſt not go beyond bis Laſt, Preſently the two 
Gentlemen deſired Don Quixote to go and Sup with them in 
their Chamber, for they knew well enough there was no- 
thing in the Inn fir ro Entertain him. Don Quixote, who 
was Courteſie its ſelf, condeſcended to their Requeſt, and 
Supp'd with them. But Sancho ſtay d with his Fleſh- pot, 
and ſeared himſelf at the upper end of the Table as ſole Lord 
and Maſter, having only the keeper for his Meſſmate, who 
was no leſs an admirer of Neats Feet, than himſelf. 

Whilſt they were at Supper, Don Fohn ask d Don Quixote, 
what News he had of his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo > Whe- 
ther ſhe were Marry'd, brought to Bed, or big with Child ? 
Or whether being ſtill a Maid, and preſerving her Honour, 
and Reputation unſtain d, ſhe had a grateful ſence of his 
Love and Conſtancy? 16 which Don Quixere. anſwer d, 
Dulcinea is {till a Maid and my Amorous Inclinations as firm 
4 ever: OurCorreſpondence after the old rate, not frequent, 
but her Beauty is transform d into the homely Appearance of 
a Female Ruſtick. Then he gave a particular account of 
her Enchantment, and what had defall'n him in Monteſino's 
Cave, with the means that the ſage Merlin had preſcrib d 
for Pifenchant ing her, which as you may remember y 
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by Sancho's Whipping. Great was the Satisfaction the two 
Gentlemen receiv'd in hearing Don Qui æote tell himſelf theſe 
ſtrange Paſſages of his Hiſtory, no leſs wondering at the Na. 
ture of his Extravagancies as his Elegant manner of expreſ. 
fing them. One while they thoughr him Wiſe, and immedi- 
ately afterwards they believed him a Fool,So that they knew 
not what medium to take to paſs a Judgment upon him. 
By this Sancho haying ended his Supper, and lef his Land- 
lord, well liquor d and full dos d he went to the Chamber, 
Were his Maſter was with the two Gentlemen, when as 
ſoon as he came in he ſaid, Ill be hang'd Gentlemen if the 
Author of that ſame Book your Worſhips have there, and [ 
ſhall ever drink a Glaſs together, pray Heaven as he calls 
me Glutton, he does nor alſo call me Drunkard. Yes mar. 
ry but he does, ſaid Don Feronimo, tho' I can't well re. 
member the Expreſſion, I know em to be falſe and Scanda- 
lous, as I perceive by honeſt” Sancho's Phiſiognomy here pre- 
ſent, Believe me Gentlemen, quoth the Squire, that Sancho 
and that Don Quixote your Hiſtory ſpeaks of are not the 
ſame mention d in the Hiſtory Compos d by Cid Hamet Be- 
eli for we two are they: My Maſter Valiant, Diicreet 

and in Love, and I a plain Merry conceited Fellow , bu 
no. Glutton nor Drunkard. I believe ir, ſaid Don Fobn, and 
would wiſh if ſuch a Thing were poſſible, there were an 
order, that none ſhould dare to Treat of the Great Don 
Quixote s Affairs, bur Cid Hamet alone, his firſt Author, as 
Alexander forbad all other Painters, but Apeles to draw his 
Picture. Let whoſe will draw mine (ſaid Don Quixote: 
ny he do nor abuſe the Original, for Patience often 
links under Injuries, when over laden with them. No In. 
jury (quoth Don John) can be done to Don Quixote, which 
be is not able to Revenge, or at leaſt Ward off with the 
Shield of his Patience, which in my Opinion is very Great 
and Powerful. In this and ſuch like Diſcourſe they ſpent 
great part of the Night, and tho Don ohm would have had 
Don Quixote Read more of the Book, to hear more of his 
Reflect ions, yet could he not prevail upon him, the Knight 
giving him to underſtand he had enough of it, concluding 
it to be an Idle Romance, and that he would not give ue 
Author the ſatisfaction to bear, he had ever read any thing 
of it; for that our thoughts © ought to be remov'd from al 
filthy and obſcene Matter, and much more our Eyes, Then 
they ask'd him which way he was Travelling? He anſwers 
to Sarapoca , to make one at the Tournament held there 


Yearly for a Prize of Armour Dov Fel old him, the pu 
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ended ſecond Part of his Hiſtory; made mention, That Dom 
Puixote whoever he was, had been at Saragoca at a publick 
Running at a Ring, the Deſcription whereof was Wretched, 
Dull, Poor, Low and Abounding in Abſurdities. For that 
very reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, I will not ſer ſoot in Saragoca, 


and ſo the World ſhall tee what a miſerable Liar this new 


Hiſtoriographer is, nay all Mankind perceive Iam not the 
Don Quixote he ſpeaks of. You'll do very well, ſaid Don 
geronimo, for there's another Titling at Barcelona, where 
you may ſignalize your Valour, Sol intend as much as you, 
pleaſe, quoth Don Quixote, therefore Gentlemen give me 
leave to bid you good Night, for tis time to go to Bed, and 
in the mean time place me in the number of your beſt Friends 
and faithful Servants. And me too (quoth Sancho) for per- 
haps you may find me good for ſomething. 33 

Having thus taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and 
Sancho retir d to their Chamber, leaving Don Fobn and Don 


geronimo in Admiration, to think what a medly the Knight 


had made of good Senſe and Extravagance; they were both 
fully ſatisfy d however that theſe were the right Don Quixote. 
and Sancho Panca, and not thoſe the Aragonian Author de- 
ſcrib d. Don. Quixote got up early, and knocking at the 
thin Wall that parted his Chamber from that of the Gentle- 
men, took leave of them once more. Sancho pay'd the Hoſt 
nobly,” but ad vis d him for the future either to keep better 
Proviſion in his Inn, or to commend it leſs, 2 


* 4 


CH 4k UY 
What happen d to Don Quixote in his way to Barcelona. 


THE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to promiſe a tem- 
pera 


te Day; when Don Quixote left the Inn, having firſt 

inform d himſelf which was the readieft way ro Barcelona, 
intending not to go to Saragoca at all; ſo great was his de- 
fire to prove the new Hiſtorian a Liar, who as they ſaid had 
miſrepreſented him ſo. much. It fell our that in above fix 
Days nothing happen d to him worth remembring, but on 
the ſeventh having loſt his way, and being over-taken by the 
Night, he was forc'd ro ſtop in a Thicker, either of Oaks 
or Cork-trees ; (for in this particular Cid Hamet is not fo 
exact as he has been in other matters.) There both Maſter 
and Man diſmounted, and taking up their Lodging at the 
foot of the Trees, Sancho who had eaten plentifully tliat day, 
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gave himſelf up to ſleep; whereas Don Quix0te, whom his 
Chimeras rather than Hunger kept awake; could not cloſe 
his Eyes, but rov'd in his Imagination thro' a thouſand ſe. 
veral Places. Sometimes he fancied himſelf in Monteſino'; 
Cave, and then he ſaw Dulcinea transform d as ſhe was into 
4 Country- wench, leap on her Aſſe. Colt. Another while the 
Sage Merlins Words rang in his Ears, remembring him of 
the Conditions to be obſerv'd, and Methods to be us'd for 
her Diſenchantment. Bur he was ſtark mad to think of gan- 
cho's Remiſneſs, and want of Charity; for as he imagin'd, he 
had only given himſelf five Laſhes, a poor inconſiderable 
number to what was behind. This Reflection ſo fretted and 
enrag d him, that he fram d this Diſcourſe to himſelf: If 
Alexander the Great when he could not untie the Gordian 
Knot, ſaid, Cutting and untying is the ſame thing, and ſo 

flaſh d it aſundler, yet for all that became Lord of all 4j«; 
why may not I free Duſcinea from Enchantment by Whip. 
* ping Sancho my ſelf, whether he will or not; for if the con- 
ition of this Remedy conſiſts in Sancho's receiving three 
thouſand and odd Laſhes, what care I whether he gives him. 
felf thoſe Stripes, or another does it for him, fince the ſtreſs 
lies on his receiving them, and not who gives them. 

With this Conceit he came up to Sancho, having firſt taken 
Rozinante's Reins, and ſo fitted them, he might laſh him with 
them eaſily. Then he began ro untruſs dancho's Points; and 
tis a receiv d Opinion, he had but one before, which held 

up his Breeches. But the Knight no ſooner rouch'd him than 
Sancho was thoroughly awake in an Inſtant, and cry'd, What's 

Hh the matter? Whos that touches and untruſſes me? 'Tis1 
(quoth Don Quote) that come to make amends for thy 

Fiiilts, and eaſe my own Troubles; I come to Whip thee, 

| Sancho, and thereby to diſcharge part of the Debt thou haſt 
. taken upon thee. Dulcinea periſhes, whilft thou liv'ſt care- 
| leſs of her fare, atid I dye with deſire ; therefore untrils 
willingly, for I'm reſolv'd to give thee avleaſt to thouſand 

Laſhes in this Deſart. Hold you there (quoth Sancho) pray 

be quiet will you, or by the living God, deaf Men hall 

hear us. The Lathes I engag d for, muſt be voluntary, and 

not compulſory, and at this time I've no mind to Whip my 

ſelf; tis enough I give you my Word, I will Jerk and 

Scourge my ſelf luſtily when I find my ſelf in the Humour 

to do it. There's no leaving it to thy teſie, Sancho, 

uoth Dan Quixote) for thou art hard Hearted, and tho : 

Clown, tender of thy Fleſh ; ſo he ſtrugl d and labour to 

untruſs him; Which when Sancho perceivy d he ſtood mantully 
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| ſame time thoſe Words that Sancho repeats. 
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ro it, and ſetring on his Mafter, cloſed with him, tripp'd up 
his Heels, and laying him on bis Back on the Ground, clapr 
his right Knee ro his Breaſt, and held him fo faſt with his 


Hands, he could neither ſtir nor breath. Don Quixote thus 
overpower'd, began to cry our, How now, Traytor, what 
Rebel againtt thy Natural Lord and Maſter 2 Doſt thou riſe 


up againſt him that gives thee Bread? + I neither make King, 
nor depoſe King, (quoth Sancho) I only defend my ſelf that 


am naturally my own Lord. Do you bur promiſe Sir, you'll 


ſer me be quiet, and give over all choughts of Whipping me ar 
this time, and III let you riſe, but if you'll not. here thou 
dieſt on the ſpor, Trayror and Enemy to Donna Sencha. Don 
Quixote thereupon promis'd as he would have him, ſwearing 
by the Life of his beſt Thoughts, he would not touch ſo much 
as a Hair of his Head, bur leave his Whipping ro his own 


free-will and choice, when ever he pleas'd to perform ix. 


With that Sancho got up, and went a pretty way off, bur 
going to lean — a Tree, he felt what touch his 
Head, when lifting up his Hands, he found two feet of a 
Man; with Hoſe and Shoes on, bobbing at his Head. He 
for fear, and rhereupon went ro another Tree, where 


ſame Accident befalling him, he cried out to Don Quixote 


to help him, who coming accordingly, and enquiring what 
had befall'n him, and why he was ſo much afraid? He an- 
ſwer'd, That all choſe Trees were full of Men's Feer and 
Legs, which hung dangling about, Don Quixore felt them, 
and preſently imagining what they might be, ſaid to Sancho, 
thou need'{t not be ſo much affraid ; for certainly what thou 
feel ſt is nothing but the Feet and Legs of ſome Bamditei, 
and Robbers, that have been hang'd on theſe Trees; for 
here rhe Officers of Juſtice hang them by Twenties and 
Thirties at a time, by which I gueſs I am near Barcelona ; 
and indeed he gueſt right. Now day approaching, they 


lifred up their Eyes, and ſaw the Bodies of (everal Highway- 
men hanging in cluſters on choſe Trees. _ 
But if dead Men had ſo frighted them, what muſt they | 


be by above Forty liying Bandirei, who ſurrounded them on 


a ſudden, and bid them in rhe Catalonian Language be quiet, 
and ſtand ſtill till their Captain came up. Don Qui xote was 
on Foot, his Horſe unbridled, his Lance ſer up againſt a 


Z 2 2 Tree 
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to Murder Pedro the Ia King, < 14 ſtrugled, he fell under 
lin, wher Bertran Claquin, 2 French-man that ſerv'd He 
coming 10 bis aſſiſt ence, turn d bim 4 top of Pedro, ſpeaking as 
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Tree at a diſtance, and conſequently without all manner of 
defence, therefore was forc'd to clap his Arms a-croſs; and 
hold down his Head, reſerving himſelf for a better oppor- 
runity. The Thieves then degan to ſearch Dapple, leaving 
on his back nothing he had, either in his Wallets or Cloke- 
bag; and twas very well for Sancho, that the Duke's Crows, 

and rhoſe he brought from home were in a Girdle he wore 
about his waſte, yet for all that thoſe honeſt Fellows would 
have certainly ſearch'd him to the very Skin, had not their 
Captain r then come up. He ſeem'd about four and thirty 
Years of Age, his Body robuſt, and ſtature tall; his looks 
were ſerious, and Complexion ſwarthy. He was mounted 
on a luſty Steed, with his Armour on, and had four Pi- 
ſtols, call d in that Country Fire-locks, which he wore two 
on either fide. Perceiving his Squires, for ſo they call Men 
of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts, were going to ſtrip Sancho, 
he commanded them to forbear, and was inſtantly obey'd, 
the Girdle eſcap d. He wonder d to ſee a Lance rear d againſt 
a Tree, a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote in Ar- 
mour and penſive, in the ſaddeſt poſture Melancholy could 
ever frame. Hereupon he drew near, and cry d, Be not ſo 
ſad, honeſt Man, for you ate not fall'n into the Hands of 
= cruel Praſini, but into thoſe of Roque Guinart, a Man 
rather Compaſſionate than Cruel. My Sadneſs, quorh Don 
Quixote, proceeds not from having fall'n into thy Power, 
moſt Valorous Roque, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads thro' 
the Univerſe, but from my own Careleſneſs, in having been 
ſo remiſs as to ſuffer my {elf to be ſurpriz'd by thy Soldiers, 
with my Horſe unbridled, whereas according to the Order 
of Knight-Errantry, which I profeſs, I am oblig'd to live al- 
ways on my Guard, and at all Hours ro be my own Cen- 

rinel ; for let me tell thee, Great Roque, had they mer me 
on Horſe-back, arm'd with my Lance and Shield, they 
would not have found it ſo eaſy a matter to have made me 

yield; for know I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, whole 
Exploits are Famous throughout the whole Earth. Roque 
Guinart preſently perceiv'd Don Quixote's Infirmiry proceeded 
rather from Madneſs than 'Valour, and tho' he had often 
heard talk of him, yet he could never believe his Actions 
were true, nor could be perſwaded ſuch an humour ſhould 
reign in any Man, therefore was wonderful glad he had met 
with him, that he might be certify d of the Truth of what 
he had heard. He therefore ſaid to him, Moſt Valorous 
Knight, trouble nor your ſelf, nor look on this as ill Fot- 

rune, ſor it may happen what you take for a ſad Accident, 
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may turn to your Advantage, for Heaven often uſes to raiſe 
up thoſe chat are down, and enrich the Poor by ſtrange and 

Red means, ſuch as human Imagination could never 
dream of. Don Quixote was about to have return'd him 
thanks, when they heard a noiſe, as if there had been a 
Troop of Horſes behind them, but there was only one, on 
which came full ſpeed a Youth, to ſee to, about ſome twen- 


ty Years of age. He was clad in green Damask, edg d 
with Gold Lace, ſuitable to his Waſtcoar, which was looſe. 


His Hat was cock d up behind, and he had moreover ftrait 


wax d leather Boots, a Sword and Dagger, and gilt Spurs, 
with a little Birding-piece in his Hand, and two Piſtols at 
his Girdle on each fide. Roque turning his head at the noiſe, 
ſaw this beautiful Figure, which approaching nearer him, 
ſaid, In queſt of thee I came, Valorous Roque, to find in 
thee, if not a remedy, at leaſt ſome eaſe ro my Misfortunes, 
therefore not to hold thee long in ſuſpence, becauſe I'm ſen- 
fible thou doſt not know me, I Il tell thee in tew Words who 


I am, I am then Claudia Feronima, Daughter to Simon Forte, 


thy fingular good Friend, and only Enemy to Clauquel To- 
rells, who is alſo thy Foe, as being one of thy adverſe Facti- 
on. Now you know this Tore ll had a Son call'd Don Vin- 
centio Torellas, at leaſt he was ſo call d within theſe two hours: 
To be ſhort then, this Son of his ſaw me, and courted me, 
and I gave Ear to him, and fell in Love with him unknown 
to my Father, for there's no Woman, you know, be ſhe never 
ſo rerir'd, or cloſely look'd to, but has one time or other op- 
1 14 enough to fulfil her extravagant deſires. In ſhort, 
be promis d me Marriage, and I the like tò him, but with- 

out proceeding any further. Now yeſterday I underſtood 
that, without remembring his Obligation to me, he was con- 
tracted to another, and this morning went to be Married to 
her. This News you may imagine difturb'd my Brain, and 
overcame all my Patience; wherefore my Father not being 
in Town, I took the opportunity of equipping my ſelf, as 
you ſee, and by the ſpeed of this Horſe, overtook Don Vine 
centio, abour a League from hence, where without urging 
my Wrongs, or hearkening to his Defence, I diſcharg d this 


Piece, and both theſe two Piſtols at, and as I verily believe, 


lodg'd ſeveral Bullets in bis Body, making way for my Ho- 
nour to guſh out with his Blood. This done, there I left him 
to his Servants, who neither durſt, nor could afford him any 
Alliſtance. Now I come to ſeek you, generous Roque, that 
you may conduct me into France, where I have Relations, 
with whom I may live in ſafety: I alſo withal intreat rhee 
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Noble Guinart, to protect my Father, that the number of 


Don Vincentio's Friends may not take any cruel Revenge on 
him, for what I alone have done. Rogue wondering at once 
at the Gallantry, Bravery, Beauty. and Enterprize of the 
Fair Claudia, (aid, Come Lady let's firſt go ſee whether your 
Enemy be dead, and afterwards we'll confider what's fitteſt 
to be done for ou. Don Quixote, ho had hearkned atten- 
tively to all that Claudia had ſaid, cry d, None of ye need 
take pains to defend this Lady; for I take her Defence up- 
on my ſelf, Give me therefore my Horſe and Arms, and 
Ray for me here, for I'll go ſeek that Knight, and whether 
alive or dead, make him perform his promiſe to ſo great a 


70 Beauty. Ay, ay, (quoth Sancho) let my Maſter alone, far 


he has a good hand at Match -· making, and not long ſince 
forc'd a Man to marry that had denied his Promiſe to a cer- 
rain Maid; and had it not been for Enchanters that perſecute 


bim, and who chang d the true Perſon into that of a Lackey, 


and ſo broke off the Match, the ſaid Maid had been none, 
by this time. Rogue, who minded more Claudias buſineſs than 
what either the Mafter or Man ſaid, for he underſtood them 
nor, commanding his Squires, to reſtore Sancho all they had 
taken from Dapple, and to retire to the place where they 
had quarter'd the Night before, he went off upon the ſpur 
with Claudia, to find the Wounded or Dead Don Vincentio. 
They came to the 1 where Claudia had overtaken her 
Adverſary, but found nothing there but Blood newly ſhed ; 
yet looking round'abour, they diſcover'd ſome People at 2 
diſtance on the fide of a Hill. They gueſs d, as it prov'd, it 
was Don Viuceagio, whom his Servants had carry'd alive or 


dead]; either to cure or give him burial. They made haſte 


to overtake them, which they eaſily did, the Servants moving 


but very flow, and found Don Vincentio in his Gentlemans 


Arms, whom he entreated, with a ſpent and fainting Voice, 
to ler him Die there, for that the pain of his Wounds would 
nor-ſuffer him to go any further. Claudia and Roque dil- 
mounting haftily, come up to him, when the Servants were 


frighted at the appearance of Rogue, and Claudia was not 2 
little concern d to ſee Den Vincentio in that Condition, be- 


twixt Anger and Compaſſion, ſhe came to him, and laying 


hold of his Hand, ſaid, Had thou but given me this ac- 


cording to our Agreement, thou had 'ſt never come to this 
Extremity. The wounded Gentleman opening his half ſhut 
Eyes, and knowing Claudia, reply d, Now I perceive, fair 
and deceiv d Lady, tis you that have ſlain me; a Puniſt- 


ment however never deſery d by the innocent Vincentio, whole 
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Defires nor Actions had no other end than ſerving and not 
offending you. Then belike, quoth Claudia, you went not 

this Morning to be marry'd to Leonora the rich Balanſtro's 
Daughter. No truly, ſaid Dom Vincentio, my ill Fortune 

. might 8 carry = char News, that you might kill me 
: thro” Jealouſy, but fince I refign my Life in your Arms, I 
ſhall think my (elf happy enough, therefore to aſſure you 

C this is true, preſs my Hand, and if youll receive me for your 
Husband, do, for I can make you no other Satisfaction, for 
Wrong you think I have done you. Claudia preſs d his 

Baal, and being pierc'd at the ſame time to the very Heart, 

fell in a Swoon on his bloody Breaſt, and Dow Vincentio 

| red away in a deadly Trance. Roque was in ſo great 
N Aware, that he knew not what to do. The Servants went 
to ferch Water to fling in their Faces, and having brought 
it, ſprinkled them with it. Claudia came to her ſelf, but 
« Don Vincentio never did, for he expir'd that very mo- 
ment, which when Claudia perceiv'd, being out of all doubt 
bur her dear Husband was irrecoverably dead, ſhe burſt the 
Air with her Sighs, and wounded Heaven with her Com- 
plaints. She tore her Hair, ſcatter d it in the Wind, and 


ing all the lively Marks of Grief and Deſpair, that was poſ- 

e for an afflicted Heart ro ſhow. Oh cruel and inconfi- 
derate Woman |! (cry'd ſhe) How eaſily wert thou mov d to 
this barbarous and bloody Murther > Oh raving force of 
Jealouſy ! to what deſperate ends doſt thou bring thoſe that 
harbour thee in their Breaſts * Oh my unfortunate Hus- 
band ! whoſe unhappy Love for me, has inſtead of the Nuprial- 
bed brought him to the cold Grave. Such, and ſo ſad were 
Claudias Complaints, that they drew Tears from Roques 
Eyes, tho he had not been us d to ſhed them upon any oc- 
caton whatſoever. The Servants wept, Claudia every mo- 
ment fainted away, and the whole Appearance was a moſt 
moving Scene of Sorrow. Ar length Roque Guinare bid Den 
Vincentio's Servants- carry his Body to his Fathers Houſe, 


menen 


due ſhe was reſolv'd to go. into a Monaſtery, where an Aunt 
of hers was Abbels, and there to ſpend the remainder of her 
Days, wedded to a better and an immortal Spouſe. Rogue 
cm her good Intention, and offer'd to bear 


hart him. Claudia W eee proſfer to 
S g Poe manner ſhe 
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with her mercileſs Hands disfigur'd her beauteous Face, ſhew- 


which was not far off, in order to bury ir. Claudia told Ro 


4 . kould 


L 


| and Den Quixote, Roque and Sancho ſtay d behind, expect 


T. 


360 * The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
could for his Kindneſs, took leave of him Weeping. Don 
Vincentio's Servants carry d off their Maſters dead Body, and 
Roque rerarn'd to his People. Now thus was the end of Clau- 
dia F:ronima's Amour, brought to this. lamentable Caraftro. 


the, by the irreſiſtible force of Jealouſy. 


Roque Guinart found his Squires where he had order'q 
them to be, and Don Quixote in the midſt of them mounted 
on Rozinante, and making a Speech, in which he perſwaded 
them to leave that kind of Life ſo dangerous, as well to 


their Souls as Bodies; but the moſt part of them being G4. 


coigners, a wild and unruly fort of People, the Knights Ha- 


. rangue wrought bur little upon them. Roque at his firſ 


coming ask d Sancho, whether his Men had reftor'd the Goods 
and Furniture they took off from Dapp/e. He anfwer'd they 
had, only he wanted rhree Nighr-caps, that were worth 
three Kings Ranſom. What's thar you ſay Fellow? Quoth 
one of them, I have them, and they are not worth three 
Reals. That may be (ſaid Don Quixote) bur my Squire 
values them at that rate, for the Parties ſake that gave them 
me. Roque Guinart then order'd them to be forthwith re- 
ſtor d, and having commanded his Men to draw up in a 
Line, caus d to be brought before him, all the Apparel, 
Jewels, Money, and whatever elſe they had robb'd People of, 
ſince their laſt ſharing ; when ſoon rating it, and reducing 


into Money what could not be divided, he fſhar'd ir among 


his Company, ſo equally and wiſely, that he fail'd not in 
the leaſt point of diſtributive Juſtice, This being thus 
done, to * eneral Satisfaction of all, Roque turning to 
Don Quixote, (aid tò him, If this exactneſs were not obſerv d 
with cheſe Fellows, there would be no living with them: To 
which Sancho reply d, By what I've ſeen Juſtice is even good 
and neceſſary among Thieves. One of the Banditti hearing 
him cock d his Piece, and had certainly ſhot him thro the 
Head, had nor Roque Guinart call'd our to him to forbear; 
Sancho was amaz'd at this, therefore reſolv d to open his Lips 
no more as long as he was in that Company. 
By this came one or two of their Scouts, that had ſtood 
Centry on the Road, and inform'd their Chief; they had 
far from hence difcover'd a great Company of Travellers on 
the Way to Barcelona. Are they ſuch as look for us, quoth 
Roque, or ſuch as we look for. Booty or Brotherhood? 
the former ſort ſaid the Squire. Then get ye out al), 
quork Rogue, and bring em into me hither immediately, and 
be ſure ye ler not a Man eſcape. They all preſently obey d, 
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ing to ſee what the Squires would bring. In the interim, 
Roque ſaid to Don Quixote, I cannot wonder our Life ſhould 
ſeem to you a reſtleſs Complication of Hazards and Diſ- 
quiets, fince cis no more than what daily Experience has 
made me conſcious of. I've been led into it by an Un- 
accountable deſire of Revenge, which has power to diſturb 
the quieteſt Heart. I'm naturally Compaſſionate, and good 
natur d; bur as I've ſaid, the Deſire of revenging a Wrong 
done me, has ſo perverted that good Inclination , that 
now I am in, I cannot help going thro? in ſpight of all my 
better Knowledge. As one Abyſs follows another, and one 
Sin draws on another, ſo my Revenges have been ſo link d 


together, I'm oblig'd not only ro undertake my own, but e- 
ven thoſe of other Men; bur Heaven has been pleas'd, tho 


I find my ſelf in the mid'ſt of this Labyrinth of Confuſion, 


not to let me deſpair of arriving ar laſt at a ſafe Harbour. 
Don Quixote wondering to hear Roque ſpeak ſo admirabl 


well, for he thought none among that Tribe could have fo 
ood ſence, reply'd Signior Roque, Tis a great ſtep to 
Healch for a Man to know his Diſeaſe, and that the Compli- 


ance of the Rules of Phyſick is teckon'd half the Cure, You're 


Sick, you know your Diſeaſe, Heaven, or rather Provi- 
dence which 1s your Phyfician , will apply Medicines that 
may Cure you, but they uſually heal by degrees, and not 
ſuddenly, or by Miracle: Beſides Sinners that have good 
Senſe, ate nearer Amendment than thoſe that want it; and 


ſince by your Diſcourſe you have diſcover'd your Prudence, 


be of good Hearr, and hope for the recovery of your Sick 
Conſcience. Now if you'll ſave your felf much Labour, 


and facilitate the Way to your Salvation, come along with 


me, and F'1l inſtruct you in the Rules of Knight Errantry, 


wherein you'll undergo ſo many Hardſhips and Diſaſters, 


that taking them by way of Penance, they Il mount you 
to Heaven in an inſtant, Roque could not förbear ſmiling 
at Don Qui xotes Council; when changing the Diſcourſe, 


he gave an Account of the Tragical Adventure of Claudia 


Feronima, at which Sancho was extreamly concern d, for 
he had not been a little raken with that young Damſels Bean- 
ty, Spirit and Bravery. ne 

By this the Squires return'd with their Prize, bringing a- 


long with them, two Gentlemen on Horſe-back; as many 
Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Women, with about 


half a dozen Servants, on Horſe- back and a Foot, who wai- 
ted on them, beſides two Muletiers that belong'd to the 
ro Gentlemen. The Squires enclos d them, the Cpnque- 
a | | rors 
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rors and Conquer d being all filent , expecting when the 
great Roque would give his definitive Sentence. He fir 
ask d the Gentlemen, who they were > Whither they were 
going, and what Money they had? They anſwer d, they 
were both Captains of Spaniſh Foot, that their Companies 
were at Naples, and that they were going to embark on 
Board four Gallies they heard were bound for Sicily ; and 
laſtly, they ſaid they had about Two or Three hundred 


Crowns, which they thought a pretty round Sum for Men 
of their Profeſſion, that are not us'd to hoard op Rick 


Then Reue ask d the Pilgrims the ſame Queſtiofis, who 
ſaid they were going ro embark for Rome, having a matter 
of rhreeſcore Reals betwixt them both. He would\next be 
inform d who they were in the Coach, whither they went, 


and what Money they had, when one of thoſe on Horſe · back 


ſaid» wy Lady Donna Guiomar de Quinnones, Wife to a 
fudge Naples, together with her little Daughter, one 

id, and an old Governante are thoſe in the Coach, fix 
Servants of us waiting on ber, and we have among us all 
about Six hundred Crowns. So that then.(faid Rogue) We 


have here in all about Nine hundred Crowns, and Sixty 


Ras; my Soldiers I think are about * ; let us there- 
fore ſee what comes to very Man's Share, for I for my part 


am bur a Arithmerician, When the Thieves heard all 


this they cry'd our aloud, Long live Rogue Guinart, in ſpigbt 
of all the Dogs that ſeek his Ruin. The Officers look d ſim- 
ply, the Lady was dejected, and the Pilgrims grew (ad, 
to ſee their little ftock muſt be thus Confiſcated. Roque 
kept them a while in ſuſpence , bur would not long conti- 
nue their Sadneſs, which might be ſeen in their Faces a 


Mile off; firſt * — to the Captains, ſaid; You Gentle - 


men be pleas d to lend me threeſcoree Ducats, and you Ma- 


dam four ſcore, ro make my Squadon drink your Healths, 
ſor we muſt live by our Calling ; and you may freely go 


about your Buſineſs with a P 


Which I will give you, 
that in caſe you meet with any more of. my Peo 


e rhar lie 


ſcatter d here abouts, they may let you go unmoleſted ; for 


my defign is not to wrong Soldiers, or any of the fair Sex 
eſpecially Ladies of ity. The Captains infinitely ex- 
oll'd Rogues courteſy and Liberality, and the Lady would 
have thrown her ſelf out of the Coach at his Feet, but he 


would by no means permit it, asking rather Pardon for 


the Injury he had done, which he was nevertheleſs oblig'd 
to in compliance with the Duty of his wicked Profeſſion. 
The Lady Commanded her Servant immediately to e 
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the fourſcore Ducats, the Officers had already disburs d their 
Sixty, and the Pilgrims tender d their Modicum ; but Rogue 
order d them to wait a little, when turning to the People he 
aid, Here are two Crowns for each of ye, and twenty over 
and above. Now let the Pilgrims have ten of them; 
and this honeſt Squire the other Ten, that he may , —— 
well of us in the Places thro which he Travels. So callin 

ſor Pen, Ink and Paper of which he always went provided, 
be gave them a Paſs to the Commanders of his ſeveral Par- 
ties, and ſo taking leave of them, let them go in Saſety, 
wondring at his Generoſity, his graceful Preſence, and gen- 
teel Behaviour, looking upon him rather as an Alexander the 
Great, than a Profeſs'd Highway-Man : One of the Thieves 
hereupon began to mutter in his Cataloni an Lan „ This 
Captain af ours is fitter for a Friar than a R 3 hereaf- 
ter if he means ro be ſo Liberal, ler it be out of his Pocket, 
and not out of ours. The wretch ſpoke not ſo low but . 
que overhear'd him; when laying hold on his Sword and 
drawing it, he almoſt clove the Fellow's Head in two, cry- 
ing, thus I Puniſh ill-rongu'd ſawey Knaves. All the 
reſt ſtood morionleſs, and durſt not utter one Word, ſo great 
was the Awe they ſtood in. Roque then withdrew a little, 
and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his at Barcelona, acquain- 
ting him, how the Famous Knight Errant Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, ſo much talk'd of, was with him, and chat be 
ſhould be ſure to find him on Mid- ſummer Day next, on 
the Great Key of that City, arm'd ar all Points, mounted 
on Roſinante , and his Squire on an Aſſe. He moreover 
gave him to underſtand he was the pleaſanteſt and moſt ſen- 
fible Man in the World. And further that he ſhould ler 
his Friends the Niarros know ſo much, that they might 
ſhare in the Diverſion which he intended them, yet he could 
wiſh the Cadello's his Ad verſaries might not partake of the 
Paſtime, but that it could never be, becauſe Don Oui xote s 
Follies and Senſible intervals, together with the pleaſant 
Jeſts of his Squire Sancho Panca, would be ſure to give a 
general Satisfaction to all Men. He ſent the Letter by one 


of his Squires ; who changing his Thieves Habit into that 


of a Cauntry-man, went to Barcelona, and deliver'd it as it 
was directed, | | 
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CH AP. LXI. 


What happen d to Don Quixote upon bis Entry into Barcelona 
wi . other Matters that have more of Truth than Ingenuity 
in t em. N N 338 | | ö 


free Days and three Nights was Don Quixote with Re- 
que, and had he been Three hundred Years , he could 
never have wanted ſomewhat to obſerve and admire in that 
kind of Life: They ſlept in one place and din'd in another, 
ſometimes they Fled without knowing from whom; and 


at other times waited and yer knew not for what. Some- 


times they were forc d to ſteal a Nap ſtanding, never enjoy- 
ing a ſound Sleeping, and always removing from Place to 
Place, ſending out Spies continually, placing Centinels, and 
blowing the Marches of Muſquets tho' they had few, moſ 


of them carrying Fire-locks. Rogue lay always apart from 


the reſt, letting none of them know where he was, becauſe 
the many Proclamations the Vice-Roy of Barcelona had iſ- 


ſu d out againſt him made him ever reſtleſs and fearful, and 


he durſt truſt none of his Followers, as fearing ſome of them 


might either kill or deliver him up to Juſtice, A Life truly 


wretched and miſerable.  . | 
Atjlength thro many by and unfrequented Roads, Don £2ui- 
xote, Roque and Sancho, ſer out attended by fix other Squires 


for Barcelona. They got to the Key of that City on Mid- 


ſummer-Eve, when Rogue embracing Don Quixote and San- 
cbo, to which laſt he gave the ten Crowns he had Promis d, 


left them after a thouſand proffers of Service had paſs d on 


both fides- Rogue rerurn'd , and Don Quixote mounted on 
2 ſtay d there, expecting Day, and it was not long 
er the Fair Aurora, began to appear in the Eaſt, revivin 


the Herbs and Flowers, by her approaches, when on the ſud- 
den a Melodious ſound of Hautbois, and Kettle drums, 


Cheer d the Ears, mix d with the jingling of Morris-dan- 
cers, and tramplings and Crys of Horſe · men coming out of the 
City. Aurora now ga ve way to the Sun, who began to riſe 
on the edge of the Horizon, with a Face as big as a Buckler 
Don Quixote and Sancho look d all about and faw the Sea, 
which till then they had never ſeen. It ſeem'd to them mot 
large and ſpaciqus, far exceeding the Lake of Ruydera, they 


' ſaw in La Mancha. They beheld the Gallies near the Shore 


which taking in their Aunings appear'd full of Flags and 
Streamers that way d in the Wind, and kiſs d and _ 
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the Water · The Trumpets, Haur-bois and the other War- 
like Inftruments that reſounded from on Board, filled the 
Air both far and near with a reviving Martial Harmony- 
4 while after the Gallies began ro move and make ſhew of 
2 counterfeit Engagement. on the — 2 Sea, Ar the ſame 
time a vaſt number of Gentlemen march d out of the City 


| gallantly mounted, attended by many rich Liveries, in like 


manner performing this part on ſhoar to compleat the Mar- 
tial Entertainment. The Marines diſcharg'd numerous Vol- 
lies from the Gallies, which were anſwer'd by the great 
Guns from the Walls and Forts of the City. The mighty 
Noiſe eccho d again from the Gallies by a diſcharge of the 
long Pieces of Ordnance in their Forecaſtles. The Sea 
ſmif'd and danc'd, the Land was gay, the Sky ſerene, on- 
ly ſomewhat dimm'd by the Smoak of the Artillery, which 


ſeem'd ro infuſe and engender a ſudden Delight, Sancho could 


not imagine how thoſe Bulks that moy'd upon the Sea, 
could have ſo many Feet. 27 

By this the Gentlemen on the Shoar began to run up to 
Don Quixote, with loud Mooriſh cries and Shouts, when 
one of them, who was he that had the Lerrer from Roque; 


cry'd aloud, Welcome thou Mirour, Light and North Star 


of all Knight Errantry -! Welcome I ſay, Valorous Don Qui- 
rute de la Mancha; not the cofinterfeir and Apocryphal one 
lately ſhown to us in falfe Hiſtories, bur the true legitimate, 
and Identick He, that Cid Hamet Benengeli, the Flower of 


Hiſtorians has deſcrib d ro us. Don Quixote made no An- 


ſwer, nor did the Gentlemen ſtay for any; but winding 
themſelves in and out with the reſt that follow d pranc d 
round the Knight and Squire for Joy, Don Quixote turning 
to Sancho, laid, Theſe Men know us well, I'll hold a Wa- 
ger they have read our Hiſtory , and rhar of the Aragonian 
lately Printed. Then the Gentleman that ſpoke ro Don 


Nui xote returning back ſaid to him; Worthy Don Quixote, 


come along with us, for we are all your Servants, and 
5 Guinart's great Friends. To which Don Quixote re- 
y'd ; If Courteſie could beget Courteſie, then yours, Sir 
mghr, is Daughter or ar leaſt near of Kin to Reques ; car- 
ry me whither you pleaſe, for I'm wholly at your Devotion 
and Service, if you pleaſe but to Command me. The Gen- 
tlemen anſwer d no leſs Courteonſly ; and fo all encloſin 
the Knight in the midſt of them, with ſound of Drums 4 
Hautbois, led him towards the City, where at his En- 
trance, as the Devil would have it, or Boys that are worſe 
than the Devil, two unlucky Rogues crouded in * 
| „, 
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the Throng, when one lifting up Dapples Tail, and the o- 
ther Roxinantes, thruſt a Handful of Briars under each of 
them. 2 Beaſts feeling a new ſort of Spurs, aud 
finding that clapping their Tails cloſe increas d their Pain, 
aſter a thou inces, tlirew their Riders. Don Quixote 
out of Countenance and aſham' d, went to take the Plume 
from his Courſers tail, as did likewiſe Sancho from Dapples. 
 Thoſethar conducted the Knight, would have chaſtiz'd the 
Boys for cheir Saucineſs, but char there was no doing it, 
they concealing themſelves among the croud , Don Quix- 
/ ote and Sancho, then mounted again, and ſo with the 

ſame Applauſe and Muſick , came ar laſt ro their Guides 
Houſe, which, was Fair and Large, and beſpoke rhe Owner 
a Mari of Wealth; Here we will leave them for the pre- 
ſent, becauſe Cid Hamer will have ir ſo. 
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CHAP. LXIL 


Containing the Adventure of the Enchanted bead, with other 
| Impertinenci es which muſt needs be related- 


HE Name of the Gentleman that entertain d Don Nui 
xote, was Don Antonio Moreno. He was Rich, Inge- 
nious, and one that lov d to be civilly and inoffenfively Mer- 
ry. Having Don Quixote now in his Houſe, he was contri- 
ving how he 2 3 his Madneſs without doing him 2. 
ny prejudice, for thoſe are no Jeſts that are prejudicial to 
any Body. The firſt ching he did was to cauſe Don Quixote 
to be unarm'd, and to make bim ſhew himſelf in his ſtrait 
Sbamoy Cloaths (as we have already deſcrib'd him) ina Bal- 
cony which look d into one of the Principal Streets of the 
City, to be publickly gaz d at by all forts of People, eſpeci 
ally che Boys, who ftar'd at him as if he had been an over- 
grown Money. They in the Liveries began a new to ferch 
Careers before him, as if they were intended only for him, 
and not to Solemnixe that Feftival-day, Sancho was over 
joy d, imagining he had chop'd upon, he knew nor how 
nor which way, another Camachs's Wedding, or another 
Houſe like that of Don Diego de Miranda, or elſe ſome Cr 
ſtles like rhe Dukes. That Day ſome of Don Antonios 
Friends din d with him, and all of them honouring and com- 
plimenting Don Quixote, treating him as a Knight Ertan, 
they made him ſo Vain-glorious, he was ready to burſt with 
the Thoughts of it. AS for Saycho he had ſo many Je 
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and made ſo much Sport, that all the Servants of the Houſe 
that heard him, watcht every Word came out of his Mouth. 
Being at Table, Don Antonio ſaid to Sancho; We have 
heard honeſt Sancho, thou art fo great a Lover of the brawn 
ofa Pullet pounded and dreſt with Sugar, and of Balls of 
forc'd Meat, that when thou can'ſt eat no mote, thou cram ſt 
the reſt into thy Breeches. No Sir, an't like you anſwer's 
Sancho, you have been mis-inform'd , for I'm more cleanly 
than greedy, and my Maſter Don Quixote here preſent, knows 
full well we are both of us wont to live eight Days toge« 
ther on a Handful of Acorns or Walnuts. Tis true, if 1 
happen to be offer d a Cow, Tm not ſlack in laying hold 
on her , I mean, I eat whar's given me , and rake rhings 
as I find them, but whoever ſays I am an extraordinary 
Eater, and not cleanly, ler him Know he does me Wrong ; 
and were it not for the Company I would ſpeak to him 
another manner. Truly, (ſaid Don Quixote) The manner of 
Sancho's Feeding ought to be deliver d to ſucceeding Ages in 
Monuments of Braſs, as a Memotial of his Abſtinence and 
Cleanlineſs, and an Example to enſuing Ages. Moſt true it 
is, when he's Hungry, he ſeems ſome what Ravenous, becauſe 
he eats apace and chews with both jaws at once; but for 
Cleanlineſs he ever ſtrictly obſerves that, and whilſt he was 
a Governour, learnt to eat very neatly, inſomuch that he 
would eat Grapes, nay even Pomegranite ſeeds with a Fork. 
How (quoth Don Antonio) has Sancho been a Governour ? 


Ves that I have (ſaid Sancho) and that of an Ifland call'd 


Barataria, Ten Days I govern there at Pleafare, but in 
that time I loſt ſo much reſt, I've learnt to defpiſe Govern- 
ments ever fince. From rhence I came Flying, and fell 
into a Pit, where I thought I ſhould have dy d, yet ar 
at length eſcap'd out of it Miraculouſly, Then Don Qni- 
rote recounted all the particulatr of Sancho's Govern 

to the great Satisfaction of the Hearers, The cloth bei 


/ 


taken away, Don Antonio . fo Quixote by the % 


carry d him into a private Chamber, where there was no 
other kind of Furniture but a Table that ſeem d of Jaſper, 


ſtanding upon one ſingle Foot of the ſame, on which was 


ſet a Head, that appear d to be of Braſs , juſt like a Boffum 
ef the old Roman Emperors , Don Antonio having taken ſe- 
al Turns with our Knight about the Chamber , ar laft 
pd and faid, Worthy Den Quixote, now Im = Arms 4 
d ng body overhears , or liſtens to us fince the Door is 

III tell you one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures, or rather 


Novekies, that can be imagin d; provided you is 4 
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what I ſhall acquaint you with in the obſcureſt receſs of your 
Breaſt. I ſhall be as ſecret as the Grave, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote; and for further Security, , will clap a Tomb: ſtone 
over it; for let me tell you, Don Antonio, for now I know 
your Name, you converſe with one, who tho' he has Ears 
| to hear, yet has no Tongue to tell what's confided ro him, 
' ſo that you may freely tranſmit whatever is in your Breaſt 
into mine, and reſt aſſured, you may fling it into the very 
Abyſs of Silence. In confidence of that promiſe (anſwer'd 
Don Antonio) 1'll give you cauſe to-admire both at what 
you ſhall hear and what you ſhall ſee, ſo you will ſome- 
what eaſe me of the trouble I am in, for want of ſomebody 
ro communicate my ſecrets to, with which you know eve 
one is not to be truſted. Don Quixote was a while in fi: 
pence, to think what would be the Iſſue of all theſe precau- 
tions; when Don Antonio taking him by the Hand, made 
him to feel and examine all over the Brazen Head, the Ta- 
dle, and Jaſper ſupporters ; theri ſaid, This Head, Sir, was 
made by one of the greateſt Enchanters or Necromancers in 
the World, and if I miſtake nor he was by Birth a Polander, 
and Diſciple to the famous Eſcotillo of whom ſo many Won- 
ders have been told. He was here in my Houſe, and du- 
ring his ſtay for the fake of a thouſand Crowns I gave him, 
fram d me this ſame Head, which has the property and qua. 
lity of anſwering you in che Ear to any thing you ask d of it. 
After long ſtudy erecting of Schemes, caſting of Figures, 
conſulting the Stars, and other Mathematical Obſervations, 
he brought this Head to that Perfection you ſhall ſee to 
morrow, for on Fridays it is ſtill mute, where ſore you may 
conſider of your t oſt puzzling and important Doubts which 
will no doubt have a full Solution; for I know it will con- 
tent you to the urmoſt. Don ove was amaz dar the ſtrange 
Verrue of the Head, and could hardly Credit Don Antonios 
Account of ir, but leeing how ſhort the time was that was 
to clear that Doubt, he ſaid no more, but thank d him for 
communicating to him ſo great a Secret. They both of 
them going out of the Room, Don Antonio Lock d the 
Door after him, and they came into the Hall where the reſt 
of the Gentlemen waited for them. In the mean while Sau- 
cho had related to them many of the Adventures and Accr 
dents had befal u his Maſter. That after-noon they carry'd 
Don Quixote abroad not Arm'd, bur Clad in the City Gard, 
with a cloſe Coat of Tawny Cloth, that Seaſon of the 
Year was enough to have. pur Froſt jr ſelf inte a Swear 
They gave private orders v0 their Seryanrs tg Entertain 5 4 
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Chap. 62. Don QuixoTs.. 369 
tho within, and nor to ler him ſtir out that Day leaſt he ſhould 
i} their Sport. Don Quixote was mounted not on Roſinante, 
but on a luſty eaſy going He- Mule, with good Furniture. While 
they cloath d the Knight, they pin'd to his back, unknown 
to bim, a piece of Parchment, with theſe Words written in 
large Capital Letters, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. S0 
ſoon as they began to ſer out, the Scroll drew all Mens Eyes 
0 look on ir, when he hearing every body cry, This is Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, which nevertheleſs they only read, he 
wonder'd to find all chat look d on him, Nam'd and knew 
bim z therefore turning to Don Antonio, who rode next him, 
ſaid, How Great is the Prerogative of Knight Errantry, ſince, 
it wakes irs Profeſſors known and Renowned wherever they 
cone ; for look you, Sir, even the very Boys of this City, tho 
they never ſaw, me before now, know me, Tis very true, Sir, 
quoth Don Antonio, for Virtue like Fire will diſcover ir ſelf by 
« own Light, and that which is gain'd by the exerciſe of 
Arms, exerts it ſelf and Shines beyond any other. 

I happen d as Don Quixote was Riding along with this ap- 
plauſe, a certain Caſtilian reading the Scroll at his Back, cry d 
out aloud , the Devil rake thee for Don Quixote la de Mancha; 
who would have thought to have found thee alive, after fo 
many hearty Drubbings as thou haſt had on thy Shoulders? 
Can't you be Mad in private with a Pox to you, and within 
your own Houſe, but you muſt run gadding about the World, 
and make all that have to do with you ſeem as arfant Cox- 
combs as your ſelf, as may y”_ by theſe Gentlemen that ac- 
company you. Ger you home for a Fool and an Ideot, and look 
after your Eſtare, your Wife and Children, and leave off theſe 

ies that crack your Brain, and diſturb your Intellect. 
Friend, faid Don Antonio, go about your buſineſs, and keep 
your Counſel for thoſe that ask it you · Sigaior Don Quixote 
s a Man of too much ſence to want any of it; and we that 
accompany him know our buſineſs withour your meddling ; 
ſo be gone with a Pox to you, meddle not where you have 
nothing co do. I Vow, Sir, (quoth the Caſtilian) you are 
much in the right, for to give Counſel to this Man, were but 
to ſtrive againſt the Stream; However, it troubles me that ſo 
much Senſe as they ſay this Madman has in other 2 
be oy x · whelm d and loſt in this Whim of Knight Errantry, 
But ill Luck light on me (as you could wiſh Sit) nay on all 
my Poſteriry, if from this very moment, tho I ſhould Live to 
the Age of M:thuſzlem, I give Counſel to any Man even tho; 
deſire ir, So ſaying, the Adviſer went off, and the Caval- 
eade cantinu d, but the Rabble preffed ſo very thick to read 
h Aa a | the 
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the Inſcription, that Don Antonio was forc d to pull it off, un- 


der pretence of doing ſomething elſe. 


Upon the approach of oy * they return d home, where n 


Antonios Wife, who was a 


ady of Quality, and every way 


accompliſh'd, had invited ſeveral of her Friends to a Ball, tg 
Honour her Gueſt, and to make merry with his ſtrange Mad- 
> nels, Some of them came, they had a noble Supper, and the 
Ball began abour ten at Night. Among the Ladies, there were 
two very Arch and Waggiſh, who tho' Virtuous, yet took upon 
them a little more than ordinary to make their Jeſts the more 
Diverting. Theſe took out Don Quixote fo often to Dance, 
they tired not only his Body, but even his very Soul. Twas 
pleaſant to ſee the Figure the Don made, Long, Lank, Lean, 
Pale, ſcanty in his Apparel, Aukward and Unwieldy. The 
Ladies ever now and then gave him inviting hints of their In- 
clination, and he as often rerurn'd them Tokens of his Indifle- 
rence, but at length ſeeing himſelf hard put rot by their Court- 
ſhip, he lifted up his Voice, and'cry'd, Fugite partes adverſe, 
leave me, ye unwelcome Temprations, and be quiet: Get ye 
farther off with your Love-Pranks, Ladies ; .for ſhe, who is 
Miſtreſs of my Heart, is the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, who 
will have none to Conquer ir but herſelf : So ſaying, he far 


him down on the Ground in the midſt of the Hall, 


quire ſpent 


and tir'd out with Dancing. Don Antonio ſeeing him in that 
condition, caus d him to be taken up and carried to Bed. The 
firſt that laid hold on him was Sancho, who cry'd, In the Name 
of Heaveh, Maſter of mine, whar meant you ro Dance after 
this rate? D'ye think all that can Fight, can Dance? And muſt all 
Knights Errant of neceſſity ſhow Fears of Activity this way? 
I ſay, if you think ſo you are deceiv d, tor there are ſome would 
rather chaſe to kill a Giant than cut a Caper : If you had been 
for an Antick - Dance, I could have ſav'd you the labour my 
ſelf; for I can skip and hop about like any Satyr; but for your 
fine Dancing, the Devil take him that knows any thing of it 
for me. With this, and ſuch like talk Sancho made the Com- 
pany laugh, and afterwards put his Maſter to Bed, laying 
Cloaths enough on him, that he might Sweat out the Cold he 


had got by his Dancing. 


Next Day Don Antonio thought fit to put the Experiment of 
the Enchanted Head in Practice, ſo having lock d himſelf up 
in the Room where it was 'w.th Don Quixote, Sancho Panca, 
two other Friends, and the two Ladies that had ſo tir'd the 
Knight with Dancing, who you muſt know ſtaid all Night 
with Don Antonio's Wife, he having enjoin d them "Secrecy, 


told them the vercue of the Head, and that it was 


the time of 


making 
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making Tryal of ir, and that beſides his two Friends, no Man 
ever knew the trick of that Enchantment; and if he bad 
not diſcover it to them, even they would have been as much 
ſurpriz d as the reſt, for it could be no otherwiſe, the contri- 
yance of it was ſo curious and cunning. | | 
The: firſt that put his Mouth to the Ear of the Head, was 
Don Antonio himſelf, who in a low Voice, but ſuch as mighc 
be heard by all the Company, ſaid, Tell me, O Head, by chat 
myſterious Verrue within thee, what am I now thinking of ? 
When the Head anſwer d without, Tis true, moving its Lips. 
yet With ſuch a clear and diſtinct Voice, that all rhe ſtanders 
y underſtood it, I judge not of Thoughts. | This when the 
Company heard, they were aftoniſhr, and the rather becauſe 
there was neither in the Room, nor any where about che Table, 
any humane Creature to anſwer. How many are there of us 
in the Room (ſaid Don Antonio again?) To which anſwer was 
made in the {ame tone as before, There are you, your Wife, 
two Friends of yours, and as many of hers, together with a fa- 
mous Knight call d Don Quixote de la Mancha, and a no leſs 
famous Squire, whole Name is Sancho Panca. Here it was 
they were all aſtoniſhr anew, inſomuch that theit Hair ftood 
an end with. rhe. fright ; then ſaid Don Antonio ſtanding a little 
off from the Head, This is ſufficient to ſatisfie me, I was not 
eceiv'd by him that ſold thee ro me, Wiſe Head, -Diſcourfing 
ead, Oraculous and Wonderful Head! Let another then 
come, and ask what he pleaſe. When as Women are for the 
moſt part curious and inquiſitive, up came one of Don Antonio's 


Ladies Friends, whole queſtion was, Tell me Head; What 


ſhall I do to be moſt Beautiful? She was anſwer'd, Be honeſt 
I have done, reply'd the Lady. Next came her Companion, 
who faid, I would fain know O Head, whether my Husband 
Loves me or not? The anſwer was, Thou may'ſ know that 
by his uſage towards thee. * This Marry'd Lady then ſtanding 
F. ſaid, This queſtion might have been ſpar d; for good 
uſage is ever the beſt fign of Affection. Then came one of 
Don Antonio's Friends, and ask'd, Who am I? The anſwer 
was, Thou know'ſt. I ask thee not that, ſaid the Gentlemab, 
bur whether thou know ꝰſt me or not Ido, anſwer'd the Head, 
for thou art Don Pedro Noris. Tis enough, O Head, ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, this ſhall ſuffice to convince me, thou know ſt all chinge. 
80 Segios abde, the other Friend came up and ask'd, Tell 
me O Head, What is t my eldeſt Son and Heir deſites? I have 
already told you, (ic was anſwer d) I judge not of Thoughts; 
* ler me tell you for once, your Son deſires to bury you. 
bars it (quoth the Gentleman) I am ſenũble of and 


21198 therefore 
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therefore ask no more. Don Antonio's Wife came nexr, ſaid 
I know not, O Head, whar to ask thee, and would only fain 
know whether I ſhall long enjoy my dear Husband > The an- 
ſwer was, Thou ſhalt, for his Health and Temperance pro- 
miſe him long Life, which many muſt deſpair of thtouꝑh tbeit 
Debauchery. Now Don Quixote came up and ſaid, Tell me, 
thou Oracle, was that real or a Dream, which I ſaid beſel me 
in Monteſino's Cave ? Shall Sancho my Squire's Whipping be 
accompliſhr ? Shall Dulcinea be Diſenchanred > Shall—— is 
tor your Queſtion of the Cave, anſwer'd the Head, there's 
much to be ſaid, thoſe Adventures have a kind of mixture of 
both, Sangho's Whipping ſhall go on lowly ; but Dulcinea's 
Diſenchantment will at length come to a real end. I defire to 
know no. more (laid Don Quixote) for ſo Dulcinea be Diſen- 
chanted, I make account Ihave all the good Fortune I can wiſh. 
Sancho was the laſt that ask'd, and his queſtion was this; Ati: 
ſe you, Maſter Head, ſlall I ever happen to have another 
overnment ? Shall I ever ger free of this. ſtarving Squires 
life > Shall I ever ſee my Wife and Children again To all 
which. it was anſwer d: In thy own Houſe thou may'ft Govern ; 
and if thou go home, thou ſhalr fee thy Wife and Children a. 
gain, and laſtly by leaving thy Service, may ſt ger rid of be- 
ing a Squire, Very well (quoch Saucho) all this I could have 
told my ſelf, and my Father's Horſe could have ſaid as much. 
Brute ( quoth Don Quixote) what anſwer would'ſt thou have? 


Is it not enough the anſwers this Head gives thee, are ſutable 


to thy ions » True (ſaid Sancho) but ſtill J would have 
it ſpeak plainer, and more to the purpoſe. Thus the Queſtions 
and Anſwers ended, but the admiration of all the Company, 
except Dor Antonio's Friends, who knew the Trick, ceaſed 


not. This Cid Hamet Benengeli is reſoly'd forthwith to diſco- 


ver, that the World may not think there was ſome Witchcraft 
or extraordinary Myſtery in the ſaid Head: He therefore tells 
you that Don Antonio Moreno, in Imitation of ſuch another Head 
which he had ſeen at Madrid, caus d this to be made in his 
Houſe, to Divert himſelſ, and ſurprize the Ignorant: The 
Contrivance of it was this. | | 

The Table and Frame on which it ſtood, the feet which fe- 


ſembl'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood painted over like 


Jaſper Stone. The Head which look d like a Buſt of a Roman 
mperour, of a Braſs colour, was all hollow, and ſo were the 
feet of the Table, which anſwer d exactly ro the Neck and 


- Breaſt, the whole ſo artificially fixr, that it ſeem'd all of a 


iece, | Thro' all this Cavity ran a Tin pipe, convey'd into it 


by a paſſage thro' the Ceiling of rhe Room, under the For 
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Hie chat was to anſwer; ſer his Mouth to the end of the Pipe, 
ir the Chamber underneath, and by the hollowneis of the 
| Trunk receiv'd the Queſtions, and made his Anſwers ſo clear 
| and articulately, that the Impoſture could hardly be difcover'd. 
A Nephew of Don Antonio's, a Witty, Diſcreer and Ingenious 

oung Scholar was the Anſwerer, who baving been inform'd 
by his Uncle before-hand, who were to be with him that Day 
in the Room, was able ro anſwer readily and directly to the 
firſt Queſtions, and to the reſt by gueſs, always making a pro- 
bable'rerurn by the help of his Ingenuity. Moreover Cid Ha- 
met ſays, this marvelous Engine laſted about ten or twelve 
Days longer, bur ir being ar length ſpread abroad, that Don 
Antonio had an Enchanted Head in his Houſe that anſwer d all 
Queitions, he fearing leſt it might come to the knowledge of 
the warchful Centinels of our Faith, having acquainted the 
1 Inquiſitors with the buſineſs, they commanded him to take it 
away, leſt it might give occaſion of Scandal among the igno- 
* tant Vulgar. But ſtill che Head paſſed for an Oracle in Don 


c 
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* ing off Sheets, in another Corecting, here Compoſing, there 
: Revifing, and in a Word, all the Variety uſual in great Print- 
4 ing Houſes. Don Quixote went to every one of the Compoſi- 

, tors, and ask d, What they had in Hand 2 And they were not 
backward in ſatisfying his Curiofity. Coming at laſt to one, 
and asking what he was doing? The Man anfwer'd, Sir, This 
Gentleman you ſee here, ſhewing at the ſame time a likely ſort 
"he of Man, ſomewhar grave, and not young, has tranſlated an 1c4- 
: lian Book into Spaniſh ; and I'm compoſing it here for the Pref. 


- —— —— — — 


1 Luixote and Sancho s Judgment, tho' the Truth is, the Knight 1 
s was much better ſatisfy d in the matter than the Squire. 1 
1 The Gentry of the City in Complaiſance to Dow Antonio, and iN 
F for Don Quixote's more ſplendid Entertainment, or rather to 49 
or tender his Madneſs a more publick Diverfion, appointed a Run- 1 
P ning at the Ring, about fix Days after, which was however 
* diſappointed, as ſhall be ſhown hereafter. A 
b. Don Quixote had a mind to take a turn about the City on * 
. Foot, fearing if he ſhould do it on Horſeback, the Boys would | 
, perſecure him : So he went our with Sancho, and two of Don 0 
* Antonio's Servants. It bappen'd as they paſs d thro a certain jy 
F Street, Don Qui xo e looking up, ſa written over a Door in i= 
14 large Characters, Here is a Printing Houſe, This pleas d him N * 
p mightily, for till then he had never ſeen a Preſs, therefore was | ; 
on very curious to know the manner of it. In ſhort, in he went | | 
ry with all his Retinue, where he ſaw People in one place work- | 
al 
/ 


7 What's the Title of it, quoth Don Quixote? To which the 
** Author anſwer d, in Italian, Sir, tis call d Le Bagatelle, chat 
dee ad Aaa 3 | is 0 
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is in SpamſÞ, the Triftes, yet tho' it carries but a mean Title, 
it contains many great and ſubſtantial Matters. I underſtand 
a little Italian, ſaid the Knight, and value my ſelf on Sing- 
ing ſome Scanxa 's of Arioſts's. But pray tell me Sir, not that I 
pretend to examine you, but only out of meer Curioſity, have 
you ever met in all your Writings the Word Pignatta in Iralian ? 
Ves, very often, anſwer'd the Author. And how did you 


tranſlate it into Spaniſh, ſaid Don Quixote > How 'ſhould ], 


ſaid the Author, but by the Word Porridge pot? Ods my Life, 
ſaid Don Quixote, how well vers d you are in the Italian Idioms ? 


II lay a wager now where the L'alian ſays, Piace, you'll tanſ- 


late it Pleaſe; and where Pix, you'll render it Mere; fo Su 


Above; and Gu, Beneath. Yes indeed I would, ſaid the Author, 


for thoſe are their proper Significations. I dare ſwear however 
(quoth Don Quixote) you'r not known in the World, for that 
1s ever backward in rewarding flouriſhing Wirs, and laudable 
Ind iſtry: Oh what a company of rare Abilities are thus loſt 


to Mankind! What fine Fancies diſcountenancd ? and · what 
Virtues contemn de yet for all that, methinks this tranſlating 


out of one Language into another, unleſs it be out of the 
learned Tongues, the Greek and Latin, is juſt like looking on 
the wrong fide of Arras- hangings, where tho the Figures may 


be ſeen, yet are they full. of Threads which hide their Beauty, 


that appears with plainneſs and ſmoorhneſs on the other fide. 
Now tranſlaring our af eaſy Languages argues neither Wir nor 
Stile, no more than Copying out of one Paper into another; 


yet would I not. infer from hence, that tranſlating is not a lau- 


dable Exerciſe, for certainly a Man may be far worſe employ d, 
and in matters leſs Profirable. Among Tranſlators, I muſt ne- 
ceſſarily except our two Famous ones, Dr. Chriſtoval de Figue- 
rod for his tranſlation of Paſtor Fido into our Language, and Don 


Fuan de Xaurigui, for his Amynta, both which Pieces are fo ex- 


cellently well done, that they leave it doubtful, whether be 
rhe tranſlation or the original. But pray tell me Sir, do you 
Print this Book at your own Charge ? or have you ſold the 
Copy to a Bookſeller > Why truly Sir, anſwer'd the Author, 
I Print it at my own Charge, and expect ro get at leaſt a thou- 
ſand Crowns by the firſt Impreſſion; for I deſign to Print off 
two thouſand Books, and they Il ſell at fix Reals a piece in a 
trice. You'r acquainted but little I find Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, 
with the Bookſellers Tricks, and the Jugling that is common- 
ly among them. Til engage you'll find the greateſt part of the 

ks lying on your Hands, eſpecially it the Piece be ſome- 


what tedious, or want Spirit. Why would you have me, 


(quoth the Author) let the Bookſeller have the Copy, who 


— 
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" would not give me above three Marvedies a Sheer, and would 

- think he oblig'd me. into the Bargain? I don't Print my Works 
to ger Fame in the World; I am well known enough, Profit 
is my end, and without that, what's Reputation worth? Hea- 
ven ſend you then good Luck, ſaid Don Quixote, fo he pals'd 
on to another Stone, where he ſaw one Correcting a Sheet of 
a Book enrirul'd, The Light of the Soul: Ay now this is ſome- 
thing, ſaid the Knight, ſuch Books as theſe, tho there were 
never ſo many, ought to be Printed, for ſince there are ſo many 
Sinners now in the World, there will be need of many Lights 
to direct them in the Dark. Then paſſing on, he ſaw them 
correcting another Book; and upon enquiry into the Title, 
it was found, I he ſecond Part of the Hiſtory of the Ingenious 
Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, compos d by ſuch. a one, 
Native of Tordeſillas. I have ſome knowledge of that Book, 
ſaid Don Quixote, and on my Conſcience, rhoupht it had been 
burnt and turn d to Aſhes as an idle Pamphlet before now, but 
Execution-day will come at laſt; for made Stories are only 
ſo far good and agreeable, as they come near the Truth, or 
bear any reſemblance of it; whereas true Hiſtory is ſo much 
the more valuable, as it keeps aloof from the fabulous: So 
ſaying with ſome Tokens of diſlike, he flung out of the Print- 
ing: houſe in a huff. 

That very Day Don Antonio contriv'd to carry him to the 
Gallies that lay on the Coaſt; at which Sancho greatly rejoyc'd, 
becauſe he had never ſeen any in his Life. Don Antonio there- 
fore gave notice to the Commander in chief, that in the aſter- 
noon he would bring his Gueſt, the Famous Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, to ſee him. All the City preiently knew of it, and 

what happen d there ſhall be declar d in the following Chapter. 


— 


— 


1 


Of Sancho Migfortune on board the Galies, with the ſirange 
Adventure of the beautiful Mooriſh Lady. 


D* Quixote ſram d many Ideas to himſelf concerning the an- 
{wer of the Enchanted-head, but none hit on the Im 

ſture, bur all center'd in the Promiſe of Dulcinea's diſenchant- 
ment, which he look d upon now as certain. This he conti- 
nually ruminated upon, rejoicing within himſelf, that he ſhould 
ſpeedily ſee the accompliſhment of it. As for Sancho, tho”, 
as bas been (aid, he abhorr'd being a Gavernour, yet ſuch is 
the itching Ambition of Ruling and being obe) d, tho in jeſt 
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that he deſir d to bear ſway again. In ſhort, that afternoon 
Don Antonio Moreno, with his two Friends, Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panca went to the Gallies. The Commander having 
had notice of their coming ſo ſoon as they were near the Sea- 
ſide, made all rhe Gallies ſtrike, the, Muſick play, and put out 
his Pinance all ſpread with rich Carpets, and Crimſon · velvet 
Cuſhions to ferch them on board. Tuft as Don Qui xore ſet his 
Foot into the Pinnace, the Admiral-Galley diſcharg'd her Fore 
caſtle Piece, and the reſt of rhe Gallies did the like: As Don 
Nuixote mounted the Starboard-fide, all the Crew, as the Cu. 
ſtom is, when any Perſon of Quality enters their Galley, gave 
him three Huzza's: The General, for ſo we muſt call him, by 
Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, gave him his Hand, 
and embracing him, ſaid, This Day will 1 Mark as one of the 
happieſt I expect to ſee in all my Life, ſince I have the Ho- 
nour now to ſee Signior Don Quixote de la Mancha, in whom as 
it plainly appears is compriz d the whole worth of wandering 
Knight Errantry ; Don Quixote anſwer'd in terms no leſs obli. 
ging, being extreamly pleas'd to find himſelf treated fo much 
like a Lord. Preſently ay all went into rhe State-Room, 
which was well fer out, and there they immediately took their 
Places. The Boat- Swain went ro the Fore-caftle, and with 
his Whiſtle gave the ſigu to the Slaves to Strip, which was done 
in an inſtant. Sancho ng many Men was aſtoniſht, but 
chiefly when he ſaw em hoift up Sail ſo nimbly, that he 
thought all the Devils in Hell had hetp'd them, yet all this was 
nothing to what follow d. Sancho however fat him down in 
rhe mid-ſhip, next the aſtmoſt Slave on the Star- board fide, 
who being inſtructed what he was to do, laid hold on him, and 


hoiſting him up, paſs'd him ro the next Man'who banded him 


to a third; and fo rhe whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on 
the Star boardſide toſs d him from one Bench to another ſo vio- 
lently, that the podr Squires , ſight fail'd him, and be veri- 
ly believ'd all the Devils in Hell were carrying him away to 
rights; nor did the Slaves give over bandying him about till 
they had alſo paſs d him over all the Lar-board fide, which ha- 
ving done, they fer him down, where they took him up, ſtrange- 
ly out of breath, and in a cold Sweat, as not knowing what! 

hapen'd to him. Don Quixote 1 Squire fly thus with. 
our Wings, ask'd che General, if that were a Ceremony us d 


to ſuch as came newly aboard ? for if it were, as he int 
not to rake vp his ReGdence with them, he lik d not ſuch Pa- 


ſtime, therefore he vow'd to Heaven, that if any one came to 
lay hold on him, to toſs him after that manner, he would ſpurn 
his Soul out of his Body; and ſo ſaying, ſtarted up, and = 
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his Hand to his Sword. Ar that inſtant they lower'd their 
Sails again, and with a terrible noiſe, ler ran the Main-yard_ 
from the Top-maſt down by the Board. Sancho thought Hea- 
yen was flying off its Hinges, and falling down on tus Head, 
which made him to ſhrink down, and clap bis Head for fear 
berwixr his Don Quixote likewiſe was not altogether at 
he ſhould be, for he began to ſhiver, and ſhrug up his Shoul- 
ders, and grow pat, hen the Slaves hoiſted up the Main- 
again, with like Fury and Noiſe, bur with ſuch ſilence, 
as if they had had neither Voice nor Breath. Next the Boar- 
Swain made a Sign to them to weigh Anchor, when leaping 
towards the Fore-caſtle, in the midſt of them, he with his Bulls- 
pizzle; began to Fly-flap their Shoulders, and fo they pur off 


to Sea, When Sancho ſaw fo many red Feet moving at once, 


for ſuch he took the Oars to be, he laid ro himſelf, Marry, 
here is Enchantment indeed, in compariſon of which all my 
Maſter ſpeaks of is nothing» What have theſe unha 

Wretches done, proceeded he, that they muſt be laſh'd after 
this rate ? And how dares this one Fellow, who goes Whiſt- 
ling about thus, preſume ro Whip ſo many of them Well, 
this muſt be Hell or Purgatory at leaſt I'm ſure ; then Dow 
Quixote obſerving with what attention Sancho beheld all that 
pals d, faid, Ah Friend Sancho, what an eaſy matter were it for 
thee now to ſtrip thy ſelf to thy Waſte, clap thy ſelf among 
theſe Gentlemen, and ſo compleat Dulcinea's Enchantmeor at 
a jerk ?. For having ſo many Companions in Miſery, thou 
would'ſt not be ſenſible of the Pain; and beſides the Sage Mer- 
lin might perhaps take every one of theſe Laſhes, being ſo well 


| laid on, for ten of thy own giving. The General was about 


to have ask d what theſe Laſhes were? and what meant Pul- 
einea q Diſenchantment > When one of the Marrinerscry'd out, 
I Monjui, making ſigns there was a Veſſel rowing under the 
ſhoar to the Weſtward, With that the General leaping upon 
the Courzey, cry'd, Pull away my Hearts, let her not eſca 
us, for ſhe muſt certainly be ſome Algereen Rover. Preſently 
three other Gallies came up to their Admiral to receive Or- 
ders, whereupon the General commanded two of them to ſtand = 
our to Sea, while he with the other would keep along the 
ſhore, thar ſo the Prize might nor be able to makes its way 
from them. The Slaves pull'd hard, making the Gallies cut 
thro* the Waves, as if they had flown. Thoſe that ſtood to 
Sea diſcover d about two Miles off a Veſſel, which by os 
| Eye 


77 Monjui is a high Tower at Barcelona, on which always ſtands « 
Centinel, who by Signs gives nevice what Veſſels he diſcovers at Ses. 
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Eye they gueſs d to carry about Fourteen or Fiſteen Oars, a; 
it prov d ſhe did: Upon fight of the Gallies, ſhe immediately 
made the beſt of her way off, hoping by her lightneſs to eſcape, 
but it ſucceeded quite otherwiſe with her, for the Admiral 
Galley being one of the ſwifteſt in thoſe Seas, gain'd fo faſt 
upon her, the Maſter of the Brigantine plainly foreſecing be 
could nor eſcape, was willing the Crew ſhould quit their Oars 
and yield, for fear of exaſperating the General. But Fate or- 
der d it otherwiſe, for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
Brigantine near enough to hale and bid them ſtrike, two Tora- 
quis, that is, two drunken. Turks, that among twelve othery 
were in the Veſſel, diſcharg'd rwo Fire-locks, which kill'd two 
Soldiers that ſtood on the Wale of the Galley : This when our 
General ſaw, he yow'd not to leave a Man of them alive, 
' Wherefore coming up with great Fury to grapple with the Vel- 
ſel, ſhe lippd away under the Gallies Oars. The Galley ran 
a head a good way, when the little Veſſel finding her ſelf clear 
for the preſent, tho* without hopes to get off, made all the Sail 
they could, whilſt rhe Galley tack d about, but all their En- 
deavours did not do them ſo much good, as their Preſumprion 
did harm; for the Admiral overraking them within half a 
League, clap'd her aboard, and took her and every Man in her 
alive, By this the two other Gallies were come up, when all 
four return d towards the Shore with their Prize, where a world 
of People waited for them, being deſirous to ſee what Ship 
they had got. The General caſt Anchor near the ſhore, when 
rceiving the Vice-Roy on the Key, he had mann'd our the 
Pinnace to fetch him on board, then he order'd the Main- yard 
to be ſtruck, to Hang the Maſter of the Veſſel, and the reſt of 
the Turks he had taken in her, which were about fix and thir- 
ty, all proper luſty Fellows, and moſt of them Turks/b Muſ- 
ueteers. The General ask d who commanded the Veſſel ? An- 
wer was made in Spaniſh by one of the Priſoners, who prov d 
afterwards to be a Renegado ; this was our Maſter, My Lord 
ſaid he, pointing to one of the goodlieft, comelieft Youths 
that could be imagin'd, and to ſee to not above twenty Years 
of age, You inconſiderate Dog ſaid the General, what could 
move you to kill my Men, fince you muſt needs ſee it was 
impoſſible for ye to eſcape ? Is this the Reſpect due to an 
Admiral? Know'ſt thou not Raſhneſs is no Valour > Hope may 
ake Men Bold but not Deſperate, The Maſter was about 
to have reply d, but the General could not as yet give him 
the hearing, by reaſon he muſt now go to Welcome the Vice- 
Roy on board, who was juſt entering the Galley with a great 
Retinue. iv *\1 
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You've had a pretty Chaſe on'r, my Lord General, faid the 
Vice-Roy, what have you got pray? Your Excellency ſhall 
ſee it preſently, anſwer d the General, I'll ſhow them ro you, 
hanging ar the Main-Yard-Arm. How fo, quoth the Vice- 
Roy? Becauſe, ſaid the General, they have contrary to all 
law of Arms, Reaſon, or Cuſtom of the Sea, kill'd me two 
of the beſt Sea-Men I bad in my Gallies, eſpecially I've ſworn 
to hang em every Mother's Sen, eſpecially this young Rogu 
the Maſter of the Veſſel ; whereupon he ſhew'd one that bad 
his Hands bound, and a Halter about his Neck, expecting no- 
thing but Death. The Vice-Roy looking ea pl upon the 
Youth, and ſeeing him ſo graceful, handſome, and withal ſo 
humble, he had a mind to fave him, therefore ſaid, Tell me 
Youth, wert thou born a Turk, Moor, or art thou a Renegade ? 
To which the Youth anſwer'd in good Spariſh, I am neither 
of theſe. Then what art thou? ſaid the Vice-Roy» A Chri- 
ſtian Woman, anſwer d the Youth. A Woman and a Chriftian 
in this Habit, reply d the Vice-Roy, . nay in ſuch a Poſture too? 
a'thing rather ro be wonder'd at than believ d. My Lords, 1 
beleech ye, (proceeded the Youth) to let my Execution be a 
lictle refer d, till I have told you the Story of my Life, and I 
can allure you, the delay of your Revenge will be but ſhorr, 
What Heart ſo hard bur muſt have relented at theſe Words ? 
Therefore the General bad him to ſay what he pleas'd, bur af- 
ſur d him withal there was no hopes of Pardon for his notori- 
ous Offence, Then the Youth began as follows. | 
My Parents were of that unhappy Race of the Moors, which 
a lare torrent of Misfortunes has overwhelm'd. In the height 
of their Calamity I was carry'd by two of my Uncles into 
Barbary, it nothing availing me to ſay I was a Chriſtian, as in- 
deed I am, and no Counterfeit, as but roo many among our 
People are. Bur this Truth could neither prevail on the Of- 
ficers, who had our Baniſhment in charge, nor would my 
Uncles believe I was really whar I profeſs'd my ſelf, bur rather 
thought my Prerences were a trick of mine to ſtay in my native 
Country; and fo rather by force than my conſent, convey d 
me along with them. My Mother was a Chriſtian, and my 
Father no leſs, ſo I ſuck d in the Catholick Faith with my 
Milk, I was well educated, and neither by my Language'nor 
Behaviour diſcover'd my ſelf to be a Moor- With Neſs Ver- 
rues, which I rake to be ſuch, my Beauty, if I ever had any, 
encreas d; and tho' my reſervedneſs and retirement were ſome- 
what uncommon, yet they were nor ſo great, but that a young 
Gentleman nam'd Don Gaſpar Gregorio had got a ſight of me. 
He was Son and Heir to a Gentleman that liv'd near our Town: 


ͤ— — — How 


380 The Hiftoryof Tome ll. 
He he came to ſee me, how he got an opportunity to conver{ 
with me, how he fell in Love with me, and 4 — 
with him, would be too tedious to tell, eſpecially fince I have 
| reaſon to expect this Halter w6uld cut me off in the middle of 
my Story, ſo I ſtall only acquaint you that Don Gregorio would 
needs accompany me into Baniſhment ; and accordingly mix. 
ing with the Moors that came out of other Places, for he un. 
derſtood our Language perfectly wall; he upon the Road got 
acquainted with my :wo Uncles that conducted me · My Fa- 
ther in the mean time upon the firſt News of the Edict for our 
iſhmenr, had very prudently leſt our Town, going in queſt 
of ſame Place of Refuge for us in a foreign Country, where 
we mighr ſafely be entertain d. Upon his departure, he left 
many Pearls, precious Stones, and ſome Money in a ſecret 
Place which he diſcover'd only ro me, however commanded 
me by no means to meddle with ir, in caſe we-were baniſt'd, 
before his Return. I obey'd his Commands, and fo with my 
Uncles and other Relations paſe d over into Barbary, ſettling 
in Argiers, I might as well have ſaid Hell. The King there 
having notice of my Beauty, as alſo that I was Rich, which 
ov'd my Happineſs, he ſent for me, and ask'd what 
of Spain I came from, and what Money and Jewels I had? 
told bim the Place of 122 but withal that my 
Jewels and Monies were bury d, yet might eaſily be reco. 
ver d, might I but go for them. All this I ſaid, hoping his 
Covetouſneſs might blind him more than my Beauty had done. 
Whil& we were in this Diſcourſe, the King was inform d there 
tame along with me one of the lovelieſt Vouths that could be 
imagin'd. I was preſently conſcious Don Gregorio was the Per- 
ſon, his Beauty anſwering exactly to that Deſcription. It 
tropbled me therefore to think in what Danger my Lover would 
be; for thoſe Barbarous Turks value more a handſome Boy 
than a Woman, be ſhe never ſo Beautiful. The King —_ 
ly commanded he ſhould be brought in, that he might ice him, 
and then ask d me if that I told him of rhe Vouth were true. I 
told him ir was, bur as if Heaven had put it in my Head, with all 
added, he was no Man, but a Woman as I was, therefore I 
defir'd he would be pleas'd ro give me leave to Cloath her in 
+ ber natural Apparel, that her Beauty might be more conſpicu- 
ous, and ſhe appear before him with leſs Confuſion. He bid 
me do ſo, and told me on the morrow he would give Order 
for my return to Spain, to ſeek aſter the hidden Treaſure. 1 
ſpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſented to him the da of ap- 
pearing like a Man; therefore having habited him like a Mov- 
r:ſh Woman, that aſtemoon brought him into the 2 1 
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fence, w ho upon fight of him admir d his Beauty, and thought of 
reſerving him for a Preſent to the Grand Signior; but fearing the 
Malice of his Women in his Serraglio, he Commanded him to 
be kept in the Houſe of a certain Mooriſp Lady, whither he was 
accordingly carry d. How much this troubled us both, for 1 
cannot denx but I love him, let thoſe conſider that have ever 
been abſent from what they ve a kindneſs for. Next Morning 
by che King's Order I embark d for Spain in this Veſſel, accom- 
pany'd by theſe rwo Turks, who kill'd your Men, and this Spa- 
x Renegado that firſt ſpoke ro you, who is a Chriſtian in bis | 
Heart, and has a greater deſire to remain here than to return | 
for Barbary. The reſt are Moors and Turks, who only ſerve 
only for Rowers. Theſe two Covetous and Inſolent Turks, 
contrary to the Order they had, that they ſhould. ſer me and 
this Renegado on the firſt ſhore they came to, in the Habit of 
Chriſtians, of which we were provided, wou'd needs firſt 
raize.upon the Coaſt, in hopes of taking ſome Prize, affraid 
tar if they ſhould ſer us on ſhore, we might diſcover the Fri- 
gate to be ſculking about, and ſo they might be taken by the 
Gallies. Laſt night we made this Land, and not miſtruſting 
any Gallies ſo neat us, were our ſelves diſcover d, and conſe- 
quently fell into your Hands. To conclude, Don Gregorio ro- 
mains in Womans habit among the Moors in ifeſt danger 
of Deſtruction, and here I ſtand expecting, or to ſay * 
fearing to loſe my Life, which I am nevertheleſs weary 
This, my Lords, is the Concluſion of my lamentable Story, 
as True, as Unfortunate. My Requeſt now only is, that I 
may Die as a Chriſtian, ſince (as Ive ſaid) Iam nor guilry of 
that Crime into which the reſt of my Nation have fallen. 
With this ſhe burſt out into Tears, and many of the Sran- 
ders by could not help bearing her Company, Whereupoa the 
Vice-Roy, full of tenderneſs and compaſſion, came to her, and 
without ſpeaking a Word, unbound the Cord that confin'd her 
fair Hands. | | 
- While this Chriſtian, rho' Mooriſh Lady, was relating her 
Story, an ancient Pilgrim that came into the Galley, with the 
Vice-Roys Attendants, had his Eyes fix d on her; and ſhe had 
no ſocner ended her Relation, bur caſting himſelf at her Feet, 
and embracing them, with interrupting Words, Sighsand Sobs, 
faid, Oh my unfortunate Daughter Anna Felix! Iam thy Fa- 
ther Ricote, who came back. to ſee thee, as not being able 
ive without thee, for thou art my very Soul. At theſe W 
Sancho open d his Eyes, and liſted up his Head, which he had 
held down before, thinking on the ill uſage he had had in the 
Gally, and beholding the Pilgrim, knew him to be the fame 
Ricote 


: 
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382 The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
Ricote be had mer the Day he had left his Government. aj, 
the Daughret being fully ſatisfy d that was her Father, ſhe be- 
ing unbound, ran to and embrac'd him, mingling her Tears]! 
the while with his. Then ſaid Ricotero the General and Vice. 
Roy, This my Lords is my Daughter Anna Felix, more un- 
happy in Fortune than Name, and fam'd as much for het 
Beauty, as my Wealth. I left my native Soil, ro ſeek a San- 
ctuary for my Age, and having fix d on one in Germany, was 
returning in this Pilgrims Habit, in Company of others of the 
ſame Profeſſion, to dig up my hidden Wealth, bur inſtead of 
that have found a much greater Treaſure, my deareſt Daugh- 
ter. Now my Lords, if it can conſiſt with the Ingenuity of 
your Juſtice to pardon our ſmall Offence ; I join my Prayers 
and Tears with hers, and implore your Mercy, ſince we never 
 defignd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe Crimes for 
which our Nation has juſtly been baniſſi d. Then ſaid Sancho, 
I know Ricote very well, and can aver all he ſays concerning 
his Daughter Anna Felix to be true, but for other Flim-flams, 
ſuch as his going and coming, or whether he had a good or bad 
Intention, I meddle not with it. 

So uncommon an Accident fill'd all the Company with Ad. 
mĩration, inſomuch that the General turning to the fair Cap. 
tain, ſaid, Your Tears Madam, will not permit me to keef 
my Word; Live, lovely Anna Felix, live as long as Heaven 
has allotted thee Life, and let thoſe inſolent Slaves Die that 
alone committed the Crime: So he immediately commanded 
the two delinquent Turks that had kill'd his two Men, ſhould 
be preſently hang'd up at the Yard-Arm, but at the interceſ- 
ſiou of the Vice-Roy they were pardon'd, inaſmuch as their 
fault ſhew'd rather Madneſs than Deſign. The General con- 
deſcended, in that Revenge was not good in cold Blood. Strait 
they contriv'd how to deliver Don Gaſpar Gregorio from the 
danger he was in. Ricote offer d two thouſand acs he had 
about him in Pearls and other Jewels towards it. Many means 
were thought on, but none ſo good as that of the Spaniſh Re- 
negado before-mention'd, who proffer d to return ro Argiers 
with a ſmall Bark, and half a dozen Oars, mann d by Chriſtians, 
and fer him at liberty, for he beſt knew where, how, and 
when to Land, as alſo the Place of Don Gaſpar's Confineiment. 
The General and Vice-Roy demur d to this Propoſal, through 
a diſtruſt of che Renegades Fidelity, fince he might perhaps be- 
tray the Chriſtians that were to go along with him. But An- 
n Felix; undertook for him, and Ricote offer d ro ranſom the 
*Chriſtians, in caſe they were taken. Matters being thus 4“ 
-greed, the Vice-Roy went on ſhore, aud Don Antonio W 
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by the Vice-Roy's order, carried the Mooriſh Lady and her 
Father along with him. The Vice-Roy enjoining him to uſe 
them as well as poſſibly might be, and offer'd him the Com- 
mand of any thing in his Houſe towards it: So great are the 
Motions of good Nature and Generoſity, when heighten d by 
the influence of Beauty. | 


— — 


CHAP. LXIV. | 


Of the Adventure Don Quixote lay'd. moſt to Heart, of any that 
; had hitherto befallen bim. 


T HE Hiſtory ſays, Don Antonio's Lady was mightily pleas'd 
to ſee Anna Felix in her Houſe; ſhe wellcom'd her moſt 
kindly, being as much in Love with her Beauty, as ſhe was 
with her Dilcretion ; in both which Qualities this Mooriſh 
Lady excell'd; inſomuch that rhe moſt confiderable Perſons of 
the City came to viſit her, as if they had been invited. Don 
Luixote told Don Antonio they had taken a wrong courſe for 
freeing Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and having little 
or no probability of Succeſs ; bur that their ſureſt way would 
have been to have ſer him a ſhore in Barbary with his Horſe 
and Arms; for that he would have deliver'd the Caprive Gen- 
tleman in ſpighr of all the Mooriſh Power, as Don Gayferos had 


formerly done his dear Wife Meliſſandra. The, obſerve Sir, 
quoth Sancho, hearing this, that Don Gayferos reſcued his Wife + 


on the Continent, and ſo carried her over Land into France; 
but here, tho we ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, yet have we no way 
to bring him into Spain, the Sea lying betwixt us and home. 
There's a remedy for all things but Death (ſaid Don Quixote) 
for cis but having a Bark ready by the Sea-tide, and then ler 
me ſee who ſhall hinder us from gerring into it» Ah Maſter, 
laid Sancho, your Contrivance won t hold Water; tis one thing 
to ſay, and another ro do; but for my partT like the Renegado, 
for methinks he looks like a good honeſt Fellow. Then Don 
Antonio ſaid, If the Renegado did not perform the buſineſs, the 
Great Don Quixote ſhould go over into Barbary, and try whar 
be could do. Two Days aſter the Renegado embat K d in a lit- 
tle Boat with fix Oars of a fide, mann d with a luſty Crew, aud 
wo Days after that, the Gallies ſail'd Eaſtward, the General 


having deſir d the Vice- Roy to give him an account of Den 
Gregorio's and Anna Felix's Fortune, which the Vice - Roy pro- 
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mis d to do. ald n 3 ** * 
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384 _ _ The Hiſforyof Tome II. 
rake or apo er -Geand arm'd at all Points, for as he 
often us d ro ſay, bis Arms were his Ornaments, and fighting 
his Delight, he ſpy d a Knight come riding towards him, arm d 
like himſelf from Head to Foot, and having painted on his 
Shield a bright ſhining Moon, who coming within his hearing, 
and directing his Diſcourſe ro Don Quixote, cry'd out aloud, 


Illuſtrious, and never to be ſufficiently exroll'd Knight Don 


Quixote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the White Moon, 
Whoſe renown'd Deeds perchance you may have heard of, [ 
am come ro Combat thee, and compel thee by the ſtrength of 
my Arm, ro acknowledge, that my Miftreſs, whoſoever ſhe 


- be, is'withour compariſon, more beautiful, and more charm- 


25 than thy Dulcinea del Tobeſo. Now if thou wilt fairly con- 
this Truth thou wilt ſave thy Life, and me the labour of 
raking it away, but if thou wilt needs fight, and art vanquiſh'd, 
I ſhal e require this of thee, that thou forſake thy Arms, 
and leave off ſeeking Adventures, returning home for the ſpace 


. - of one whole Year, where thou ſhalr live peaceably and quiet- 


. withoar laying Hand to thy Sword, wkich will be to the 
improvement of thy Eſtate, and the Salvation of thy Soul. 
Bur on the contrary, if thou vanquiſh me, my Head ſhall be 
at thy Mercy; nay, the Spoils of my Horſe and Armour ſhall 
be thine, and the Fame of my many Exploits ſhall immediate- 
ty pak from me to thee : Confider therefore what thou wilt do, 


let thy anſwer be quick, for my diſpatch is limited io this 
very Day. Don Quixote was both aftonifht and ſurpriz'd, as 
well ar che Knight of the hire Moon's Arrogance, as at the 
Cauſe for which be challeng'd him; nevertheleſs in a quiet 


ard calm manner, anſwer'd him thus, Knight of the hit 


Moon, ſaid he, whoſe Exploits I have nor hitherto heard of, | 
dare ſwear thou never yet ſaw'ſt the Famous Dwulcinea in thy 
Life; for if thou had'ft, I'm confident thou would ' ſt never have 
taken this Enterprize in Hand, ſince the bare ſight of her would 
have been ſufficient ro have convinc'd thee, that there neither 
ever has been, or can be a Beanry ro be compar'd with hers; 
therefore withour directly giving thee the Lye, I only tell thee 
Knight, thou art miſtaken, wherefore I except thy Challenge 
on the afbrefaid Conditions, and that immediately, leaft your 
Iimired-Day ſhould pals, and 1 only except againſt one of yout 
Articles, which is, That the Fame of your Exploits ſhould be 
transferr d ro me; for nor Nen what Characters your 
Actions bear, I ſhalf reſt ſatisfy d with the Fame of my own, 


by which ſuch as chey are, I am wilog ro — Do you 
, for your Career, 


therefore rake whir diſtance you pleaſe 


I will do the like, and ſo whrte che Victory falls, there let i 
light. - The 
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The Knight of the Hite Moon having been diſcover'd from 
the City- Walls, the Vice- Roy was told of it, and that he was 
diſcourting with Don Quixote, there ſore believing it was ſome 
new Adventure contriv'd by Don Antonio, or ſome other, he 
went out with that Gentleman, and many otbers thar accom- 
panied him to the Strand, jaſt as Don Quixote was turning Ro- 
zinante s Head to take his Career. The Vice-Roy ſeeing both 
of them ready to Engage, he clapt between them, and defir'd 
to know the cauſe of that ſudden Combat. The Knight of 
che White Moon anſwer d, It was about precedency in Beauty, 
and ſo briefly repeated what had paſs d between him and Don 
Luixote, together with the Conditions accepted by both Par- 
ties Then the Vice-Roy came to Don Antonio, and whiſpe- 
ting him in the Ear, ask'd whether he knew the Knight of the 
White Moon, or if that Combat was not ſome Trick, deſign d 
to be put on Don Quixote ? Don Antonio made anſwer, He net- 
ther knew the Knight, nor whether the Combat were in Jeſt or 
Earneſt. This anſwer made the Vice-Roy doubt whether he 


ſhould ſuffer them to proceed, but being perſuaded it could 


be nothing but a Jeft, he ſtood aſide, ſaying, Worthy Knights, 
if there be no remedy but ro confeſs or dye, and that Don Quix- 
ote be Obſtinate, and you Knight of the Vbite Moon. as Poſi- 
tive, a God's Name fall tot. 


- 
- 


The Knight of the I hite Moon moſt Courteouſiy thank'd the 


Vice Roy for his leave to proceed, and Don Quixote did the 
like, who heartily recommending himſelf to Heaven, and his 
Miſtreſs Dulcinea {as he was wont to do on all ſuch occafions) 
turn d about to begin his Citer, as his Enemy had done, 
withour ſound of Trumpet, or of any other Warlike Inftrumecr 
to give the ſignal, they both clapr Spurs to their Horſes, and 
the Knight of the Vhite Moon baving the ſwifter, met Don 
or ee he had run a quarter of his Career, with ſuch 
Force, that without touching him with his Lance, for tis 
thought he lifted ir up on purpoſe, he tumbled both Horſe and 
Man to the. Ground, whereby Don Oui xote had a moſt terrible 
Fall! The Knight of the 7#/hite- Moon preſently got a top of 
him, and clapping the Point of his Lance to his Viſor, ſaid, 
You are vanquiſh'd Sir Knight, and a Dead Man, unleſs you 


immediately fulfil the Conditions of our Combate. Don Cuix- 


oe bruis'd and ftunn'd with his Fall, without lifring up his Vi- 

„laid in a faint and hollow voice, as if he bad ſpoken out 
of a Tomb, Dulcinea del Toboſo is the moſt beautiful Woman in 
the World, and I the moſ/Unfortunare Knight upon Earth. 
Twere unjuſt my Weakneſs ſhould diſcredit this Truth, chere- 


fore thruſt your Lance into my 55 7 Sir Knight, and kill me, 


ſince 
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386 The Hiſtory of Tome II. 
ſince you have firſt depriv d me of my Honour. Not ſo nei- 
ther, quoth the Knight of the bite Moon, let the Fame of 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain entire and unblemiſh'q, 

ovided the Great Don Quixote but return home for a Year, or 
fo long as I ſhall think fir, as we agreed, before the Combat. 
All this, the Vice-Roy, Don Antonio, and many others of the 
Standers by heard; when Don Quixote reply d, ſo that nothing 
were requit d of him prejudicial to his Lady Dulcinea, he would 
fulfil all the reſt upon the Faith of a true and ſincere Knight. 
This Acknowledgment made the Knight of the Rite Moon 
turn his Horſe, and making a low Obeyſance, to the Vice- 
Roy rode a Hand- gallop into the City, whither Don Antonio 
follow d to find out if poſſible who he was. Don Quixote be- 
ing lifred up, they uncover d his Face, and found him Pale, 
and in a cold Swear. As for Roxinante, he had far d ſo ill, he 
was not fit to ſtir for the preſent. 

Sancho full of Affliction and Sorrow, knew nor what either 
to do or ſay ; what had happen d, ſeem'd ro him but a Dream, 
and all that laſt Adventure meer matter of Enchantment. He 
ſaw his Maſter vanquiſh'd, and bound not to bear Arms for a 
Year, therefore thought the lighr of his Glory Eclips'd, the 
hopes of his late Promiſes undone, and diſpers'd like Smoke be- 
fore the Wind. He doubted whether Rozinante were. maim d 
or not, or his Maſter's Bones diſlocated, tar ir had been well 
| his Brains had not been ſo. Inſhore the vanquiſh'd Knight was 
carry d into the City in a Chair the Vice-Roy had command- 
ed to be brought for him, whirher he alſoreturn'd, being very 
deſirous to know who this Knight of the Hhite Moon was, 
that had left Don Quixote in fo bad a Plight. 


CHAP IXV. 


l do the Knight of the White Moon was, with Don Gregorio! 
: ; Enlargement, and other Paſſages, _ | 


— 


On Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight of the Thite Moon 

to his Inn, whither he was attended by a Rabble of trouble 
tome Boys. The Knight being got ro his Chamber, a Squire 
waited to take off his Armour, Don Antonio then came in, de- 
claring he would not be gone till he had diſcover'd who he was. 
The Knight hearing him ſay ſo, ſaid, ſince I lie under no 
Obligation of concealing my ſelf, if you pleaſe, while my Man 
diſarms me, I will rell you the whole Trath of the Story. You 


muſt know I am call'd the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, ou 
N ä | 0 
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of the ſame Town with this Don Qui xote, whoſe unaccounra” 
ble Madneſs has mov'd all that know him ro Compaſſion, and 
me among the reſt, wherefore believing the beſt means to re- 
cover his Senſes, would be to keep him quiet at home; I con- 
triv d this Stratagem to bring him thither: Alſo about three 
Months ago I met him on the Road, under the Title of the 
Knight of the Mirrours, with purpoſe to fight and vanquiſh 


him, yet without doing him any harm, making this the Con- 


dition of our Combat, That the vanquiſh'd ſhould be left to 
the Diſcretion of the vanquiſher; but Fortune then declar d 
for him, for he unhors d and vanquiſh'd me, and ſo my Pro- 
ject took no effect. He then proſecuted his Adventures, and I 
return d home Conquer d, aſham'd, and bruis'd with my Fall, 


387 


but being willing to retrieve my Credit, I went once more in , 


queſt of him, and having found him, Conquer d him, as you 
have ſeen, Now being ſo preciſe in obſerving his Rules of 
n he will doubtleſs keep the Promiſe be has 
ma 


e me. This Sir is all I can ſatisfy you in, but I beſeech 


you to conceal me from Don Quixote, that my good Defigns 
may take effect, and a Perſon who has orherwiſe a good Judg- 


ment, may recover his Senſes. Oh Sir! (faid Don Antonio) 
What have you to anſwer for endeavouring to rob the World 
of the moſt diverting Folly that ever was expos'd among Man- 


kind. Are you nor ſenſible his Recovery can never beſo accep- 
table to the Publick as his Diſtemper > Bur Lfancy, Mafter Bat- 
chelor, all your Art can never make a Man fo irrecoverably 
Mad, Wiſe again; were it not uncharitable, I could heartily 
wiſh Don Quixote might never recover; ſor by his recovery, 
we ſhall lole not only his, bur Sancho his —_— jeſts, any one 
of which were enough to convert Melancholy it ſelf into Mirth. 
But however I will hold my Peace; and 8 nothing of the 
matter to him, to ſee whether I do not gueſs right, when I af- 
frm that Maſter Batchelor Carraſco's Pains will be to no pur- 
pole, Carraſco told him, that having ſucceeded ſo far, he was 
oblig'd ro hope for better Succeſs ; ſo offering Don Antonio his 
Service, took leave of him; and having caus d his Armour to 
be pack'd _ a large He-Mule, preſently left the Ciry on 
the lame Horle on which he had enter'd the Liſt, and that Day 
zer home, meeting nothing on the Road worth inferring in this 
tue Hiſtory. | | 
Den Antonio acquainted the Vice-Roy with all that Carraſco 
bad told him, at which he was not over well pleas'd, becauſe 
the hurting up the Knight, was depriving all that had any 
Knowledge of his eſs of the Diverſion it caus d. Six 
Days Den Quixote kept his Bed, diſconſolate, ſad, Penſive, and 
N B bb 2 rrumpiſh, 
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frumpiſh, always ruminating on his unfortunate Overthrow. 
Sancho was his only Comforter, who amongſt other things ſaid 
Cheer up your Spirits Sir, take Courage if you can, and give 
Heaven Thanks, that tho ir caſt you to the Ground, yet you 
had never a Rib broke; Conſider Sir, That ſweet Meat muſt 
haue four Sauce, and that, There is not always good Cheer where 
there is a ſmoaking Chimney. Cry a Fig for the Phyſician, fince 
you need not his help in this Diſeaſe, and let's return home to 
our Houſes, and leave hunting after theſe Adventures thre 
Countries, and Places we know nothing of: If we rightly con. 
fider, tis I that am the greateſt Loſer, tho you be in the work 
Pickle. I, who with my Government laid down the deſire of 
Governing, yet parted not with the Inclination of being an Earl, 
which will never be effected, if you fail of becoming a King, 
by leaving the exerciſe of Chivalry, and ſo my hopes are like 
to vaniſh into Smoak. Peace Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote) l 
| ſhall only retire for a Year, and then reaſſume my honourable 
Profeſſion, which will undoub:edly ſecure me a Kingdom, and 
thee an Earldom. Heaven grant it (ſaid Sancho) and hang ill 
Luck, for I remember what the Proverb ſays, Hope well and 
have well. 645: : "i | | | 
While they were thus Diſcourſing, Don Antonio came in, all 
over · joy d, crying, What will you give me Don Quixote for the 
good News I bring; Don Gregorio and the Renegado are both 
anded; landed did I ſay? they are already in the Vice-Roy's 
Palace, and will be here immediately. Don Quixote being 
ſomewhar pleas d, ſaid, Truly I was almoſt in the mind to have 
ſaid, I could have wiſh'd it had been otherwiſe, that I might 
have gone into Barbary, and by the ſtrength of this Arm, gi- 
ven Liberty, not only to Don Gregorio, but to all the other 
Chriſtian Caprives that are there. But what do I talk, Wretch 
that lam? Am not J one that has been vanquiſh'd ? Am not 
I he that is overthrown ? Am not I the Man that muſt not han- 
dle Arms again this twelve Month? Then what do I wiſh for? 
Why do I boaſt, ſince a Diſtaff were much fitter for me than 
a Sword > No more of that, I beſeech you Sir, (ſaid Sancho 
but live on in ſpight of all the ill Luck that can happen. Ti 
my turn to day, and yours to morrow ; there's no notice to be 
raken of theſe Matters thar depend alrogether on Bangs and 
Encounters; For he that falls to day may riſe up again to morron, 
unleſs he has a mind to lie a- bed: Well then, hang bruizes 
truſt to a better Day. Rouze Sir, and bid Gregorio Welcome 
to Spain, for 1 hear the People of the Houſe in an uproat, 
therefore tis very likely he may be come. It prov d juſt as be 


ſaid, for the Renegado having given the Vice Roy an accouo: 
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of his Expedition, and Don Gregorio, being impatient to ſee an- 
1 Felix, they were both come to Don Antonios Houſe : Bur 
tho' Don Gregorio was in Woman's Apparel when they broughr 
him our of Argiers, yer by the way he chang'd his Cloarhs 
with a Captive that came along with him; but whatever Ha- 
bit he had worn, he would have appear'd aimable and hand- 
ſom, tho not above ſeventeen or eighteen Years of age. Ri- 
cote and his Daughter went out to Welcome him, the Father 
with Tears, and the Daughter with a joyful Modeſty, Their 
Saluration was reſerved, without an Embrace, their Love be- 
ing too refin'd for any looſe Behaviour, bur their Beauties ſur- 
pris d every Body, and aſtoniſh d all that beheld them toge- 
tber. Silence was emphatical in their Joys, and their Eyes 
ſpoke more Love than their Tongues could expreſs. The Re- 
negado gave a ſhort account of the means and art he had us'd 
to get Don Gregorio away, and Don Gregorio related the dangers 
and ſhifts he had been put to among the Women in his Con- 
finement, which ſhew'd his Wit and Diſcretion to be much a- 
bove his Years. In ſhort, Ricote gratify'd the Boats Crew, 
and fully fatisfy'd the Renegado who was erice more receiv'd 

into the boſom of the Church, having with due Penance, and 


one Repentance, purify d himſelf from his former Unclean- 
a 


Some few Days after, the Vice- Roy conſulted Don Antonio, 
how they ſhould get the Baniſhment of Ricote and his Daugh- 
ter off, that they might remain in Spain, judging it no ways 
prejudicial to che Nation, to keep ſuch juſt and ortbodox Per- 
ons in it. Den Antonio offer'd to ſolicit that among other 
Buſineſs, which would oblige him to go to Court, hinting, that 
tere many difficult matters have been compaſs d rhro' Favour 
and Bribes. f There's no relying on Favour and Bribes in our 
buſineſs (ſaid Ricote who was by) for the Great Don Bernardino 
4e Velaſco, Count of Salazar, ro whom the King gave the 
Charge of our Expulſion, is a Perſon of roo ſtrict and rigid 
juſtice ro be mov d either by Entreaties, Promiſes, Bribes, or 
Compaſſion ; for tho ir-be true, he is a merciful Judge in o- 
ter Matters, yet ſecing the whole Body of our Nation fo ex- 
ceedingly corrupted, he rather judges Cauteries neceſſary than 
Alves; ſo that what with Prudence, Judgment and Induſtry, 
le has born upon his Shoulders, and brought to a due End, 
the Weight of this mighty Work ; our many ill Practices, 
an: 14h Bbb3 _. Stratagems, 


+ This is. 4 fulſome piece of F lattery in my opinion, crouded in by 
the Author, 10 nb purpoſe, or only to curry Favour with that Count, 
why was a great Man in thoſe Times. | 


1. 
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Stratagems, and Sleights, having been of no Force to Cazle his 
watchful 4rgos Eyes, which wake continually, to the end none 
of our Nation may flip him, and remain behind, leaſt like a 
hidden Root, it may in time ſprout forth, and diſperſe vene- 
mous Fruit throughout all Spain, which is now clean d and freed 
from the Fears our Multitude put her in. The Great Philig 
3 cannot be too much extoll'd for his Heroick Reſolution in 
o nice and weighty an Affair, nor for his Wiſdom in commit- 
ring chat Charge to Don Bernardino de Velaſeo, Well, when! 
come ro Court (ſaid Don Antonio to Ricote) T'll uſe the beſt 
means I can, and leave the reſt ro Providence. Don Gregorio 
ſhall go with me to comfort his Parents, that have long mourn'd 
for his abſence : Anna Felix ſhall ſtay behind with my Wife, 
or elſe. in ſome Monaſtery'; and as for honeſt Ricote, I know 
the Vice-Roy will be pleas'd to let him ſtay under his Proredti- 
on, till ſuch time as he ſees how I ſpeed» The Vice-Roy con- 
ſented to what was deſir'd of him, but Don Gregorio fearing the 
the worſt, ſaid, He neither could nor would by any means 
leave Anna Felix, however at length conſidering he might re- 
turn for her after he had ſeen his Parents, he yielded to what 
had been agreed on. So Anna Felix remain d with Don Auto- 
»ios Wife, and Ricote with the Vice- Roy. | 
e time came when both Don Antonio, Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panca were to depart, which was two Days after; for 
Don Quixote s Fall would not ſuffer him to travel ſooner. When 
Don Greporio went to take his leave of Anna Felix, there was 
nothing but Tears, Swooning, Sighs, Sobs, and the like. Ri- 
cote proffer'd Don Gregorio a thouſand Crowns, but he refusd 
them, and only borrow'd five of Don Antonio, to repay him at 
Court. With that they both departed, and Don Quixote and 
| Sancho ſoon after ; the Knight unarm d, and rh nar on 
Foot, becauſe Dapple was laden with the Armour. 


n 
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| | CHAP. LXVI. 
Which treats of what ſhall be ſeen by him that reads, and bead 
by bim that hearkens to it. 


\ i. MES, 4 — i 
. 


S they went out of Barcelona, Don Qui xete happening to 
caſt his Eye on the Place where he had * erthrow, 
cryd out, Hie Troja fuit, here my r ate, and not 
Cowardice, depriv d me of all the Glory 1 had purchasd 
Here Fortune practiſed her Inconſtancy on me; here my En 


ploirs were exercis'd ; and in a Word here fell my Happines 
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"ever to riſe again. Sancho hearing this, ſaid, Tis as much 
the part of great Souls ro be patient under Adverſity, as to 
rejoice in Proſperity ; and this I find true by my ſelf, for as I 
was merry when a Governour, now I am but a Squire, | 
on Foot, I am not ſad: And indeed I've heard ſay, that ſhe 

they call Fortune, is a drunken capricious Quean, nay, what's 
more, Blind, and conſequently fees not what ſhe nor 
whom ſhe raiſes or caſts down, Thou ralk'ft much like a Phi- 
loſopher Sancho, (quoth Don Quixote) thou ralk'ſt very judici- 

ouſly, I can't imagine who has learnt thee all this Knowledge. 
Bur I muſt tell thee, there's no ſuch thing in this World as 

Fortune; nor do Matters that fall out in it, whether good or 

bad, come by chance, but thro the particular Providence of 
Heaven; wherefore tis ſaid, Every Man makes bis own Fortune. 
Now I made mine, but not with that Diſcretion was requiſite, 
and ſo I ought to have paid for my Raſhneſs, for I ought to 

have conſider d it was not poſſible for Roxinante s weaknels to 
withſtand the mighty Force of the Knight of the bite Moon's 
Horſe. However, I would needs venture, I did what I could, 
but was ſoon overthrown; yet tho? I loſt my Honour, I nei- 
ther did, nor could loſe the Integrity of performing my Pro- 
miſe, When I was a Knight Errant, both hardy and valiant, 
my Hands and Actions gave a Reputation to my Deeds, and 
now I am no better than a diſmounted Squire, the performance 
of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reputation to my Words. Jog on 
then, Friend Sancho, and let's get home, to paſs the Year of our 
Probation, in Which retirement we ſhall acquire new Vigour, 
to return ro that which ſhall never be forgotten by me, viz. 
the Exerciſe of Arms. Sir, quoth Sancho, Tis no ſuch great 
Pleaſure to travel on Foot, that I ſhould cover to go a great 
way in a Day; let us hang oh. this Armour of yours on {ſome 
Tree, inſtead of one of theſe Highwaymen, when I'm on 
Dapple's Back, with my Feet lifted from the Ground, we'll 
trot it away as faſt as you pleaſe ; but to think III Walk thus 
on Foor, is a great Madn Thou haſt ſpoken well Sancbo, 
ſaid Don Quixote, therefore hang up my Arms for a Trophy, 
and underneath, or about them we'll Carve on the Trees what 


was Written ncar the Trophy of Orlando's Arms. 


Let no ungentle Wight, 
Preſume theſe Arms to move, 
Unleſs bis Force and Might, © 
With Roldan be would prove. 
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All this I like extreamly,' ſaid Sancho; and if 'twere not 
we thould want Rozinante' by the Way, we might very well 
leave him banging roo, Well now T think ont, quoth Don 
Nui xote, neither he, nor the Armour ſhall be hang d, that it 
may not be faid, Good Service is ill rewarded, Vou'r much 
ia the right Sir, quoth Sancho; for according tb a ſaying among 
Wiſe Men, The faults of the Aſs muſt not be laid on the Pach- 
Saddle; wherefore fince in this laſt buſineſs you your ſelf were 
in Fault, puniſh your own Carcaſs, and let not your Fury 


wreak” it ſelf on your poor batter d Armout/ the tatneneſs of 
Rez inante, or the tenderneſs of my Feet, requiring me to tra- 
vel more than is reaſonableQ. Wenne 
They ſpent all that Day, and ſeveral more in ſuch like con- 
verſation, without meeting any thing, might intermix their 
Journey, but on the fifth Day as they enter da Country Town, 
they ſa w a great many People at an Inn Door, Diverting them- 
ſelves, being a Holy-day. As ſoon as Don Quuxote drew near, 
he heard a Husbandman cry our, Look ye now, we'll leave 
it to one of theſe rwo' Gentlemen that are coming this Way; 
they know neither of the Parties, and conſequently are moſt 
proper to decide our Wager. That I will, ſaid Don Quixote, 
very uprightly, if I may underſtand what it is about. The 
Caſe, good Sir, ſaid the Husbandman, is, That an Inhabitant 
of our Town, who is fo Fat, he Weighs Eleven f Arroba's, has 
challeng d another Neighbour of ours to run with him, tho 
he weighs but Five. Now the Wager was to run an Hundred 
Paces with equal- Weight, whereupon the Challenger being 
ask d how he would make equal Weight; anſwer'd, That the 
other who Weigh d but five Arroba's, ſhould carry fix of Iron, 
and ſo the Weight would be equal. Hold Sir, ſaid Sancho, be- 
fore Don Cuixote could anſwer, It belongs to me who have not 
long ſince left off being a Governour and a Judge, as all the 
World knows, to determine this Buſineſs. Do then with all 
my Heart, Friend Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote) for I'm fit for no- 
thing, my Brain is fo difturbd and intoxicated. With this 
leave Sancho ſaid to the Husbandmen, who ſtood gaping about 
him, to hear his Sentence, Brothers, the Fat Man's demand is 
unreaſonable, and has no appearance of Equity; for if as I've 
always heard ſay, he that's Challeng d, may chuſe his Wea- 
pons, Tis not reaſonable he ſhould be oblig'd ro chuſe ſuch as 
may be cutnberſom, and hinder him from gaining the Victo- 
ry 3 therefore tis my Judgment, that the Fat Challenger ſhall 
t, Pare, Slice, or Shave off fix Arroba's of his Fleſh, _ 
| 1 1 
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An Arroba is a quarter f Hundred weight. - 
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Caſuiſt: Bur I warrant now the Fat Man will not be 1 


* 


and there, or where he thinks fir, that ſo being reduced to the 


others Weight, he will be equal to his Adverſary, and they 


may run on equal Terms. I vow to St. Jago, ſaid one 
of the Husbandmen that heard Sancho's Sentence, this Gentle- 
man has ſpoke like an Angel, and given Judgment like any + 


ed to part with an Ounce of his Fleſh, much leſs fix 8. 
The beſt way then, ſaid another, will be not to run at 
that the lean Man may not ſtrain himſelf with the Weight he 
is to carry, nor the Fat looſe his Fleſh, ſo let half the Wager 
be ſpent in Wine, and let's carry theſe Gentlemen to a Tavern 
that has the beſt, and lay the Cloak on me when it Rains. I thank 
you hearrily for your kindneſs Gentlemen, ſaid Don Quixote, 
bur cannot ſtay a moment; for diſmal Thoughts, and Acci- 
dents force me ro ſeem unmannerly, and travel at a great rate; 
ſo ſpurring Rozinante, he mov d forwards leaving the Country- 
men to admire at his ſtrange Figure, and his Groom's Diſcre- 
tion; for ſuch they took Sancho to be; Another of the Fellows 
ſaid, If the Man be ſo Wiſe, what ought we to think of the 
Maſter ? I'll hold a Wager, quoth a Fhird, if they go to Stu- 
dy at Salamanca, they'll come to be Judges of the Court in a 
trice, for there's nothing like Studying, and beating ones Brains 
for that purpoſe, and beſides, having a little favour aud 

luck, when a Man leaſt thinks of it, he ſhall find himſelf with 
a „ od of Juſtice in his Hand, or a Biſhops Miter on 
' That Night the Maſter and Man took up their Lodging in 


the Field, and next Day being on their Journey, ſaw coming 


towards them a Man with a Waller on his Back, and a Jave- 
lin or Dart in his right Hand, juſt like a Foot-Poſt, the Man 
drawing near Don Quixote, mended his Pace, and almoſt run- 
ding came and Embraced his right Thigh, for he couldireach 
no higher, crying with a great deal of Joy, Oh my noble Lord 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, how glad my Lord e will be 
when he underſtands you are returning again to his Caſtle, for 
there he is ſtill with my Lady Dutcheſs. I know you not, 
Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, nor can gueſs who you are unleſs you 
tell me. I am good Sir Don Quixote, quoth the Foot-man, - 


\ Tofilos, my Lord Duke's Lackey, who refus'd to fight your 


Honour abour the Marriage of Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. 
Heaven defend me, ſaid Don Quixote, and is t poſſible you 
ſhould be he whom the Enchanters my Enemies transform d in- 
to that Foot- man you ſpeak of, to defraud me of the Honour 
of that Combat ? Softly good Sir, reply'd the Lackey, there 
was neither Enchantment, nor Transformation in the Caſe, I 


Was 
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Was as much Toſilos the Lackey, when I entred the Liſts, as 
- when I came out of them, I thought to have marry'd the young 
Gentlewoman without fighring, becauſe I lik d her, bur it fell 
gut quite otherwiſe ; for ſo ſoon as you were gone from our 
| e, my Lord Duke caus'd me to be well bang d, becauſe 1 
had not follow d his Inſtructions, given me before the Battle was 
to begin. Now the ſhort and the long is, the Daughter is ſhur 
up ina Nunnery, and her Mother pack d away into Caſtile, to 
ſeek her Fortune, and I'm now going to Barcelona to carry a 
Packer of Letters to the Vice-Roy from my Lord Duke; how- 
ever Sir, if you pleaſe to take a ſup, Pye a Gourd full of the 
beſt Wine at your Service, which tho hot is pure, and I've 
moreover ſome ſlices of excellent Cheeſe, which will ſerve to 
make it go down well, tho you were not a dry. Ill rake you 
at your Word, quoth Sancho, hang Ceremony, and ſo let's 
drink, honeſt Tofi/os, in ſpight of all the Enchanters in the 
World. Well Sancho, quoth Don Qui xote, thou art the verieſt 
Glurton in the World, and the meereſt Aſſe, elſe thou would'ſt 
perceive this Footman is Enchanted, and no Toſiles ; then ſtay 
with him if thou think ſt fir, and fill thy ungodly Gur, and T'l! 
go fairly and ſoftly on, and expect thee. The Lackey ſmil'd, 
when pulling out his Bottle, and ſetting forth his Bread and 
| Cheeſe on the Graſs, he and Sancho far down together, and 
like good Fellows ſaw the end of all the Proviſion before they 
left it, nay lick d the very Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt 
of Cheele. Then Toſilos ſaid ro Sancho, Doubtleſs this Maſter 
of thine, is a meer Madman. Neither better nor worſe, quoth 
Sancho, but even ſo; for take my Word for't old Boy, if Mad- 
neſs were to paſs for current Coin, he would be rich enough to 
pay all Bills ar fight without Deductions. I fee it plain enough, 
and tell him of it often enough, but all ro no purpoſe ; eſpeci- 
ally now he's paſt recovery, upon his being vanquiſh'd by the 
Knight of the H/bite Moon. Toſilos deſir d him to tell him that 
Story, but Sancho ſaid, It would not be handſom to let his Ma- 
ter ſtay for him, but ſame other time when they met next, he 
would be ſure to let him know the whole Matter, ſo riſing up 
- with that, after he had well duſted himſelf, and ſhaken the 
Crums from his Beard, ha drove Dapple before him, and bid- 
ding Tofilos farewel, ſoon overtook his Maſter, who ſtay d for 
him not far off under the cover of a Tree. | 


CHAP: 
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PT. ..CHA PE. 1X 
Of the reſolution Don Quixote took to turn Shepherd, and lead 4 


Country Life, during the time he was oblig d not to bear Arms, 


with other Matters truly good, pleaſant and diverting . 


F Don Quixote were much diſturb'd in Mind before his Over- 

throw, he was much ſo after ir. While he ſtaid for his 
Squire under the Tree, a thouſand Thoughts came croudi 
upon him, like Flies into a Honey - Pot; ſomerimes he ponder 
on the means of diſenchanting Dulcinea, and at others on the 
Life he was to lead during his forc'd retirement. Ar laſt San- 
cho came up to him, 5 
Ist poſſible, Sancho, 
that Man for a real Lackey ; ſure thou haſt forgot how thou 
ſfaw'ſt Dulcinea form'd into the Appearance of à Coun 
Wench, and the Knight of the Looking Glaſſes, into rhe Bat- 
chelor Sampſon Carraſco ; and all this by the Necromantick 
Art of thoſe wicked Enchanters my Enemies, that perſecute 
me? Bur tell me now, did ſt thou not ask that To/ilos, what was 
become of Altiſidora > Whether ſhe lamented yer my abſ; 
or had buried in Oblivion thoſe amorous Thoughts which di- 

ſturb d her while I was preſent. I never thought of that (ſaid 

Sancho) nor had J leiſure to ask ſuch fooliſh Queſtions. Body 
o' me, are you now in the mood of asking after other Folks 
Thoughts, eſpecially their amorous ones. Look ye Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's a great deal of difference betwixt Acts 
of Love, and thoſe of Gratitude. Tis poſſible a Gentleman ma 
not Love, but impoſſible ſtrictly ſpeaking be ſhould be Ungrate- 
ful. Tis very likely Altiſidora — love me very well, ſhe gave 
me, thou know'ft, three Night-Caps, Cry'd at my Departure, 
Curs'd me, ReviPd me, and Rail d publickly at me, in De- 


8 * of Modeſty, all tokens the had a great kindneſs for me; 


r the anger of Lovers commonly ends in Curſes. Now thou 
art ſenſible I could give her no hopes, nor had I any coſtly 
* Preſent to beſtow on her, forall I have is reſerv'd for Dulcinea, 


and rhe Treaſures of Knights Errant, are bur like thoſe of 


Fairies, falſe and 3 outſide, ſo that all I can do, is but 
to remember her, and thi 

cinea, whom you nevertheleſs * your back wardlineſs 
to ſcourge and chaſtize that Fleſh, which I could wiſh de vour d 
by Wolves, ſince thou had 'ſt rather preſerve it for Worms, 
than relieve ſo well deſerving a Lady. Sir, ſaid Sancho, to 


deal plainly with you, I cant for my Lig perſwade my — 


reatly extolling the Generofity of Toſilos. 
aid Don Qui xote, thou ſhould | ſtill take 


is I may do without Prejudice to Dul- 


| 
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chat the Laſhing my Poſteriors can ſignify any thing towards 
Diſenchanting the Enchanted, which is no berter than if you 
ſhould ſay, When your Head akes, anoint your Knees, and ] 
dare Swear, in all the Hiſtories of Knights Errant, you have 
read over, you never knew Whipping Diſenchant any Body: 
However Tl! take it when I'm in the Humour, and not before, 
Heaven ſend thee to be in that Humour, ſaid Don Nui 
xte, and give thee Grace to underſtand how much tis thy Du. 
ty to relieve thy Lady, who as ſhe is mine, muſt. of conſe. 
quence be thine, © I TY 1 
Thus they Travell d on, diſcourſing after this rate, till they 
came juſt to the place where the Bulls had over- run them. Don 
Quixote calling it to mind, ſaid to Sancho, In this Field we 
mer the fine Shepherdeſſes, and handſome Swains, who had a 
mind to renew or imitate the Paſtoral Arcadia; a Contrivance 
no leſs Pleaſant than Ingenious ;. therefore Sancho, if thou 
think ſt convenient, we allo will turn Shepherds at leaſt, du- 
ting the time Im to live retir d. I'll buy a flock of Sheep, 
and all things requiſite for our Paſtoral Life, When calling my 
ſelf the Shepherd Qui xotes, and thee the Shepherd Pancino, 
we ll range up and down the Hills, Woods and Meadows, 
Singing, Verifying, and Drinking the liquid Cryſtal - ſome- 
times out of the Fountains, and ſomerimes from the ſwift run- 
ning Rivers or purling Brooks. The Oaks ſhall afford us plen- 
ty of ſweet Fruit, the ſtumps of hardeſt Cork- Trees ſhall be 
our Seats, the Willows our Shade, the Roſes our Perſume, and 
the wide Meadow of a thouſand various Colours our Carpets. 
The open Air ſhall afford us large room to breath in. e 
Moon and Stars in ſpight of Nights Darkneſs ſhall light our 
Evening Walks, our Songs ſhall makeus merry, and our Mirth 
will make us Sing; Love will inſpire us bath a Theme, and 
Wir and Apollo, with harmonious . Lays ; ſo ſhall we become 
famous, not only in this Age, but thoſe which are to come. 
As I live, quorh Sancho, this ſort of Life both Suits and Cloaks 
me, nay I believe ſo ſoon as the Barchelor 2 tow Carraſco, 
and Maſter-Nicholas the Barber ſhall ſee it, they'll turn S hep- 
herds too; and pray Heaven, Maſter Curate, have not a mind 
to make one in our Sheep- cot, for he's one that loves to be 
Pleaſant and Merry. That's well thought on, quoth Don Qui- 
xote, and if the Batchelor Sampſom Carraſas becomes one of our 
Paſtoral Gang, as doubtleſs he will, he may call himſelf the 
Shepherd Sanſonino, or Carraſcon, and Maſter Nicholas, Nicu- 
loſo, as formerly the old f Beſcan call'd himſelf, Nemoro/o. EO 
* 3 
„ Alluding 10 theneſs berwix3 Bolcan and Boſque, witch 
fig nifies & Wood. | | 
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the Curate, I know not well what Name we ſhould give him, 
except it were ſome Derivative from his own, and ſo call him 
the Shepherd Curiambro. As for the Shepherdeſſes with whom 
we muſt be in Love, we can't be at a loſs to find their Names, 
and ſince my Miſtreſſes may ſerve as well for a Shepherdeſs as 
a Princeſs, I'll not trouble my ſelf to ger a better, give thou 
thine what thou wilt. Mine, ſaid Sancho, ſhall have no other 
Name than Tereſona, which will fir her fat ſides well enough, 
for tis taken from her Chriſtian name, which is Tereſa, fo 


when I come to celebrate her in my Verſes, every one will 


commend my Honeſty, as not being willing to pick another 
Man's Lock : It is not fit the Curate ſhould have a Shepher- 
deſs, to avoid Scandal, and if the Batchelor will have one, tis 
in his own free choice to ger her. Bleſs me, ſaid Don Quixote, 
Whar a Life ſhall we then lead 2 Whar a woeld of Horn-pi 

and * Zamora Bag-pipes ſhall we then hear > What Tabouring 
ſhall we have? And what a Jangling of Bells and Scraping of 


Fiddles ? And if to all thoſe different kinds of Mufick we add 


the Albogues, we-ſhall have all manner of paſtoral Muſick. 
What are theſe Albogues (quoth Sancho) for I don't remember 
Tve ever ſeen or heard of them in my Life? They are, ſaid 
Don Quixote, Braſs Plates made round like Candleſticks, which 
being hollow, when ſtruck 'one againſt another, make it not a 


very pleaſing; yer at leaſt ſuch a found as is nor altogether dif- 


- 


agreeable, but agrees well enough with rhe Rufticiry of the 


Tabor and Bag-pipe. You muſt know this Word is Mooriſh, 
as all thoſe in our Caſtilian Tongue are, which begin with 4, 

as Almoaca, Almorza, Albombra, Aiguatil, Alucema, Almazen, 
Alcancia, and the like, which are not very many. Our Lan- 
guage has only three Mooriſh Words thar in I, ſuch as 
Borcegui, Jaquicams, and Maraved: ; for as for Alaels and Al- 
faqus, they are as well known to be Arabick by their begin- 


ning with 4, as their ending in I. This I could not forbear 


ving brought ir into my Head. Now one main help we ſhall 


have towards the perfection of this exerciſe is that I, as thou 


know'ſt,. am ſomewhar a Poet, and the Batchelor Sampſon Car- 
raſes is a moſt excellent one. As for the Curate I ſay i 

of him, but I dare lay a Wager he has a ſmattering that way, 
and ſo has Maſter Nicolas the Barber too without doubt, for 
they are all, or moſt of them Muſitians and Songſters. Now 


it ſhall * to complain of abſence, thine to praiſe -</ 


Zamora is 4 Ci in Spain, famous for that ſort of Muſick, as 


Lancaſhire is in England. 


_ thee by the Quere about the word Alboque ha- 
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{elf for a conſtant Lover; The Shepherd Carraſcon ſhall mourn 
his being diſdaind by his Miſtreſs, and the Cvrate Curiamby, 
ſhall chuſe whar ſubject pleaſes him beſt, and ſo we thall be 
as complear as Heart could wiſh. To this Sancho anſwer d, 
Lam ſo unlucky Sir, I fear I ſhall never live to ſee theſe happy 
Days. Oh what neat Spoons I ſhall make when I am a Shep. 
herd! What Meſſes of Pottage and Cream ſhall I lick up 
What Garlands and other Paſtoral Trumperies contrive > 
Which tho they ger me not the Reputation of being Wiſe, yer 
will they at leaſt that of being ingeniovs. My Daughter San— 
chica too ſhall bring our Dinner to the Flock; bur hold, have 
a care of that, for ſhe's Handſome, and ſome Shepherds are 
More Knaves than Fools, for I would not have her come for 
Wool, and go home ſhorn; for Love and wicked Doings are to 
found in Fields as well as in Cities, and in Shepherd's Cot- 
rages, as ſoon as in Princes Palaces, ſo the Cauſe being taken 
away, the Effect will ceaſe, and what the Eyc ne er ſees, the Heart 
ne er rues: Alſo one pair of Heels is worth two pair of Hands, 
No more Proverbs I beſeech thee Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
for any one of theſe were enough to make us know thy mean- 
ing, and I've moreover often advis'd thee, not to be ſo prodi- 
al of thoſe ſhort Sentences, tis all loſt upon thee, i, La- 
; in vain, and waſhing a Blackamore white, Methinks Sir, 
ſaid Sancho, this is juit as the ſaying is, The Kettle calls the Pot 
black A——; you reprove me for Proverbs, and yet you bring 
them in by Shoals your ſelf, Look ye Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
I uſe mine to purpoſe, and when I bring in any they fit as well 
as a Ring does a Finger, whereas thou bring'(t in thine ſo by 
Head and Shoulders, thou Murdereſt them; and if I forget 
not, I told thee heretofore, that Proverbs were ſhort Sentences 
drawn from the Experience and Speculation of our ancient 
Sages, and that a Proverb ill apply'd, was rather Nonſenſe 
than Sence. Bur lets leave this at preſent; and ſince Night 
draws on, -retire a little out of the Road, to paſs away our 
Time, and Heaven knows what may happen to Morrow. 
They did accordingly, and madea flender Meal, much againſt 
Sancho's good liking, and which brought the Hardſhips of 
Knight Errantry afreſh into his Thoughts, and made him to 
wiſh for the Plenty he found at Don Diego de Miranda's, Cama- 
cho s, and Don Antonio Moreno's Houſes, but he confider'd at- 
- ter all ir could not always be fair Weather, nor always foul, 
ſo he betook himſelf to his Reſt, and his Maſter to Watching. 


CHAP. 
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CH AP. LXVIII. 
Of the Briſtly Adventure that befel Don Quixote. 


HE Night was ſomewhat Dark, tho' the Moon till kept 

her Place in the Sky, bur it was not where ſhe might be 
ſeen, for ſomerimes my Lady Diana goes to take a turn among 
the Antipodes, ſo leaves the Mountains black, and Valleys 
dark. Don Quixote having ſlept his firſt Sleep, thought Na- 
ture ſufficiently refreſh'd, and therefore could not give way to 
a ſecond, whereas Sancho never had a ſecond, becauſe his firſt 
laſted from Night ro Morning; a fign of his good Conſtitution, 
and that he was not much troubled with Cares, which never- 
theleſs fb difturb'd Don Quixote, that waking Sancho, he ſaid, 
I cannot bur wonder Sancho, at thy eaſy Temper, bur fancy 
thou muſt have been made either of Marble or Braſs, thou 
lleep'ſt ſo without either motion or feeling. Thou fleep'ft 
while I wake, fing'ſt while I mourn, and while I am ready to 
faint for want of ſuſtenance, thou arr lazy and unwieldy with 
meer Glutrony : Tis the part of good Servants to ſhare in their 
Maſters Sorrows, if 'twere but for Decency's ſake. Behold 
the calmneſs of the Night, and Solitude we enjoy, invites us 
to entermix ſome Watching Contemplation ; Rouze therefore 
for ſhame, ger thee a little afide, and with a good grace, and 
grateful Heart, give thy ſelf three or four hundred Laſhes, 
towards Diſenchanting Dulcinea. This I now beg of thee, be- 
ing reſolv'd never to grapple with thee more, welt knowing 
thou can't lay a heavy hand upon a Man on occaſion. When 
thou haſt done what I deſire of thee, we'll ſpend the reſt of the 
Night in finging ; I chanting of Abſence, and thou of Con- 
ſtancy, and ſo begin thoſe Paſtoral Exerciſes, which are to be 
our Employment when we come home. Sir, ſaid Sancho, Do 
you rake me for a Monk or a Friar, that I ſhould riſe in the 
middle of the Night, and diſcipline my ſelf ; or do you think 
it poſſible for me to make a ſtep from the Pain my Whipping 
occaſions me to Muſick ? Pray give me leave to fleep Sir, and 
don't preſs me to this ſame Whipping ; for in caſe you do, 
you'll make me vow never to touch a Hair of my Coat, and 
much leſs of my Fleſh. O obdurate Heart! cry'd Don Qui- 
xote, ungrareful Squire! ill beſtow'd Bread! and Favours ill 
plac'd, which I have already, and thought hereafter to have ac- 
cumulared upon thee. By my means thou haſt been a Gover- 
nour ; and thro' the ſame Intereſt art in a fair way to become 
an Earl, or at leaſt have ſome equivalent, the W 
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of which will be no longer delay'd, than whilſt this Year is 
expiring, for Poſt Tenebras Pre Lucem. Thar I underſtand 
nor, ſaid Sancho, but this I know, that while I'm aſleep, ] 
feel neither Fear nor Hope, Pain nor Pleaſure ; and well fare 
him that firſt invented Sleep, a Cloak that ſhrouds all Humane 
Thoughts ; the Food that ſatisfies Hunger; Water that 
quenches Thirſt; Fire that warms Cold, and Cold that tem- 
pers Heat; In ſhort, tis the current Coin with which all things 
are bought cheap, and the Ballance that ſets the King and the 
Shepherd, the Fool and the Wiſe Man even. There's only 
one thing amiſs in this ſame ſleep, as I've heard ſay, and that is, 
that tis ſo like Death, for all know a dead and a Man aſleep 
differ but little. I've never Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, heard 
thee ſpeak ſo wiſely as thou haſt done now before, by which 1 
ive, the Proverb thou often uſeſt is true; Ti not who 
e thee, Eut who bred thee is to be minded. My Proverbs, an- 
ſwer d Sancho, in the name of Miſchief ; they are your Wor- 
ſhips own Proverbs, they flow from you by Pairs, whereas J 
ſeldom have more than one at a time, and all the difference I 
can ſee betwixt yours and mine is, that yours come ſeaſonably, 
and mine unſeaſonably; but ſtill they are all Proverbs. 

Thus while they were employ d, they heard a grunting and 
hoarſe noiſe throughout all the Valleys : Don Quixote preſently 
ſtarted up and laid his Hand to his Sword, while Sancho ſquat- 
ted down under Dapple, clapping the bundle of Armour, and 
his Aſſes Pack- ſaddle on each ſide of him, being as much afraid 
as his Maſter ſurpriz d. Still the noiſe encreas d and drew near- 
er the two timorous Perſons, at leaſt one was ſuch, for as for the 
others Valour it had been ſufficicntly'rry'd. The buſineſs was, 
ſome Hog-Merchanrs were driving a Herd of above fix hundred 
Swine to a certain Fair to ſell, when the noiſe they made with 
their grunting and ſqueaking, ſo deafn'd Don Quixote and Sau- 
.cho's Ears, that they could not imagine what was the matter. 
At length the goodly grunting Herd coming up in a hurry to- 

ether, without reſpecting either Don Quixote or Saucho's Per- 

n, trampl'd over them both, caſting down the Squire's Works, 
and overthrowing not only the Knight, bur even his Steed. 
The furious grunting, and haſty cone up of theſe unclear 
Beaſts, confounded, and laid on ground both the Pack- ſaddle, 
Armour, Rozinante, Sancho, and Don Quixote. Sancho was the 
firſt that got up, when calling to his Maſter for his Sword, he 
ſwore he would kill half a dozen of thoſe unmannerly Hogs; 
for ſuch he now found them ro be, No Friend Sancho, laid 
Don Qui xote, ler em e en go, Heaven inflicts this Diſgrace on 
my guilty Head ; for tis bur juſt Dogs ſhould devour, 2 

in 
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ting, and Swine trample on a vanquiſh'd Knight Errant. And 
belike (ſaid Sancho) Heaven in like manner ſends Fleas to ſting, 
Lice to bite, and Hunger to ſamiſh us Squires for keeping van- 
quiſh'd Knights Errant company. Now if we Squires were 
either Sons, or near Kinſmen to thoſe Knights we ſervd, twere 
not much we ſhould ſuffer for their Faults, even to the third or 
jourrh Generation, but what are the Panca's akin to the Quixote sd 
Well, ler's ro our old places again,and fleep our the remainder of 
the Night, For to morrow's a new Day. You may fleep if you 
pleaſe (ſaid Don Quixote) for you were born for nothing elle, 
whereas I who was born to wake, will betwixt this and Day- 
break give a looſe ro my Thoughts, and vent them in a Ma- 
drigal, which unknown to thee I compos'd laſt Night. Me- 
thinks (ſaid Sancho) Thoughts that can give way to verſifying 
cannot be over troubleſome ; therefore do you verſify as much 
as you pleaſe, and I'll fleep as much as I can; ſo taking up as 
much of the Ground, as he could, he crouch'd himſelf up to- 
gether, and ſlept ſoundly, without being diſturb'd either by 
Debts, Fears, or any other Trouble whatſoever. On the other 
hand Don Quixote leaning againſt the Trunk of a Beach or 
Cork-rree, (for Cid Hamet Benengeli does not determine which 
it was) ſung in Conſort with his Sighs the following Compoſi- 
tion, 
I 


Love ! when I ponder what a Gang does follow 

Of Ills at thy bad Tail, and which attend 

On me, to Death to cane to me 1 hollo, 

That fo my Torments may begin to end. 

IT. 

But when I am come up to her, the Port 

And eke the Ocean of my cracking Pains, 

Foy leaps and 5hips thro all my raviſh'd Veins, 

And Life tales Heart fy, and ſtraight ſtops ſhart, 
| II 


T ſay Life does in ſuch a way me hill, 

That back again my Life Death does reſtore, 
And Life one drop of Blood ele does not ſpill ; 
Mas e re ſuch a Life and Death known before? 


Each of theſe Verſes was attended with many Sighs, and 
not a few Tears, ſhewing the Perſon that ſung them had deep- 
ly laid to Heart his late Defeat, and the Abſence of Dul- 

cinea, | 
Now Day came on, and the Sun-Beams began ro play on 
Tanecho's Face; who wakening, rubbing his Eyes, and yawn- 
Cc ing 
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ing and ſtretching his drowzy Limbs, beheld the Havock 
the Swine had made in his Sumpters, which made him curſe 
not only the Herd, but ſome body elſe. In ſhort, the Knight 
and Squire both ſet forward on their Journey; and near Sun- 
ſer diſcover'd about half a ſcore Horſe-men, and four or five 
Foor-men, making dire ly towards them. Don Quixote's Hear: 
again fail'd him, and Sancho began to ſhiver like an Aſpen-Leaf, 
as perceiving theſe Strangers were provided with Shields, 
Spears, and all other Warlike Implemenrs. Hereupon the 
Knight turning to the Squire, ſaid, If *rwere lawful for me 
how Sancho to bear Arms, and my Promiſe had not bound up 
my Hands, I ſhould look upon that Squadron yonder coming 
towards us as a pleaſant fight ; but perhaps notwithſtanding 
my preſent Apprehenfions, things may fail out better than we 
expect, By this the Horſe-men were come up, when imme- 
diately advancing their Lances, they without ſpeaking a Word, 
ſurrounded Don Quixote, and then clapping their points to his 
Back and Breaſt in a threatning manner, one of the Footmen 
putting his Finger to his Mouth, to ſignify he ſhould be ſilent, 
laid hold on Rozinante, and led him out of the Way. The 
reſt of the Foot-men driving Sancho and Dapple before them, 
filently follow'd him that led Don Quixote, who twice or thrice 
was about ro have ask'd, whither they carry'd, or what they 
would have with him, but he no ſooner began to open his 
Lips, than they were ready to thruſt rheir Lances down his 
Throat. But yer worſe happen'd to Sancho, for he offering to 
ſpeak, one of the Foormen prick'd him with a Goad, and 
ſerv'd Dapple the ſame ſauce, tho he had no Thoughts of ut- 
rering a word. It now beginning to grow dark, they mended 
their Pace, while the two Priſoners Fears encreas d, eſpecially 
when they heard, ever now and then, theſe or ſuch like words. 
On, on, ye Troglodites ; filence ye barbarous Slaves; revenge 
ye Anthropophagi; complain not ye Scythians; open not your 
Eyes, ye Murthering Pohpbemuss, ye Butchering Lyons; and 
other ſuch like Names, with which they tormented the Ears 
of the poor unhappy Knight and Squire. Sancho often (aid 
within himſelf, Are we Tran, Barbers Slaves, Jolly 
Dames, and City cans ? By'r Lady, I don't like theſe Names; 
This Wind winnows no Corn ; All Miſchiefs come topether ; It 
can't Rain but it muſt pour forſooth. And I would ro Heaven 
this Adventure might end in no worſe than a good Drubbing. 
Don Quixote was no leſs perplex'd, nor could imagine tho he 
crack'd his Brain about it, what ſhould be the meaning of all 
theſe ſcurvy Names, by which he nevertheleſs perceiv d there 


was no good to be expected; but on the contrary, much 78 
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to be fear d. Within an Hour after they came to a Caſtle, 
which Don Quixote ſoon knew to be the Dukes, where they 
had been not long before, Heaven defend me (laid rhe Knight) 
as ſoon as he knew the Place, what do I (ee ? Is not this the 
Manſion of Courteſy and Humanity? Bur for the Vanquiſh'd 
all ever goes from bad to worſe. Then the two Priſoners were 
led into the great Caſtle, where they found ſuch ſtrange Pre- 
parations as encreas'd ar once their Fear and Amazement, and 
which you ſhall find in the following Chaprer. 


—_—_ 


CHAP, LXIX. 


Of the moſt ſingular and ſtrange Adventure that befel Don Quix- 
ote in all the Courſe of this famous Hiſtory. | 


# HE Horſe-men all alighted, when the Foot-men catching 
up Don Quixote and Sancho haſtily in their Arms, hurry d 

em away into the Pallace-yard,round which were burning above 
an hundred Torches in huge Candleſticks ; and about the Gal- 
leries round the Court above Five hundred Lights more, inſo- 
much that all was Day, even in the midſt of a dark Night. In 
the middle of the Court was a Tomb, rais'd ſome two Yards 
high, over it a Canopy of black Velvet, and round about it 
an hundred Virgin- wax Candles burning in Silver Candleſticks. 
On the Tomb there lay to all appearance a dead Damſel, ſo 
excceding beautiful, ſhe ſeem'd to make even Death it ſelf de- 
ſirable. Her Head was laid on a Pillow of Cloth of Gold, 
and Crown'd with a Garland of all manner of odoriferous 
Flowers. Her Hands were plac'd a croſs her Breaft, having 
betwixt them a Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old 
to adorn Conquerors Brows, On one fide of the Court was a 
kind of Theatre erected, and rhereon two Perſons fitting in 
Chairs, who by Crowns on their Heads, and Sceprers in their 
Hands, ſeem'd either real or counterfeit Kings. Ar the fide of 
this Theatre where they went up by ſteps, there were two 
other Chairs plac'd, where thoſe that brought the Priſoners ſet 
Don Quixote and Sancho in great ſilence, giving them to under- 
ſtand by Signs, that they alſo muſt be ſilent too; which cau- 
tion however they need not to have given, for the ſurprize they 
were in at what they ſaw, ſufficiently ty d their Tongues with- 
out ir. At the ſame time two other Perſons of note mounted 
the Scaffold with a numerous Attendance, whom Don Quixete 
ently knew to be the Duke and Dutcheſs, whoſe Gueſt he 

| been, and fat them down in two rich Chairs, near they 
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two ſeeming Kings. Now who would fiot admire at all this, 
eſpecially conſidering the Body on the Tomb was quickly dit- 
cover d by Don Quixote to be that of the Fair Altifidora > As 
ſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs were ſeared, Don Quixote and 
Sancho ſtarred up, and made them aprofound Reverence, which 
they return'd, by inclining their Heads a little, Now an OE 
ficer entering the Court, drew near to Sancho, and clapt over 
him a black Buckram Frock, all figur'd with flames of Fire ; 
and raking off his Cap alſo, pur on his Head a kind of Miter, 
like thoſe the Inquiſition is wont to order ſuch as they oblige 
to do publick Penance, whiſpering him in the Ear at the 


. fame time, that if he did but open his Lips in the leaſt, they 


would clap a Gag in his Mouth, or elſe kill him. Sancho then 
ftar'd at himſelf from Head ro Foot, and ſaw he was all over 
cover d with Flames; bur as long as they did not Burn him, he 
card not a Ruſh. Next taking off his Miter, he found it 
Painred all over with Devils, nevertheleſs pur ir on again, ſay- 
ing ro himſelf, Well enough yer, for neither do the Flames 
burn, nor the Devils carry me away. Don Pui xote alſo ſted- 
faſtly gaz d at him, for tho Fear had in a manner ſtupify d his 
Senſes, yet he could not but ſmile at the Figure he made. 
Now from under the Tomb there ſeem d ro come a ſoft and 
pleaſing ſound of Flutes, which not being interrupted by any 
humane Voice, for there was a profound filente obſery'd, was 
moſt Sweer and Harmonious. Then on a ſudden appear'd near 
the Pillow of the ſeeming dead Perſon, a graceful Youth clad 
like a Roman, who to the ſound of a Harp, which he himſelf 
plaid on, Sung the following Stamdas with an excellent Voice. 


Banter and Abſurdity. 


I. 
Mile by the cruel Coldneſs of Don Quixote, 
That Brave, that Handſome, yet Relentleſs Knight : 
Here ſlain, the Fair Altiſidora lies : 
While to the Mem'ry of this Maiden bright, 
Court Ladies put on their Condoling-weeds, 
And while our mourning Lady too claps on, 
Black Serge and Bays on Governante's Back, 
Til Chant ye forth by way of doleful Ditty, 
Her Charms and moſt unfortunate Misfortune, 
In ſofter Strains, and cke more moving Layes, 
Than Thracian Songſter's Fiddle ever knew. 


Il. 
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II. 
Nor ſhall I think my Duty T have done, 
If while I live Jony Sing, when dead, 
Ev'n then my padlockt Mouth and frozen Tongue, 
Shall never ceaſe to bellow forth theſe Sounds; 
For when a Goal-deliv'ry ſets me Free, 
My Soul then gadding o er th' Elyſian Plains, 
And rambling by the Stygian Lake, thy Praiſe 
Shall Celebrate in Notes ſo ſoft and ſhrill, 
Deaf Lethe's Waves with prick't up Ears ſhall Liſten, 
Nor ſhall thy Fame be e er forgot ſtill Sung, 
And murmur'd by thoſe Waters of Oblivion, 


Enough, ſaid one of the two that ſeem'd the Kings, no more, 
divine Muſician, for 'rwere endleſs now to repreſent to us the 
Death and innumerable Perfections of the Peerleſs Altifidora, 
nor is ſhe Dead, as the fimple World ſurmizes; no, in the 
Mouth of Fame ſhe lives, and ſhall revive fo ſoon as Sancho 
has undergone the Penance that is decreed, to reſtore her to 
this Light. Therefore O Radamantbus | thou that ſitteſt with 
me in the Opacous Shades of Dis, fince thou know'ft all is de- 
creed in the inſcrutable Books of Fate, touching the reſtoring 
this Damſel to Life, tell and declare it forthwith, that the Hap- 
*. we expect by her Return to this World may no longer 

deferr d. Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his Charge, but Rada- 
mant hus ſtarting up, cry d, Proceed ye Officers of this Houſehold, 
High and Low, Superiour and Inferiour, proceed one aſter ano- 
ther, and mark me Sanchos Chin with four and twenty Twit- 
ches, give him twelve Pinches, and thruſt ſix Pins up to their 
Heads into his Arms and Buttocks, for on this Ceremony Al- 
iſidora's Reſtoration depends. When Sancho Panca heard all 
this, he could not forbear breaking filence, but cry'd out as 
loud as he could baul, I'll as ſoon turn Moor, as give you 
leave to do all this. What a Plague has the handling my Face 
to do with this Damſels Reſurrection? This would be as much 
to the >=. hp as to F- rt againſt Thunder. Dulcinea's Enchan- 
td forlooth, and I muſt be Whipp'd to Diſenchant her: Alti- 
ſdora dyes of ſome Sicknels it has pleas'd Heaven to ſend her, 
and ſhe muſt be rais'd again it ſeems by Twitching my Chin, 
making my Skin full of Oyler holes with Pins, and pinching 
my Arms black and blue : No, no, Don't think to put your 
Tricks upon Travellers; Im an old Bird, and wont be caught with 
cba, I'll aſſure you. Relent, quoth Radamanthus aloud ; 
relent thou Tyger, humble thy ſelf Proud Nimrod, ſuffer and be 
Gent, or thou dieſt · No Impoſſibilities are requir d of thee, 
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to lay about him after that mad rate, that he ſoon put all his 


therefore do not go about to expoſtulate on the Severity of thy 
Doom. Thou ſhalt be Twirched by the Chin, thy Skin hall 
be pinch'd, and thou ſhalt groan under the Penance. Begin 
therefore I ſay ye Officers of Juſtice, fulfil my Command; 
or as I'm an honeſt Man, ye ſhall rue the time that ever ye 
were Born. - | 

Ar the ſame time fix old Duenna's, or Waiting Women ap. 
pear'd coming croſs the Court, marching in Proceſſion one f. 
ter another, four of them had Spectacles on, and all cher 
Right hands lifred up, four Fingers breadth of their Wriſts be- 
ing naked, to make their Hands look the longer, according 
to the faſhion. No ſooner had Sancho ſpy d them, bur bellow. 
ing out like a Bull, he cry'd, Do with me what ye plealc: 
Let a ſackful of mad Cars clapper- cla w me, as they did my 
Maſter in this Caſtle; thruſt me thro and rhro' with ſhary 
pointed Daggers; tear off my Fleſh with hot burning Pincers, 


and I'll bear all patiently to oblige this noble Company; but 


I will never allow old Waiting- women to touch me, tho' the 


Devil ſhould run away for refuſing it. Don Quixote then broke 
filence, and ſaid, Have Patience, Son Sancho, comply with 


theſe great Perſons, and give Heaven thanks, there is ſuch 
Vertue in thy Perſon, as by its Sufferings, to diſenchant the 
Enchanted, and raiſe up the Dead. | 
By this the Waiting Women were come near Sancho, who be- 
ing at laſt 8 upon to ſettle himſelf in his Chair, offer'd his 
Face and Chin to the firſt that came, who giving him a clever 
Twitch, made him a Courtſey and wheel'd about. Leſs Cour 
ſey, and leſs Sauce, good Miſtreſs Governante, quoth Sancho, 
for by the Life of my Father, your Fingers ſtink of Vinegar, In 
ſhort, all the Waiting Women, and moſt of the Servants came and 
Pinch'd him handſomly, but when they came to thruſt Pins into 
him, he ſtarted up our of his Chair in a great Rage, and laying 
hold on one of the lighred Torches that was neareſt him, 4 
X 
ecutioners to flight, crying, Avaunt ye Infernal Miniſters, ye 
Imps of Hell, D'ye think I'm made of Braſs, or intend to be 
your. Maſter's Martyr with a Pox to ye, Avaunt, or 
By this Altiſidora being weary with lying ſo long on ber 
Back, turn d to one fide, when the Spectators perceiv'd they 
all cry d out at once Aliiſidora Lives, Altiſidora Lives. Then 
turning to Radamant hus, who was ſtill in a Chafe, deſir d him 
to be pacify d, for that now the wonderful Recovery was ef 
fected thro his Sufferings. As ſoon as Don Quixote ſaw Alti. 
fidora begin to ſtir, he went and threw himſelf on his Knees 


before Sancho, crying, Now is the time, my dear Son, for L 
FIT Fog 


we 


* 


Fd From the Deawd - 


Rage 


U 
> 
T 
N 


Ll 
5 1 : - 


urn . 


1 Z M = WG -. 


enn 
in ; 


J. il un un 1 
i 
1 


i 1 Wu 1 . N 


U 0 N WH 


it 


25 


6 9 1172 OM 
| 

il! ' 
\ R 


14 
if \ 1 | | it ne, 
li ll | ' % | 5 1 
Wit 


11 TRE: 


Dl MLT 


Wi 


* 
„„ 
„444440 


—— 2 


11 N 
0 


* 
4 
4 


. 


Chap. 66, Don QuixoTE. 407 


will not call thee Squire, that thou oughr'ſt to take ſome of the 
Laſhes which are incumbent on thee, for the Diſenchanting Dul- 
einen. Now, I ſay, when thy Skin is moſt Mature and Ef- 
ficacious for working the Wonders that are expected from 
thee, To which Sancho reply d, This is like Fleaing a Man, and 
then Rouling him in Nettles, twere very pleaſant indeed, that 
after Pinching, Twitching and Pricking with Pins, there 
ſhould follow Laſhing. If you have a mind to make an end of 
me at once, can't you as well take a good Stone, tye it about 
my Neck, and throw me into a Well, which I ſhould not be 
ſo much troubl'd ar, as to make a continual Pack- horſe to car- 
ry other Peoples Burthens. Say nor therefore one Word more 
of that ſame buſineſs,, for if you do ſhall ſpoil all. By this 
Altiſidora (ar upon the Tomb, when immediately the Muſick 
{truck up, and all that were preſent cry'd our, Long live Alti- 
fidora, Long live Altiſidora. Then the Duke and Dutcheſs 
riſing up, and with them Minos and Radamanthus, together 
with Don Quixote and Sancho, they all went in a Body to re- 
ceive Altiſidora, and rake her down from the Tomb, ſhe pre- 
tended ro Swoon, nevertheleſs bow'd ro the Duke and Dut- 
cheſs, and the rwo Kings, bur looking askew on Don Quixote, 
cry'd, Heaven forgive that hard Hearted lovely Knighr, who 
by his Cruelty has made me for ought I know an Inhabitant 
of another World, ar leaſt a Thouſand Years : Bur to thee, 
ſaid ſhe, turning ro Sancho, the moſt Compaſſionate Squire that 
the World contains, I'm oblig'd for the Life I enjoy. There- 
fore I now give thee ſix of my beſt Smocks to make as many 
Shirts of, and if they are not all whole, yer they are at leaft 
clean. Sancho kiſs d her Hands with his Miter off, and Knees 
on the Ground, The Duke commanded they ſhould return 
him his Cap, and inſtead of his flaming Frock give him his 
Gaberdine. Sancho defir d of the Duke, he might keep the 
Frock and Miter, intending to carry them ag Reliques to his 
Country, in Memory of that wonderful Adventure. The 
Dutcheſs anſwer'd he ſhould have them, for that he knew how 
much ſhe was his Friend on all occaſions. Then the Duke 
order d all to clear the Court, and retire to their reſpective 
Lodgings, and had Don Quixote and Sancho conducted to thoſe 
Apartments they were well acquainted with. 
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Which comes after the Sixty ninth, and contains ſeveral remarka- 


ble Pa'ticulars neceſſary for the better underſtanding of this fa- 
mous Hiſtory« 


Hebe lay that Night on a Trucklebed in Don Quixotes 
own Chamber, which he did not very well like, as know- 
ing full well his Maſter would diſturb him with impertinent 
Char all Night long, and he did not find himſelf over much 
diſpos'd to talk, as till feeling the Smart of his paſt Torments, 
which was an hindrance to the Exerciſe of his — And 
it had been more for his quiet to have ſlept alone in a poor 
Shed, than with Company in that rich Apartment. His Fears 
trov d ſo true, and hat he ſuſpected fo certain, that his Ma- 
ſter was hardly laid down in his Bed, before he ſaid, 

Sancho, what think'ſt of this Nights Adventure? Great and 
Powerful is the force of Diſdain, ſince as thou thy ſelf haſt 
ſeen with thine own Eyes Altiſidora certainly dy'd, and that 
by no other Dart, Dagger or Poy ſon, than the ſence of my 
diſdain of her Affection. I had nor card a Pin (anſwer d 
Sancho) tho ſhe had dy'd of the Pip, ſo ſhe had bur ler me 
alone, I'm ſure I never Courted nor Slighted her in all my 
Life, therefore I cannot conceive, nor imagine how her Health 
or Welfare, being a Gentlewoman more Fantaſtical than Wiſe, 
ſhould depend on the Plaguing of Sancho Panca. Now I'm 
fully convinc d, there are both Enchanters and Enchantments 
in the World, from which good Heaven deliver me, for tis 
more than I can do for my ſelf. However I beſeech you Sir let 
me ſleep ; and unleſs youll have me throw my ſelf out at a 
Window, ask me no more Queſtions. Sleep o' God's Name, 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, if thy Twitching, Pinching, 
and Pin-pricking will give thee leave. There's no Pain, re- 
ply d Sancho, like that Alfront of T witchiong my Chin, and 
that chiefly becauſe twas done by old Waiting Women, with 
a Pox to them, where fore I beſeech you once more to let me 
fleep, for ſleep eaſes the Afflictions of thoſe that feel them on- 
ly when Waking. Be it then as thou wilt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and ſo Heaven protect thee. * 

This ſaid they both fell aſleep, and whilſt they ſlept, Cid 
Hamet, Author of this famous HiRory, takes an opportunity 
to tel] us the motives that made the Duke and Dutcheſs put 
in execution this Compound of Extravagancies already men- 
tion d. He ſays, The Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, meditating 

| 4 | Revenge 
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Revenge for having been defeated by Don Quixote, when he 
went by the Title of the Knight of the Looking Glaſſes, he re- 
ſolv'd to try Fortune once again, hoping to ſpeed better a ſe- 
cond Time than he had done the firſt. For this reaſon having 
been inform'd by the Page that brought the Letter, and pre- 
ſent ro Tereſa Panca, Sanchos Wife, where Don Quixote Was, 
he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh Horſe and Arms, and caus d 
a white Moon to be painted on his Shield. A Mule carried 
his Equipage, and a Country Fellow led it, but not Thomas 
Ceciall his former Squire, leaſt he ſhould be known either to 
Sancho or Don Quixote, Thus accoutred he came to the Duke's 
Caſtle, where he was told which way Don Quixote had taken, 
intending to be at the Tilting in Sarageca: He allo got ac- 
quainred with the Tricks they had pur upon him in that Ca- 
ſtle, and the invention of Dulcinea's diſenchantment, which 
was to be purchas'd at the Expence of Sancho's Butrocks. In 
ſhorr he was inform'd how Sancho had impos'd on his Maſter, 
making him believe Dulcinea was Enchanted, and that ſhe had 
been rransform'd into a Country Laſs, as alſo how the Dur- 
cheſs bad perſuaded Sancho himſelf he was deceiy'd, for Dulcinea 
was really Enchanted. The Batchelor could not forbear laugh- 
ing, at all this, yet at the ſame time admir'd Sancho's mixture of 
Curming and Simplicity, and Don 8 extraordinary Mad. 
neſs. The Duke then deſir'd the Batchelor, if he met with 
Don Quixote, and either vanquiſh'd him or not, he would call 
that way again, and give him an account how he ſped. The 
Batchelor promis d he would, and ſo went in queſt of the 
Knight, bur not finding him at Sarapoca, he travell'd on and 
ſucceeded as has been related. He took the Dukes Caſtle in 
his way back, and acquainted him with what had happen'd, 
together with the Conditions of the Combat, which he ſaid Don 
Quixote was returning to perform as became a true Knight Er- 
rant. His Confinement to his Village for a Year the Batche- 
lor ſaid, might peradyenture recover his Wits ; and chat the 
Concern he had upon him to ſee a Man in ſuch a diſtracted 
Condition, had been the only motive that could have engagd 
him in ſuch an Arrempr. With that he return d to his Village, 
there to expect Don * who be ſuppos d was coming af - 
ter him. Hence the Duke, who was much delighted with 
the Humours of the Knight and Squire, took occaſion to put 
this Trick upon them, cauſing all the Roads far and pear, 
eſpecially thoſe he thought it moſt likely they would take, to 
be laid by a great many of his Servants, to the end they might 
bring them whether they would or no ta the & | 


They 


410 The Hiſtory of Tome II. 


They met them accordingly, and immediately ſent to ac- 
quaint the Duke their Maſter with it, who having already or- 
der d what was to be done, ſo ſoon as he was inform'd of the 
Knight and Squires Approaches, he caus'd all the Torches and 


Candles in the Court to be lighred, and then had Altiſidora 


laid on the Tomb, with all the other Contrivances that have 
already been related; all fo livelily repreſented, that there was 
very little difference betwixt the Truth and this Fiction. Cid 
Hamet adds, He believes thoſe that play'd theſe Pranks almoſt as 
mad as thoſe they impos d on, and that the Duke and Dutcheſs 
were within two Straws of being thought Fools themſelves for 


taking ſo much Pains to make a Jeſt of two poor filly Wrer- 


ches, one of which was then ſound aſleep, añd the other bread 


awake, tranſported with his raving Thoughts, and ſo Day 


found them, yer at length they thought fit to riſe, for the 
ſloathful Feathers were never agreeable to Don Quixote, either 
Conquer d or a Conquerour. 

Altiſidora whom Don Quixote ſuppos'd reſtored from the 
Dead, in compliance with her Lord and Lady's Pleaſure, did 
that Day deck her Head with the very ſame Garland ſhe wore 
on the Tomb, being otherwiſe atrir'd in a looſe White Taffata 
Gown, full of Gold Flowers, and her Hair diſhevel'd, and 
hanging down her back, after which mahner ſhe enter d Don 
Nuixote s Chamber, leaning on an Ebony Staff. The Knight 
ſurpriz d and amaz d at this unexpected fight, ſlunk down and 
cover'd himſelf all over with the Bed-Cloaths, being altoge- 
ther ſtruck Dumb, and not knowing how ro behave himlelf. 
Altifidora ſat her down in a Chair by his Beds-head, when at- 
ter having fetch d a deep ſigh, ſhe in a low and weak Voice, 
thus ſaid to him. When Ladies of Quality, and Virtue 
trample their Honour under Foot, and give their Tongues free 
liberty and ſcope to exceed the bounds of Modeſty, by pub- 
liſhing the very ſecrets of their Souls, what extream Miſery 
and Diſtreſs are they then reduced to. Alaſs, noble Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe unhappy Virgins over- 
rul'd by my Paſſions, yet ſo reſerv'd and Patient in my Suf- 
ferings, that ſilence broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in 
filence. Tis now two Days, moſt cruel and marble-hearted 
Creature, fince the Sence of your ſevere Uſage and Cruelty 
brought me to my Death, or at leaſt 1 ſo like it, that 
every body that ſaw me took me for Dead. And were it not 
that Love took pitty on me, and plac'd my recovery in the rar- 


- turing of this good Squire, I ſhould for ever have remain d in 


the other World. Truly (quoth Sancho) Love might as well 
have plac'd that Task on my Aſſe, and I'm ſure he —_ 1 
18 
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oblig'd me a great deal more than he has done: But pray good 
Miſtreſs tell me one thing, ſo Heaven provide you a kindet 
hearted Lover than my Maſter, what did you ſee in the other 
World I beſeech you? What is there in Hell, for thoſe that 
Die in Deſpair, I ſuppoſe muſt certainly go to that Place? To 
tell you truth, quoth Altiſidora, I fancy I was not quite Dead, 
ſince I did not reach Hell; for had I come once there, I be- 
lieve I ſhould never have been able to have got out again; I 
came indeed to the Gate, where about a dozen Devils were in 
their Breeches and Waſtcoats, playing at Tennis with flamin 

Rackets. They wore flat Bands, with Scollop'd Flanders 
Lace, and Ruffles of the ſame ; their Hands and Fingers were 
naked, four Fingers breadth, to make their Wriſts look the 
longer. But what I moſt admir'd at was that inſtead of Balls, 
they made uſe of Books, which ſeem'd ftuft with Wind and 
Flocks, a thing both wonderful and ftrange ; bur what amaz'd 
me yet more, was to ſee that whereas tis uſual in all Games 
for thoſe that win to rejoice, and thoſe that loſe ro be ſad; theſe 
all grumbl'd, chaf'd, fretted, and bitterly curſt one another, 
let their Luck be what it would. That's no wonder (quoth 
Sancho) for the Devils, whether they play or not; win or loſe, 
can never be contented. That may be, reply'd Altiſidora: 
Bur another thing I admire, I mean I then admir d, was, that 
tho? the Ball had been toſs d or ſtruck but once, it could never 
after be us'd again, ſo that at every ſtroke, they were forc'd 
to Change Balls or Books, ſome new, ſome old, which: I 
thought very ſtrange. Now it happen'd, 412 gave ſuch a 
violent ſtroke to one new Book, very fairly bound, that it 
made the very Guts fly out, and ſcatter d the Leaves all about 
the Place. Then cry'd one Devil to another, Look, ſee what 
that Book is. Tis (anſwer'd another Devil) the Second Part 
of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, not that Com- 
pos d by Cid Hamet, its firſt Author, but by a certain Arrago- 
nian, who ſays he was born at Tordeſilas. Away with it, re- 
ply'd a third, plunge it into the very loweſt pit of Hell, that 
mine Eyes may never fee it again. Why is it ſo very bad, 
quoth the other Devil? Such intolerable Stuff, (reply'd the 
firſt) that had I my ſelf, as much a Devil as I am, deſign'd to 
make it worſe, I could never have accompliſh'dir. Then they 
went on with their Game, toſſing other Books, bur I having 
heard the Name of Don Qui xote, who I fo paſſionately love, 
endeavour d to retain this Viſion in my memory. Twas a 
Viſion without doubt, ſaid Don Quixote; for there's no other 
Perſon of my Name in the whole World but my ſelf, and that 
very Book is toſſed about here after the ſame rate, never reſt- 


ws 
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ing any where, for every one will have a fling at it. Nor am I 
concern d to hear that any Phantom aſſuming my Name, mould 
wander up and down like an airy Carcaſs, thro' the dark Shades 
of Hell, or light of this World, ſince I am not the Perſon that 
Hiſtory treats of. If it be well writ, faithful and authentick, 
twill live many Ages; but if ill, Dye as ſoon as born. Al- 
tiſidora would have continued her Complaints againſt Don Qui x- 
ote, had he not interrupted her, by ſaying, Madam, I've often 
cautian d you againſt ſettling your Affections on me, ſince J 
can make you no other return than bare Thanks. I was born 
only for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and to her alone have the Deſti- 
nies (if ſuch there be) wholly devoted my Affection, and 
'*xwere nonſenſe to think any other Beauty, tho never ſo great, 
can diſpoſſeſs her of what ſhe has long been in Poſſeſſion of. 
Therefore this I hope may ſuffice ro diſabuſe and make you 
retire within the bounds of your Modeſty, ſince no Creature 
upon Earth can be oblig'd to perform Impollibilities. Upon 
hearing this, Death of my Life, cry'd Aliiſidora, putting on a 
violent Paſſion, thou lump of Lead, thou finry Creature, 
more obſtinate and inexprable, than a rude bale Country 
Clown when he's courted, and has the better end of the Staff. 
It I take thee in Hand, thou deaf Adder, I'll pluck thy very 
Eyes out of thy Head. Why doſt thou think, thou vanquiſh'd 
cudgell d Don, I could die for thy ſake, No, no, rather believe 
Sir Tiffany, all that thou haſt ſeen this Night, was Delufon, 
for I'm nor ane, that would undergo the Pain of a Fleabite for 
ſuch a Dromedary as thou art; much leſs that of dying. 
- Troth Laſs, I believe thee, quoth Sancho, for all theſe ſtorys 
ei Lovers dying is a meer jeſt, they may indeed pretend it, 
and ſwear they Il do it too, but for any performance, the De- 
vil will have them firſt. | 
As they were in this Diſcourſe, in came the Mufician-Com- 
poſer and Poet, that had ſung, compos d and made the two 
foregoing Scanza s, who making a very low Obeiſance ro Don 
Quixote, ſaid, Sir Knight, I beſeech you rake me into the 
number of your moſt humble Servants, for I've long ſince had 
a great eſteem for your Perſon, as well on account of your 
great Fame, as your many famous Exploits. Pray Sir, an- 
wer d Don Quixote, ſatisſie me who you are, that my return 
may in ſome meaſure correſpond to your Merit. Then the 
young Man gave him to underſtand, he was the Perſon that 
made and ſung the Verſes he heard laſt Night. Truly Sir, 
faid Don Qui xate, you have an excellent Voice, but methought 
what you ſung was not much to the purpoſe, for what had 
the Staxxas of Garcilaſſo to do with the Death of this ous 4 
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Oh Sir, replyd the Muſician, never wonder at that, for all 
the upſtart Poets of the Age do the ſame, and every one writes 
as he pleales, ſteals from whom he pleaſes, whether it be to 
the purpoſe or not; for we have a thing call'd Poetical Ii- 

cence, for every Folly or Abſurdity we either Write or Sing. 
Don Quixote Was going to anſwer, but was interrupted by 
the Duke and Dutcheſs, who came both to ſee him. tween 
them chere paſs d a long and pleaſant Converſation, in which 
Sancho had lo many witty Conceits, and arch Wipes, that the 
Duke and Dutcheſs could not forbear admiring, as well at his 
Simplicity, as his Sharp Repartees. Don Quixote deſir d their 
Graces to give him leave to depart that very Day, by reafofi 
Conquer d Knights like him, ought rather to inhabit homely 
Cottages than Kingly Palaces, They willingly conſented, 
when the Dutcheſs deſir d to know whether Altiſidora was yet 
in Favour or not. Madam, (anſwer'd Don Quixote) I muſt 
freely tell your Grace, that in my opinion all this Damſel's 
Misfortune ſeems to proceed from Idleneſs, wherefore a decent 
and innocent Employment would be the only Remedy for her 
Cure. She has told me here, Bonelace is much in faſhion in 
Hell; therefore ſince there's no doubt bur ſhe can make it, 
ler that be her Employment, for whilſt ſhe's taken up in ſha- 
king the Bobbins, the Idea of what ſhe loves, will not be roſ- 
fing ſo much to and fro in her Fancy. Now this is my Opi- 
nion and Advice. And mine too (quoth Savche) for I never 
knew any Bonelace-maker die for Love, for thoſe that are ſo 
employ'd, rather think on finiſhing their Task, than loſing 
their Maidenheads. This I know by my ſelf, for whil'ſt I 
am digging or delvinꝑ, I never think on my Pigſnies, my Tereſa, 
tho I love her as my Life- You ſay very well Sancho (quoth 
the Dutcheſs) and I'll take care for the future Altiſidora ſhall 
be employ'd about ſome Needle-work, for ſhe underſtands ir 
very well. Madam, (reply d Alti/idora) I have no occafion 
for any ſuch Remedy, the bare remembrance and conſiderati- 
on of the Cruelty and Unkindneſs, this inſenſible Scoundrel 
has ſhown towards me, will be ſufficiently powerful without 
any other Device or Artifice, to blot him out of my Memory: 
In the mean while, I beg your Grace's leave to retire; that ſo 
my Eyes may no longer behold, I will nor ſay his woful; but 
his ugly and abominable Aſpect. What you ſay (replyd the 
Duke) puts me in mind of the old: Proverb, After railing come: 
forgiving, Then Alti/idora maleing as if ſhe dry'd:-up. her 
Tears with her Handkerchief; madela low to the 
Duke and Dutcheſs, and ſo our of the Room. Alaſs 
poor Girl, (quoth Sancho) I promile thee ill Luck, ſince thou 
art 
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art fall'n into the Hands of that mercileſs and hard-hearted 
Creature my Maſter. Had'ſt thou had to do with me, i faith 
thou ſhould | have met with a Cock of the Game. The Diſ— 
courſe ended here, and ſo Don Quixote drefling himſelf, din'd 
with the Duke and Dutcheſs, and that afternoon departed. 


TS, CHAP. LXXI. 
hat paſid betwiæxt Don Quixote and his Squire Sancho in 


their way homeward. 


THE Vanquiſh'd Knight Errant continued his Journey, 
equally divided between Grief and Joy. His being con- 
quer d was cauſe of his Sadneſs ; and his Joy was grounded 
on the conſideration of Sancho's Vertue, whereof he gave a 
manifeſt Proof in the reviving of Altiſidora; tho' he had much 
ado to perſuade himſelf that the amorous Damſel was really 
Dead. As for Sancho he was not at all pleas d, but rather much 
troubled to think that Altiſidora had not kept her Promiſe with 
him, by giving him the Smocks, ſo that his Head running up- 
on ir, he ſaid to his Maſter: By my Troth Sir, I'm the moſt 
unforrunate Phyſician in the World; there are ſome Quacks 
will kill the Patient they have under their Care, and yer be 
well paid for their Pains, tho all they do, is but writing a 
ſhort Receipt for ſome Medicines, which the Apothecary pre- 
res and not they. Whereas I who on the contrary procure 
my Patients Health at the expence of my Fleſh, being pinch'd, 
twitch'd, run thro with Pins, and ſoundly laſh'd to boot, get 
not one Croſs for my Pains. But if ever fick Perſon falls into 
my Hands again, before I undertake the Cure, I'll be well 
rewarded for my Trouble ; for every Man ought to live by his 
Calling, and fince Heaven has endow'd me with ſuch Vertue, 
why ſhould I give it away for a Song: Thou'rt in the right 
Sancho, (ſaid Don Quixote) and Altiſidora has done ill in not 
giving thee the Smocks ſhe promis'd, however thou mult 
own at the ſame time, that Vertue thou haſt, was given thee 
Gratis, and coſt | thee nothing to learn but a little Patience. 
For my part had'ft thou demanded thy Fees for diſenchanting 
Dulcinea, thou ſhould'ſ already have fully receiv'd them; bur 
I'm affraid there can be no gratuity proportionable to the Cure, 
and therefore I would not have the Remedy depend on a Re- 
ward, for who knows whether my proffering it, or thy ac- 
cepting it, might not hinder the Effect of the Penance ; how- 
ever ſince we've gone ſo far, we'll put it to a T'ryal : 'There- 


fore 
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fore come Sancho, name thy Hire, and down with thy Bree 
ches. Firſt pay thy Hide, and then thy ſelf of the Money 
thou haſt of mine in thy keeping. Sancho opening his Eyes and 
Ears a Foot wide ar thele Propoſals, preſently conſented in bis 
Mind to Laſh himſelf heartily, therefore ſaid, Well Sir, now 
you ſay ſomething, if I may reap ſome Benefit by ſatisfying 
your Defires with all my Heart, for I've a Wife and Chil- 
dren to maintain, and that obliges me to look aſter my Intereſt. 
Tell me then Sir how much youll give me for every Laſh ? 
Were I ro pay thee (reply d Don Quixote) ſuitable to the great- 
neſs and value of the Remedy, not all the Wealth of Venice, 
nor the rich Mines of Peru were ſufficient ro Reward thee. 
But fee what Caſh thou haſt of mine, and value every Laſh as 
thou think'ft fit. The number of the Laſhes as I take it 
(quoth Sancho) is three thouſand three hundred and odd: I've 
already given my ſelf five, the reſt remain; now let the five go 
for the odd ones, and let's come to an Agreement for the three 
thouſand three hundred, which at a * Quarti/lo a piece, (and 
leſs I'll not take, tho all rhe World ſhould ask it of me) will 
amount to three thouſand three hunderd Quartillo s. Now 
three thouſand Quartillos make a thouſand and five hundred half 
Reals, and they Seven hundred and fifty whole Reals. Alſo 
three hundred remaining Quartillos make one hundred and fifty 
half Reals, which amounts to the Sum of threeſcore and fifteen 
Reals, which being added to the ſeven hundred and fifty Reals, 
the whole Sum amounts to eight hundred and five and twenty 
Reals. Now this Sum, if you pleaſe, Ill deduct from what 
Money I have of yours, and ſo ſhall return home well pleas d, 
tho I'm well Whipt into the Bargain. For he muſt not think 
to catch Trouts, who is afraid of wetting his Feet, but III ſay no 
more. Now Bleſſings on thy Heart deareſt Sancho! cry d Don 
Quixote, how ſhall Dulcinea and I be bound to pray for thee, 
as long as Heaven ſhall lend us Life ? If ſhe bur recovers her 
former being, as now infallibly ſhe muſt, her Misfortune will 
_ moſt Fortunate, and my defeat, a happy Triumph. 

peak, dear Sancho, when wilt thou begin this Task, and an 
hundred Real more ſhall be at thy Service, as a Gratuity for 
Expedition. When, (reply d Sancho) bur this very Night; 
do but you take care we may lie in the open, Field, and II 
not fail ro lay open my Fleſh I Il aſſure you. | 


ie 
* Quartillo, as appears by Sancho's Computation, is the Fourrh' 


part of 4 Real, and a Real, (as bas been alrcady obſerv d), is Six 
pence. ae” ” 
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Night came, which Don Quixote had moſt impatiently long d 


for, thinking Apo!lo's Chariot had its Wheels broke, which mad: 
the Daylonger than uſual, like Lovers, who imagine they ſhall 

never obtain a full accompliſhment of their Defires. At laſt it 
grew very dark, when both the Knight and the Squire went our 
into a Grove of delighrful Trees, ſomewhat remote, where 
having quitted the Saddle and Pack- ſaddle, as well of Rozi- 
nante as Dapple; they ſate then down on the green Graſs, and 
ſup'd on ſuch Victuals as Sancho had brought in his Wallets. 
Ar length Suuchd having ſatisfy'd himſelf, having made a good 
large and plyant Whip of Dapple's Halter, and-retir'd about 
ſome twenty Paces from his Maſter, thruſting himſelf in among 
ſome Briars and Buſhes. Don Quixote ſeeing him go thus re- 
ſolutely ro work, could not forbear calling out to him: Take 
heed good Friend, thou hack not thy ſelf to pieces, let the 
Laſhes come gently one after another, make not ſuch haſte in 

y Career, leaſt thy Wind fail thee in the midſt of thy Courſe. 

y meaning is, quoth he, thou do not laſh thy ſelf fo cruelly 
as ro deprive thee of thy Life before thou com'ſt to thy de- 
fir'd number. But that the Reckoning may be fair on both 
fides, I'll ſtand alobf off, and keep Account by my Beads how 
many Laſhes thou receiv'it, and fo Heaven proſper thee, as 
thy good meaning deſerves. A good Pay-maſter, (anſwer'd 
Samcho) grudges no Security, I intend to give my ſelf only a 
handſome Whipping, . without Murder, which I ſuppoſe will 
be ſufficient ro work the Miracle. Hereupon ke preſently 
Rripp'd from the Waſte upward, when taking the Whip in his 
Hand, he began ro Laſh himſelf, and Don Quixote to Count 
the Strokes. When he had given himſelf about ſeven or eight 
ſtripes, he thought the Jeſt ſmarted too much, and was roo 
cheap, therefore pauſing a while, he told his Maſter, he would 
be off of his Bargain, for that every Laſh inſtead of a Quar- 
rt was really worth half a Rea. Go on Friend Sancho, 
( Don Quixote) and be not faint-hearred ; for if that be 

I, TN double thy Pay. If fo (quoth Sancho) now for 4 
ſhower of Laſhes in the name of good Luck, bur the falſe 
Knave leaving off laſhing his Shoulders, ever now and then 
Whipp'd the Frees, fetching ſuch deep Sighs at the ſame time, 
as if he had been giving up the Ghoſt. Don Qui xote, who was 
naturally very render hearted, fearing he might kill himſelf, 
and that thro the Folly of his raſh proceeding, he might be 
diſappointed of obtaining his Deſires, cry'd our to him; I 
conjure thee Friend Sancho, let the Buſineſs ſtop there, this 
Remedy ſeems ro me roo Sharp, *Twill nor be amiſs ro rake 


time, for Rome was not built in a Day+ If I have told right, 
Rome was not but in 4 = 
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| haſt already given thy ſelf above a Thouſand Laſhes ; that's 
enough for one time; for to ule a homely Phraſe, The Afs will 
carry bis Load, but not a double one. 

No no, Sir, (quoth Sancho) ir ſhall ne're be ſaid of me, that 
having receiv'd Money before hand, I thought much ro work 
for a dead Horſe. Therefore I pray Sir ſtep aſide a little, and 
ler me but give my ſelf another thouſand Laſhes and the 
heart of the Work will be broke; ſuch another bout and the 
Job will be over. Since thou art ſo well diſpos d, (reply d 
Don Qui xote,) I'll withdraw as thou deſireſt me, and Heaven 
both atfiſt and reward thee. Sancho then fell to his Task afreſh 
and began a new Reckoning, making the Bark fly off from 
many of the Trees, ſo cruelly did he lay on, but at laſt rai- 
ſing his Voice, and giving a deſperate ſtroak on a Beech, he 
cry d our, Here ſhall Sancho die and all his Hopes with him. 
Don Quixote ran preſently at the Sound of that dreadful Voice, 
and diſmal Laſh, when laying faſt hold on the Halter which 
ſerv'd the Squire inſtead of a Bull's Pizzle, he ſaid ro him, 
Friend Sancho, Heaven forbid that ro pleaſe me thou ſhould'ſt 
hazard the loſs of thy Life, which muſt ſerve to maintain thy 
Wife and Children. Let Dulcinea wait a fitter Opportunity, 
and I my ſelf wlll be contented to live in Hopes, that when 
thou ſhalr have — new Strength, thou wilt accompliſh 
this ſame Buſineſs to every Bodies ſarisfaction. Sir, (ſaid San- 
cho) if it be your Worſhip's Pleaſure ir ſhould be fo, why fo 
ler it be, but pray be ſo kind as to throw your Cloak over 
my Shoulders, for I'm all in a muck Swear, and ſhould be 
loath to catch Cold, which we Novices at this Sport are al- 
ways ſubject to. Don Quixote did as he deſir d, for leaving 
bimſelf in his Doubler, he cover'd Sancho all over, who there- 
upon fell aſleep, aed fo continu'd till the Sun wak d him. 

la the Morning they kept on their Journey, and after three 
hours Riding ſtopt at a Place three Leagues off, which Don 
Quixote own d to be an Inn and no Caſtle, with deep Dirches, 
high Towers, Portcullices, and Draw-bridges ; for fince his 
laſt Defeat, he began to ſhew a better Judgment upon all oc- 
caſions, as we ſhall quickly hereaſter declare. He was lodg d 
in a Ground-Room, which infte:d of Tapeſtry was bung 
with a coarſe painted Stuff, as is uſual in Villages. In one 
of the Pieces was painted by a bungling unskilful Hand, the 
Story of Hellen of Greece, when the bold Gueſt Paris ſtole 
her from her Husband Menelaus. In another, was the Story 
of Dido and /AEneas ; the Queen on the Top of a high Tur- 
ret, waving a Sheet to her Fugitive Gueſt, who was at the 
lame time in a Frigat or 1 2 at Sea, making all = 
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Sail he could away from her. Don Quixote made theſe Ob- 
ſervations upon the two Stories, that Hellen ſeem'd not at all 
diffatisfy*d at her Rape, bur lear'd and ſmil'd on her Raviſher 
on one ſide; whereas the beautiful Dido ſeem'd to dro 

Tears as big as Walnuts, whereupon Don Quixote ſaid, Theſe 
two Ladies were molt unhappy, in that they were not Born 
in this our Age, and I of all others moſt unfortunate, that I 
was not Born in theirs; for in truth, I would have met and 


ſtop'd theſe Gentlemen, inſomuch that neither Trey ſhould 


have been burnt, nor Carthage deſtroy d, for had ] but kill'd 
Paris, both Miſchiefs had been prevented. T'll hold a Wager 
now (quoth Sancho) e*re long there will be never a Tipling- 
houſe, Tavern, Inn, or Barber's Shop in Spain, where the 
Hiſtory of our famous Deeds ſhall not be fooh in Painting, 
bur I could wiſh with all my Heart, they might be perform d 
by a more skilful Hand than his that painted theſe. Thou'rt 
in the right Sancho, (quoth Don Quixote) for this Painter is 
like Orbaneja, one of that Profeſſion at Dveda, who being 
ask d what he was a Painting, anſwer'd, whatever comes up- 
permoſt; and if he chanced to draw a Cock, he was wont to 
write under it, This is a Cock, leſt any Body ſhould rake it 
for a Fox. Juit ſuch a one, merhinks Sæncho, was the Pain- 
ter or Writer, for tis all one, who lately Publiſh'd the Hiſtory 
of this new Don Quixote, fince he Painted or Writ whatever 
came into his Noddle ; or elſe he's like a certain Poet, one 
Mauleon, who being lately at Court, pretended to anſwer ex- 
tempore to Whatever was demanded of him, when ſome Body 
ask ing him what the Words Deum de Deo fignify'd ? He an- 
ſwerd in Spaniſh, + -De dondre dire, Hab nab at a venture. 
Bur ſetting aſide all this, prithee tell me Sancho, Haſt thou a 
mind to give thy ſelf rother Laſh ro Night, and wouldſt thou 
chuſe rather to have it under a Roof, than in the open Air? 
Faith and Troth Maſter, (quoth Sancho) as for the Laſhes I 
intend ro give my ſelf, tis indifferent to me, whether J have 


them in a Houſe or in the open Fields, however, now I think 


ont, if I may chuſe, I had rather twere among Trees; for 
methought they bore me Company, and very much contribu- 
ted towards my Sufferings. Now I think ont, (ſaid Don Qui- 
xote) it ſhall not be to Nietn, bur that thou may ſt have time 
to recover thy ſelf, we will leave the Execution of the remain- 
ing part till we get home, whither at leaſt we ſhall come the 
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_ De donde diere, # indeed equivalent to our Expreſſion, Hab 
hab at a venture. | "TI | 
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next day after ro Morrow. Sancho reply'd, - his Worſhip 
might do as he pleas d, bur for his part he had rather conclude 
out of hand, while he was in hor Blood, for there was often 
danger in Delays, likewiſe, That twas not good to lie in 4 
Ditch, and cry God help one. Alſo that, A ſmall Peſſeſſion was 
better than a large Expectatien; and, A Bird in the Hand worth 
two in the Buſh. For Heavens ſake Sancho (cry'd Don Q xore) 
lets have no more Proverbs, for methinks thou art ſtill return- 
ing, Sicut eras. Prithee ſpeak plain downright, and don't go 
ſo much about the Buſh, as I've often told thee, and twill be 
all thine own another day. Tis an unlucky Trick I've got, 
(reply Sancho) for I can't bring you'in three Words withour 
a Proverb, nor bring in a Proverb, but what I think to the 
purpoſe : However, if I can, I'll mend, and fo for this time 
their Converſation broke off, 


” * 


C HAP. LXXII. 
How Don Quixote and Sancho got Home. 


D Quixote and Sancho, ſtay'd all that Day in the Inn, ex- 
pecting Night, to have an opportunity to end his Pe- 
nance in the Fields, and the other to take care to ſee it done, 
on which depended the Accompliſkment of his beſt Deſires. 
Mean while there came to the Inn, a Gentleman on Horſe- 


back, attended by three or four Servants, one of whom cal- 


ling to him · that ſeem d to be the Maſter, ſaid, Your Worſhip 
Don Alvaro Tarfe, — here paſs away the heat of the Day, 
inaſmuch as the Inn ſeems cleanly and cool. Don Quixote 
hearing the Name of Tarfe, preſently turning to Sancho, ſaid, 
Thou muſt; know Sancho, when I read over that᷑ pretended ſe- 
cond Part of my Hiſtory, I am much miſtaken it I had nor a 
glance there of this Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, As likely as 
not, (ſaid Sancho) bur ſirſt let him alight, and then we'll que- 

ſtion him about the Matter. A 
The Knight alighted, and the Hoſteſs ſhew'd him into a 
Ground-Room, oppoſite to Don Quiæote s, and hung with the 
lame ſort of painted Stuff. A while aſter the Stranger ha- 
ving undreſs d himſelf for Coolneſs ſake, went to take a Turn 
in the Inn-Porch, which was ſome what large ard Airy. Here 
meeting Don Quixote, he ask d him, Whither do you Travel, 
vir? The Knight anſwer d, To a certain Village not far ott, 
where I was born. And you, Sir, quoth Don Quixote, which 
Way are you bound, I, ſaid the Stranger, am going for Gra- 
; Ddd 2 nd 
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nada, my Native Country. And a good Country too, (re- 
ply'd Don Quixote) but pray Sir may] beg the favour to know 
your Name; for I fancy your Information will be of more 
conſequence to my Affairs than I can well tell you. M 
Name, ſaid the Stranger, is Don Alvaro Tarfe. Then undoubt- 
edly, (reply'd Don Qui xote) you're the Perſon whoſe Name's in 
Print in the ſecond Part of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, lately publiſh'd by a Modern Author. I am fo, ſad 
the Stranger, and that Don Quix9e, who is the principal Sub- 
ject of that Book, was my intimate Acquaintance and particu- 
lar Friend; 'rwas I that drew him from his Village, or at 
leaſt perlwaded him to go ro the Tilting at Saragoca, whither 
I was going my ſelf; and in good Truth I prov'd the beſt 
Friend he had there, for I ſav'd him from many a Thrumming 
by the Hang-man, for his overmuch Impudence. Bur tell me 
I beſeech you, quoth Don Alvaro, the Knight, do I any thing 
reſemble that ſame Don Quixote you [peak of? Not ar all, an- 
ſwer d the Stranger. But had he, reply'd our Knight, a 
Squire with him call'd Sancho Panca ? He had, quoth Don A. 
varo, but tho as Report went, that ſame Squire was counted 
very Witry, yer I never heard any thing come from him like 
it. I believe as much, ſaid Sancho, for tis not in every Bo- 
dies power to break a pleaſant Jeſt; ſo that that Sancho you 
ſpeak of Sir, mult be ſome notorious Rogue, ſome Numskul, 
and withal a Thief, ſince tis I that am the true Sancho Panca, 
as full of Witty Jeſts, as an Egg is of Meat, which if you 
doubt Sir, you may e en make an Experiment, and try me at 
leaſt a Year, when you ſhall find ſuch Jokes drop from me at 
every foot, that make every Body elſe laugh, though I my 
ſelf ſeem to know nothing of the Matter. Then as the true 
Dm Quite de la Mancha, the Renown'd, the Valiant, the 
Diſcreet, the Amorous, the Redreſſer of Wrongs, the Reven- 
ger of Outrages, the Tutor of Infants, the Guardian of Or- 
phans, the Protector of Widows, the Murderer of Damſels 
and Maidens; he whoſe only dear and precious Sweet- heart 
is the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, tis this ſame very Knight 
here preſent, who is my very good Maſter. As for all other Dn 
/*xates, and all other Sancho Pancas, they are bur Shams and 
Tales of a Tub. By St. Fago, I believe as much, anſwer d 
Dm Alvaro, for the little thou haſt utter'd here favours more 
of Humour than all I ever heard come from thy Rival, tho 
he's a ſort of Chatterer too. He was, however, more a Glut- 


ton than a Tongue-Pad, and rather Dull than Pleaſant, Nay, 


for my part, I verily believe thoſe Enchanters that perſecute 


the good Don Quix:te, have ſent the bad one to perſecute me 
too, 
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too. Bur now I can't tell what to ſay tot, for tho' I can ſafe = 
ly ſwear I left at Toledo one Don Quixote in the Nuncio's 

ouſe, under the Surgeon's Hands, here there ſtarts up ano- 
ther, far different from mine. As for my part, (quoth Don 
Quixote) I dare not avow I am the good Don Qzixore, yer I 
may venture to ſay I am not the bad one neither; and as a 
Proof of ir, Sir, be aſſurd that in all my Life I never was at 
Saragoca, but on the contrary, having of late underſtood this 
imaginary Name-ſake of mine had been at the Tilting there, 
{ would by no means go thither, that I might make him a 
Liar to all the World, ſo I went ſtraitway to Barcelona, the 
Reſidence of Civility, Sanctuary of Strangers, Refuge of the 
Diſtreſſed, the Native Soil of Men of Valour, the Redreſſer 
of ſuch as are wrong'd, the Seat of true Friendſhip, and the 
chief City of the World for Beauty and Situation. And tho' 
ſome Accidents that befel me there were not over grateful, bur 
rather a grief ro me, yet the ſatisfaction I found in having 
ſeen that City, made thoſe Misfortunes all eaſy. In ſhorr, 
Don Alvaro, 1 am Don Quixote de la Mancha, the ſame Fame 
has been pleas'd to celebrate ſo much, and not that deſpicable 
Wretch, who has uſurp'd my Name, and would arrogate to 
himſelf the Honour due to my Enterprizes. I beſeech you, as 
you're a Gentleman, you will be pleas'd ro make Affidavit be- 
fore the Magiſtrate of this Place, that you never ſaw me in all 
your Life before, and that I'm not the Don Quixote mention d 
in this ſame ſecond Parr, nor this Sancho Panca my Squire, the 
ſame you were formerly acquainted with. Thar I'll do with 
all my Heart, (ſaid Don Alvaro) tho I'm ſurpriz'd to ſee two 
Don Quix1tes, and two Sancho Pancas at the ſame time, and 
they alike in Name, as they are different in Actions. For my 
part I know not what to think on'r, and I'm ſometimes apt to 
think my Senſes have been impos'd on. Without doubt, ſaid 
Sancho, you are Enchanted Sir, like my Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, and would ro Heaven the Diſenchanting you depended 
on my giving my ſelf the other three thouſand and odd Laſhes, 
I do aſſure you they ſhould be at your ſervice without any Fee 
or Reward whatſoever, I don't underſtand what you mean 
by thoſe Laſhes, quoth Don Alvaro. Sancho ſaid the Tale was 
roo long to relate ar fo ſhort a warning, bur if they happen'd 
to be fellow Travellers he would give an Account of it as they 
were upon the Road. 

Twas now Dinner time, and Don Qu/x»e and Don Alvaro 
din'd rogether. Some time after the Mayor or Bailiff of the 
Town happening to come into the Inn, and with him a Clerk 
or Notary, defr'd Don 3 * would be pleas d to take 
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a Certificate or Affidavit, of What Don Alvaro Tarfe was 
ready to depoſe beſore him; declaring and confeſſing, that the 
ſaid Don Alvaro did not know Don Qu: xe there preſent, and 
that he was not the ſame Perſon he this Deponent had ſeen in 
a certain printed Hiſtory, entitled or call d, The ſecond Pare of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by one Abellaneda, a Na- 
tive of Tordeſillas, In ſhorr, the Magiſtrate took the Affidavit 
in due form of Law, and which was as effectual as is requi- 
fire in ſuch like caſes, at which Don Quixote and Sancho great- 
Iy rejoiced, as if it had been a matter of the laſt conſequence 
to them, and that their Words and Actions had been ſufficient 
to ſhow the difference betwixt the two Don Qui xotes, and the 
two Sancho s. Many Complements, and renders of Service 
paſt betwixt Don Alvaro and Don Quixote, in which our he- 
roick Knight behav'd himſelt with lo much Diſcretion, that 
Don Alvaro was convinc'd of the miſtake he was under, 
believing withal he was really Enchanted, fince he had met 
with two Knights and two Squires, the ſame in Name, in Pro- 
feſſion, yet ſo very different in their manners. 

Night drawing on, they fer out from the Town, and about 
half a League from it, the Road divided it ſelf into two ways, 
one leading to Don Quixote's Village, and the other to the 
place whither Don Alvaro was going. In thar little time Don 
» 7 gave his Fellow Traveller an account of the Diſaſter 
of his overthrow, with the Enchantment and recevery of Du/- 
cinea, all which rais'd new Wonder in Don Alvaro, who at 
length embracing Don Quixote and Sancho held on his way, as 
the Knight and Squire did theirs, that Night Don Quixote paſs'd 
among the Trees, that Sancho might bave an opportunity to 
compleat his Penance, which nevertheleſs he perform'd as he 
had done the Night before, doing more damage ro rhe Barks 
of the Trees than to his own Back, which he kept fo ſafe, 
that all the Laſhes he gave would not have driven away a Fly 
that had reſted there. The deceiv'd Don Quixote, however 
loſt not one ſtroke in his reckoning, but found that with thoſe 
of the foregoing Night, the Laſhes amounted to juſt the ſum 
of three thouſand rwenty and nine. 

The Sun, that ſeem'd ro have riſen earlier than ordinary that 
Morning to view this Humane Sacrifice, did yer afford them 
lighr ſufficient ro perform their Journey, which as they con- 
tinu d, they diſcours'd at large on the miſtake of Don Alvaro, 
and how wiſely they had done to take his Aﬀidavir-before the 
Mayor, in ſo full and authentick a manner. They travell'd 
all that Day, and the Night following, without meeting any 


thing worth relating, it were, that the ſame Night * 
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cho finiſh'd his Whipping Task, to the great ſatisfaction of 
Don Quixote, who earneſtly long'd for Day, to ſee whether 
he could light on his Lady Dulcinea in her Diſenchanted State · 
Keeping on his way he mer no Woman, bur he would make 
up to and view her, to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea del To- 
boſo or not, moſt firmly relying ſo far on Merlin's promiles, 
that he did not doubt of the performance. While he was 
full of theſe Hopes and Fancies, they happen d to aſcend a 
Hill, which gave them a full Proſpect of theit Village, which 
Sancho no ſooner perceiv'd, but he fell down on his Knees and 
ſaid, Open thine Eyes thou long deſir d native Country of 
mine, and behold thy Son Sancho returning to thee once more, 
if not very rich, yet very well laſh d. Alſo open thy Arms, 
and receive thy Son Don Quixote too, who tho he return, van» 
quiſh'd by the force of a ſtrange Arm; yet he has got the 
Conqueſt over himſelf, which, as he has told me, is the grea- 
reſt Victory a Man can wiſh tor : Money I likewiſe have, for 
tho I was well flogg'd, yer it turn'd to a good Account. 
Leave theſe fooleries Sancho (ſaid Don Quixote) and ler's enter 
the Place of our Nativity with a due Decorum, where we will 
give a looſe to our Imaginations, in order to ſettle the method 
we are to purſue in our intended Paſtoral Life. This ſaid, 
they came down the Hill, and went away directly for their 
Village. \ 


11 


CHAP. LXXIIL 


Of the ill Omens that happen'd to Don Quixote as he enter d his 
Village; with other Tranſactions that illuſtrate and adorn this 
memorable Hiſtory. 


ID Hamet relates, that as they were entring their Village 
Don Quixote oblerv'd two Boys quarrelling in an adjoin- 
ing Field, when one Boy ſaid to rother, Don't trouble chy 
Head, for thou ſhalt never ſee, her as long as thou liv't. Daa 
Quixote hearing this, ſaid ro Sancho, Did ſt thou not obſerve 
Friend Sancho, what that Boy ſaid > Well, quoth Sancho, 
what matter is't what the Boy ſaid? How (reply'd Den 
Quixote? Y Doſt thou nor perceive, that applying theſe Words 
to my Affairs, they plainly. intimate [I ſhall never ſee my Du.. 
cinea, Sancho was about to have anſwer'd him, but was hin- 
dred by a Hare, which being purſu'd by a full Cry of Houn 
and Huntſmen, was put ſo hard to ber ſhifts, that ſhe for 
| Ddd 4 ſheiter 
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ſnelter ſquatted down juſt between Dapples Feet. Immediate- 
ly Sancho laid hold of her without Difficulty, and preſented 
her to his Maſter, who was juſt then crying, Malum ſignum, 
Malum ſignum: A Hare runs away, Hounds purſue her, and 
Dulcinea 4 N not. You'r a ftrange ſort of a Man Sir, 
(quoth Sancho) for can't we imagine now that this Hare is 
Dulcinea, and the Hounds that purſu'd her, the wicked En- 
chanters that transform'd her into a Country Laſs. She ſcours 
away, I catch her and deliver her ſafe and found into your 
Worſhips own Hands, who hug her in your Arms, and make 
much of her. Now cannot I imagine what ill Omen there is 


in all this? By this the two Boys that had quarrell'd drew 


near to ſee the Hare, wherenpon Sancho ask'd one of them 
why they fell out? He that had ſaid, Thou ſhalt never ſee 
her as long as thou liv'ſt, anſwer'd, He had ſnatch'd from his 
Play-fellow a little Cage full of Crickers, which he never 
meant to reſtore him. Upon that Sancho putting his Hand in 
his Pocket, took out half a Rea! and gave the Boy for his 
Cage, which 1 ar the ſame time into Don Quixote's 
Hands, he faid, There Sir, behold all your Omens come to 
nothing, and beſides, tho I am bur a Numskul, I dare ſwear 
theſe things are more to us: than the laſt Years Rain: I am 
much miſtaken if J have not heard our Curate ſay, Twas not 
the part of a good Chriſtian and a wife Man: to mind ſuch 
Follies. Moreover you your ſelf told me as much not long 
fince, and gave me with: l to underſtand, that all ſuch Chri- 
ſtians as troubled their Heads with theſe Fortune- telling Buſi- 
neſſes, were downright Madinen : So there's no need to inſiſt 
any further on this Matter, e'en lets ger as faſt as we can to 
our Village. Then the Hunters coming up, and asking for 
their Hare, Don Quixote gave it thew. 3 

Then they paſs d on, and juſt upon their entrance into the 


Village, ſaw the Curate and the Batchelor Carraſco at their 


Prayers in a little Meadow. Now it is to be. obſerv d, Sancho 
had by w:y of Sumpter Cloth ro cover his Maſter's Armour, 
laid over Dapple the Buckram Frock, all painted over with 
Flames, which he wore in the Duke's Caſtle, the Night that 
Altifidora rile from the Dead. He had alſo no leſs judiciouſly 
clap'd the Miter on the Aſſe's Head, which made ſo odd and 
whimſical Figure never Fourfooted Beaſt ſeem'd before. The 
Curare and Batchelor knew both of them immediately, and ſo 
ran to meet them with open Arms. Don Nui xote alighted and 
kindly embraced them, likewiſe when the Boys, whoſe ſharp 
Eyes __ can eſcape, having ſpy d the Alle's Miter, flock- 
ed about ro lee him, crying to one another: Come Boys, here 
1 E * — 1 you 
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you ſhall ſee Sancho Pancs's Aſſe es fine as five Pence; and Pen 
Ouixote's Horle as lean as a new Moon. Ina word, they en- 
ter'd the Village, ſurrounded by Boys, and attended by the 
Curare and Barchelor, they mov'd directly towards Don Quix- 
ote's Houſe, where at the Door they met his old Houſe-keeper, 
and Neice, who had already heard the News of their ap- 
proaches, 

Tereſa Sancho's Wife having heard the ſame, ran our. alſo 
with her Hair about her Ears and half Naked to ſee her Hus- 
band, leading her Daughter Sanchica by the Hand, bur ſeeing 
him nor ſo well dreſs'd as ſhe imagind a Governour ought to 
be, ſhe cry'd our, What makes you come after this faſhion 
Husband ? You look as if you had come all the way on Foor, 
and ryr'd off your Legs too? Why thou look'{ more like a 
Shirk than a Governour. Hold thy peace Tereſa, quoth Sancho, 
for every Bodies Rack is not furniſh'd with Bacon: Lets go 
home, and there thou ſhalr hear Wonders. Money I have, 
my Chuck, which is the main Point, and have gorten all roo 
by my own Induſtry, withour wronging any body. So thou 
haſt bur Money, my dear Husband , replyed Tereſa , tis no 
matter how thou cam'ſt by ir, whether by hook or crook, for 
howſoever thou got'ſt ir, I'm ſure thoult bring no new Cuſtom 
into the World, Then Sanchica came and hugging her Father 
ask'd him if he had brought her any thing; for that ſhe had 
Gap for his coming as Flowers do for Dew in May. Thus 
his Wife holding him by the Hand , and his Daughter on one 
ſide by the Girdle, whilſt he with the other Hand led Dapple, 
they went home, leaving Don Quixote in his Houſe, in cuſtody 
of his Neice and old Houſe-Keeper, and in company of the Cu- 
rate and Batchelor. Then Don Quixote taking the two laſt aſide 
without further delay, acquainted them in few Words how 
he had been defeate, and withal obl ig d, not to go out of his 
Village for a Twelve Month, which he ſaid he intended to ob- 
ſerve to a tittle without failing in the leaſt, as became a 
Knight Errant, who was tyed up to Rules and Precepts of 
Chivalry ; he added, Thar he intended to paſs that interval of 
Time in the Innocent Functions of a Paſtoral Life, and there- 
fore would immediately commence a Shepherd, and divert 
himſelf with the ſolitude of the Fields, where he might more 
freely Vent his Amorous Paſſions, therefore beg d of them, if 
Buſineſs of greater Importance did not hinder, they would 
both be pleas d to become his Companions, aſſuring them he 
would buy Sheep, and Caitle enough for ſuch an Employment. 
In the mean time he gave them to underſtand the chief difficul- 
culry of that Buſineſs was already over, for that he had given 
Ay * | them 
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them Names, the moſt Paſtoral that could be. The Curate 
being deſirous to know the Names, Don Quixote told him, he 
would himſelf be calld the Shepherd Quixotm; the Batchelor 
ſhould be the Shepherd Carraſcon; the Curare, the Shepherd 
Curiambro; and Sancho Pancha, the Shepherd Pancino, They 
were all ſtruck with Amazment at this new Folly of Don 
Quixote ; however conſidering it might keep him ar home, 
and hoping he might be cur'd of his Mad Knight Errantry 
within the Year, they approv'd his new deſign, and applauded 
his Folly proffering to become his Companions in Thin exer- 
ciſe. We ſhall lead a pleaſant Life, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco, 
for, as all the World knows, I'm an excellent Poet, and will 
at every turn compoſe Paſtorals, or ſomewhat more Courtly 
which ſhall be to the purpoſe, and ſerve to divert us as we 
ramble up and dowr. But Gentlemen, proceeded he, orle 
thing we muſt not forget, and which is moſt abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary, and that is, that every one of us make choice of the Name 
of the Shepherdeſs he intends to celebrate in his Verſes, and that 
there be no Tree tho? never ſo hard on which we do not Write, 
Carve, or Engrave her Name, as has always been the Cu- 
ſtom among Amorous Shepherds. That's pat to the purpoſe, 
quot Don Quixote, tho I need not go far to find out a Name 
for an —_— Shepherdeſs, fince I am already caprivared by 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobaſo, glory of theſe Streams, Orna- 
ment of theſe Meads, ſupport of Beauty, Cream of all Grace- 
falneſs, and in a Word, the Object that can Merit the urmoſt 
Commendations Hyperbolical Eloquence can beſtow. That's 
true, ſaid the Curate: Bur for us that cannot pretend ro (uch 
Perfedtions as you can, we muſt ſeek our ſome Shepherdeſſes 
of a lower Form, who will be good Natur'd, and meet a Man 
half way upon occaſion. Tho' we ſhould get none, quoth 
Sampſon Carraſco, yet will we give thoſe very Names we find 
in Print, and which the World is full of ſuch as your, Phillis, 
Amarillis, Diana, Florinda , Galatea , Beliſarda, and a thou- 
ſand more, which ſince they are publickly to be bought in the 
open Shops, we may lawfully buy them, and appropriate them 
to our own Uſe. Beſides, If my Miſtreſs, my Shepherdeſſes 
Name I ſhould have ſaid, be Ann, I'll celebrate her under the 
Name of Anavda ; If Frances, Ill call her Francenia , if Lucy, 
her Name ſhall be Lucinda, and fo forth, and if Sancho Panca 
makes one of our Fraternity, he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa, 
under the Name of Tereſaina. Don Quixote could not forbear 
ſmiling , at the turn given to that Name, and the Curate again 
1 commended his honourable Reſolutions, 4 . his 
r ro keep him Company all the time he could 1 
| | | = 
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from the Duty of his charge. With that they both took their 
leaves of him adviſing, nay, intreating him to take care of his 
Health, and make much of himſelf. 

It happen d, the Neice and old Maid had heard all the Diſ- 
courſe that paſs d betwixt theſe three, whereupon ſo ſoon as the 
Batchelor and Curate were gone they both came in to Don 
Quixote, when the Neice ſaid to him. Bleſs me Uncle, quoth 
ſhe, What's here ro do > When we imagin'd you were come 
ro ſtay at home, and Live like a Sober honeſt Gentleman, you 
are running after new Inventions by turning Shepherd, And ſo 
the lovely Swain will trip it o er the Plain, &c. But let me tell 
you truly the Corn's to old to make Oaten Pipes of, Lord 
Sir, * the Houſe-Keeper, how will your Worſhip be able 
ro indure in the open Field rhe Summers ſcorching hear , and 
Winters cold, nay, and the howlings of Wolves to Boot? 
Truly tis a Buſineſs fir only for ſuch as have been brought up 
to it, and as Strong as Horſes, If the worſt come to the worſt, 
tis better to be a Knight Errant ſtill than a Shepherd. I be- 
ſeech you therefore Sir, take my advice which I give you, not 
afrer a Belly full of Bread and Wine, bur full Freſh and Faſt- 
ing, and as one that has had fifty Years over her Head. Be 
rul'd by me, ſtay at home, mind your Buſineſs, and go often 
to Confeflion, Serve God, Relieve the Poor, and if you do a- 
miſs let it lie at my Door, Good Girls, ſaid Don Quixote; 
hold your prating, for I know what I have to do; carry me 
ro Bed, for methinks I find my ſelf fomewhar ill: Bur aſſure 
your ſelves, whether I am a Knight Errant, or an Errant * 

erd, I will always take care to provide for you, ſtand or fall, 
hir or miſs. Then the Neice, and old Houſe Keeper who were 
without doubt very good Wenches, laid him in Bed, where 


they Nouriſh'd and made much of him to the utmoſt of their 
ower. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. LXXIV. 


How Don Quixote fell Sick, made his Laſt Will, 
and Died. 


S all Humane things, eſpecially the Lives of Men are 
Tranſitory, their very beginning being a ſtep towards 
their Diſſolution, ſo as Don Quixote had no Privilege from 
Fate to ſtop the Courſe of his Deſtiny , was ſnarch'd away by 
Death when he leaſt expected it. Whether his Sickneſs pro- 
ceed from Melancholy, occaſion d by the ſad remembrance of 
his being Vanquiſh'd, or whether it was ſo pre-ordained by 
Heaven moſt certain it is, a Fever ſeiz'd him, which forced 
him, to keep bis Bed fix Days, during which time, the Curare, 
Batchelor , Barber, the reſt of his Friends went very often 
to ſee him, and Sancho Panca his Truſty Squire neyer ſtir'd 
from his Bed-ſide all the while. | | 
Theſe ſuppoſing his Sickneſs proceeded from a Regret for 
his Defeat and his Diſappointment abourDulcinea's Diſenchant- 
ment, endeavour'd by all poſſible means to divert him. The 
Batchelor bid him be of good Courage, and Riſe, that they 
might begin their Paſtoral Life, telling him he had already 
Composd an Eclogue for that purpoſe nothing inferiour to 
thoſe of Sanazaro. He moreover inform'd him he had bought 
with his own Money of a Shepherd of Quintanar two ſtour 
Dogs to keep their Flock, one called Barcio and the other 
Butron. But for all this Don Quixote was nothing Merrier ; a 
Phyfician then was ſent for, who feeling his Pulſe did not o- 
ver like it, therefore defir'd him, whatever he did to provide 
: for the Health of his Soul, for that of his Body, was in a dan- 
gerous Condition, Don Cui xote heard this with more Temper 
chan thoſe about him, for immediately his Neice, Houſe-keep- 
er and Squire fell a Weeping , as bitterly, as if he 
had been laid out already. Then Don Nui xote deſir d them to 
leave him a little, for that he found himſelf ſleepy, and would 
try if he could reſt. They did ſo, and he Slept heartily a- 
bout fix Hours, inſomuch that the Houſe-keeper and Neice 
thought he would never have Wak d again. | 
However he Wak'd ar laſt, when with a loud Voice he 
cry'd, Bleſſed be the Almighry for this great Benefit he has 
been pleas'd to afford me. Infinite are his Mercies, they are 


greater and more in number than the Sins of Man. The 
+ eice 
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Neice hearkning very attentively to her Uncle's Words, thought 
they were much more ſenſible than he us d ro Speak at leaſt 
during that Sickneſs , therefore sk d, What ist you ſay Sir ? 
Has any new thing happen d? What Mercies are thoſe you 
ſpeak of? Or what Sins of Men? The Mercies I now ſpeak 
of, are thoſe which Heaven has this moment beftow'd on me 
without being hinder'd by the great number of my Sins, I 
have now a cleer Judgment , freed from thoſe dark Clouds of 
Ignorance, which the wretched and continual Reading of de- 
teſtable Books of Knight Errantry had caſt over it. I'm now 
throughtly ſenſible of all their Nonſenſe, and Impertinence be- 
ing only ſorry I am undeceiv'd ſo late that I have not time to 
make amends for my paſt Follies, by reading others that might 
enlighten my Soul. Neice, I find my end approaches, therefore 
would have ir ſuch, that tho' my Life has juſtly procur'd the 
Character of a Mad Man, I might deſerve a better at my 
Death. Good Child, proceedel he, call my good Friends, the 
Curate , Batchelor Sampſon Caraſco, and Maſter Nicholas the 
Barber, for I intend to Confeſs my ſelf. and make my Will. 
His Neice was ſav'd the trouble of ſending for them, for pre- 
ſently they all three came in. Don Cuixote no ſooner ſaw 
them, but he cry d. My good Friends, What will you give me 
for my News ? I'm no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but A- 
lonſo Quixano the ſame whole Life and Converſation have ac- 
quir'd the Title of Good, Im now an utter Enemy to Amads 
de Gaule , and all the infinite Rabble of his Race. Now are 
all Prophane Hiſtories of Knight Errantry hateful ro me; I 
now acknowledge my folly , and perceive the danger I have 
incur'd by Reading thoſe trifling idle Books. And ar length 
thro Heavens Mercy being become Wile at my own Coſt, I 
both deteſt and abhor them. 

When his three Friends heard him talk thus, they preſently 
concluded ſome new Madneſs had ſeiz d him ; whereupon 
Sampſon ſaid to him, Is this all you have to ſay to us, Worthy 
Don Quixote, after we have receiv d the News, that the Lady 
Dulcinea is Diſenchanted ? And now we are ſo near being Shep- 
herds, that we may Laugh, Sing, and live like Princes, you are 
upon the point of turning Hermit? No more of this I beſeech 
ye, my Friends, reply'd Don Quixote, leave off idle Stories, 
the beſt uſe I ſhall make of which will be to heighten my Re- 
pentance, and tho they have hitherto prov'd prejudicial ro me, 
they ſhall by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, turn to my Advantage 
at my Death. Gentlemen ; I perceive my end draws nigh a- 

ace, therefore pray leave your Jeſting , and let me have a a 
ieſt to hear my Confeſſion, and a Scrivener to make my oy 
or 
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for ar ſuch a time as this, a Man ought not to trifle with his 
Soul; I beſeech ye therefore, whilſt Maſter Curate hears my 
Confeſſion, let a Scrivener be call'd. At theſe Words of Don 
Quixote they all gaz d upon one another with gteat Admirati- 
on, but tho they had ſome what queſtion'd his recovery before, 
they now could not chuſe but believe him, and one of the 
Signs by which they gueſs'd he was near Death, was, that 
be had with ſuch eaſe retriev'd his loſt Senſes. For to theſe 
Expreſſions already mention d, he added many more ſo Dif. 
creet, ſo Religious, and ſo ſenſible they could no longer doubt 
of his being in his Wits. | 
Then the Curate made all that were in the Room withdraw, 
and being left alone with Don Quixote, heard his Confeſſion. 
In the mean time the Batchelor went for the Scrivener, and 
not long after return d with him, and Sancho, who having un- 
derſtood the Condition his Maſter was in, and finding the old 
Houſe Keeper and Neice Weeping, began to make wry Faces, 
and ſoon ſhed abundance of Tears. The Confeſſion ended, 
the Curate came out and ſaid, Alonſo Qui xano the Good, is cer- 
rainly Dying , and moſt certainly in his Sences , therefore you 
that have a Mind to ſee him make his Will pray go in. This 
News again open'd the Sluces of the ſwoln Eyes of the old 
Governante, the Neice, and the good Sancho , inſomuch thar 
their Tears burſt from em like a Torrent, and a Thouſand 
deep Sighs ſprung from their Hearts. For in Truth, as Don 
Quixote or Alonſo Quixano the Good, this Sick Gentleman had 
ever ſhew'd himſelt of a mild Diſpoſition, and a pleaſing Con- 
verſation, wherefore ke was not only belov-d by his own Fa- 
mily, but by all others that knew him. 1 

The Scriv'ner then came in with the reſt, when after he had 
made the Preamble to the Will, and Don Quixote had diſpos . 
of his Soul with all the Circumſtances requiſite in a true Chri- 
ſtian, being come to the Legacies, he ſaid, 

Item. As for what Mony in my Madneſs, Sancho Pancha, 
whom I made my Squire, has of mine in his Cuſtody , for- 
aſmucb as there are certain odd Reckonings and Accounts be- 
twixt us, My Will and Pleaſure is, that whatever it be that is 
due to me, he be not call d in queſtion for it, or any part of it, 
but that after paying himſelf what I owe bim, ſuch remainder 
as is left, which muſt be very ſmall, ſhall he bis own, and much 
good may it do him with it: And if while I was a Mad -man, 

J was the cauſe thar he had the Government of an Iſland given 
him, could I now I'm. in my Senſes, give him that of a King- 
dom, I would willingly do it, on account of his Integrity and 


Fidelity towards me. Then turning to Sancho, he ſaid, Pardon 
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me dear Friend, that brought upon thee as well as my ſelf, the 
ſcandal of Madneſs, by drawing thee into the ſame Error into 
which I was fall'n ; there have been, and ſtill are Knights Er- 
rant in the World. Alaſs my good Sir, (cry d Sancho Weeping) 
do not die this bout, but rather be advis d by me, and live 
yer many Years, for the vileſt Madneſs a Man can be guilty 
of in this Life, is to ſuffer himſelf ro Die without any more a- 
do, and without being Killd or brought to his end by an 
other means than his own Melancholy: For ſhame, Sir, don't 
give your ſelf up to Sloth, bur rife out of your Bed, and let's 
be going into the Fields cloath'd like Shepherds, as we have 
agreed upon, and perhaps behind ſome Buſh or other we may 
find my Lady Madam Dulcinea Diſenchanted, and as fine as 
Heart could wiſh. But if you die for Grief that you were 
Vanquiſh d, continu'd he, lay the fault upon me, Sir, nd ſay 
Rozinante's being ill Girt, was the cauſe of your Overthrow : 
Beſides, you cannot bur have read in your Books of Chivalry, 
that *rwas a common thing for one Knight ro thruſt another 
out of his Saddle, and that he who was to day Conquer'd, is 
to Morrow a Conqueror. Tis even ſo (ſaid Sampſon) and ho- 
neſt Sancho is much in the right ont. Not ſo faſt Gentlemen, 
reply d Don Quixote) for Tempora mutantur, &c. I was once 
ad, but now am in my Senſes again; I was once D. Quixote 
de la Mancha, but now am, (as I've alraady told you) the good 
Alonzo Quixano, Let my Repentance therefore and this Truth 
of what I aver obtain the Favour of you that from hence for- 
ward you will have the ſame Reſpect for me you have had 
heretofore : And ſo ler Maſter Scriv'ner proceed, 

Item, I conſtitute and appoint my Neece Antonia Quixana, 
here preſent, ſole Heireſs of all my Eſtate, both Real and Per- 
ſonal, having firſt deducted out of the beſt of my Goods and 
Chattels whatever ſhall be ſufficient for paying my Legacies. 
But the firſt thing I would have Diſcharg'd, is the Salary due 
to my old Houſekeeper, and twenty Ducars over and above 
ro buy her Mourning. 

Item. I appoint and conftirure Maſter Curate, and Maſter 


Sampſon Corraſco the Batchelor here preſent, to be my Execu- 
tors. 


tem. My Will and Pleaſure is, if Antonia Quixana my 
Neece be enclinable to Marry with none but a Perſon, who 
upon ſtrict enquiry ſhall be found never to have read a Book 
of Knight Errantry in his Life, and in caſe it Neat he has 

eice perſiſts 


been Converſant in ſuch Books, and yet my ſaid 

to make him her Husband , then ſhall ſhe Forfeit alł I have 
hereby bequeath d her, and my Executors thall be at Liberty 
to Giipole of all my Eſtate to Pious uſes, Lem. 
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if ar any time th 
of a Book now — * 
the Title of "The ſecond Part of the Heroich Achievements of 
Don Qui gos ds I Mancha ,_ they would in my Name, moſt 
_ heartily beg his Pardon, forthe accaſion I gave him, unknown 
to my ſelf, of writing ſuck. 2 "multitude of extravagant Follies 
as he has there done; fort is the greateſt burden to my de- 
Perrin Soul that, have given him cauſe ro\Publiſh any ſuch 
ng. _ * N * 5 929 | 
„Having thus fich d his Will, he fainted away and ftretch'd 
- Himſelf to is full length in his Bed all the Company run 
to help him, and at length de came ti Rimſelf, yet during the 
three * heiligd after he had made his Will , he ſwoon d 
away very often. . | | 


.  The'whole Houſe was in Confuſion , yet the Neice conti- 
nuedio Ear, the old Governeſs drank , and Sancho frequently 
waſhed down ſorrow, for there's à ſtrange Charm in the 
Thoughts of a good Legacy, or the Hopes of an Eſtate which 
wondrouſly removes, or at leaſt alleviates the ſorrow one has 
conceiy d at the Death of a Frien 1 

Ina Word, Don Qui votes laſt Day came, after he had re- 
- ceivdalltheSacraments,and in very ſignificant Terms expreſsd 
Bis juſt abhorrence of all Books of Knight Errantty. The 
Scrivener was preſent at his Death, and ſaid, he had never Read 
in >; Book of Chivalry, that any Knight Errant died before 
in Bed ſo quietly, and ſo like a Chriſtian, as Don Quixote did, 
. , who amidſt che Lamentations and Tears of his Friends, gave 
up the Ghoſt; Which when the Curate obſerv d, he deſir d the 
Scrivener to give him a Certificate, chow Alonſo Nano, com- 
monly calld the Good, and ſometime down by the Name 
of Den Quixote de la Mancha, had depatted this Life, and 
died a natural Death, which Certificate he defir'd to prevent 
any other Author but Cid Hamet Benengeli,, from raiſing him 
fallly from the Dead, and. Writing endleſs yer fabulous Norys 

of his prerended Adventures. n 
Thus died the ingenious Gentleman Non. Quixote de la Man- 
' cha, whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet thought not fit ro mention 
. exactly, to che end all che Villages and Toyyns in Ia Mancha, 
- © mighr.contedd for the Honour of giving hic Birch, as the ſe- 
ve ies of Greecg did ſor Hamer. We ſhall omir Sancho La- 
. ions, with thoſe of rhe Neice and the houſe Keeper, as allo 


* 
- 


” © 


, | os Chick Senf Carraſcocaus'd to be gray d on it. 
| if 1 ä 
. K. mY 


= : #4 4. "7 , 
: a % 7 i» 77 # Ws" . P 
«1 3 $-4 | 2 _— ; 5 
” ; * * - 1 * 4 
x * — * 
191 n, OY 
# » - a . " 
= 4 * N * 
: ö KL * * 2 7 * 4 ” 
* * 


Chap. 74, Don QuixorE. 


Then the moſt Sagacious Cid Hamet Benengeli, addrefling 
himſelf to his Pen ſaid , Here ſhalr thou hang upon this Rack, 
and by this Wire thou I know not whether ſharp or dull Nib, 
where thou ſhalt remain many Ages, unleſs ſome raſh , and 
lewd Hiſtorian rake thee down to Profane thee. Yer before 
they lay Hands on thee, thou may'ſt forewarn, and tell them 
the beſt thou can'ſt. 


Don Quixote then was Born for me alone, and I for him, 
he knew how to Act, and I how ro Write, only he and I are 
fir to herd together, in ſpight of the Fabulous Scribler of 
Tordeſillas, who has or ſhall dare with an Oftridge Courſe and 
Bungling Pen, to invade the Fears of my Valorous Knight. 
This is no Burden for his Shoulders, nor a Subject fir for his 
cold Brain. And thou Reader, if thou happen to come to the 
Knowledge of him, thou may ſt adviſe him to ſuffer Don Qii- 
votes weary and now rotten Bones to reſt in his Grave, and 


Don Qui xote's Epitaph. 
. / 


& 

T* E Knight ſo fam d for Love and Prem ſi, 
Here flat as any Flounder now : 

Vet while he liv'd, he had bu Hand in 

Such wond rous Deeds, that notwithſtanding 

Grim Death has got hu Body under, 

His laſting Fame has ſlyly Funn d her. 


II. 

No Looks he valu d, for this Rare-ſhow, 
Like Bug bear frighted Folks, as Scare-crow ; 
In ſhort, ſecur d by this Stone-padlock, 

And Dead as any Herring lies one, 

Abo tho be liv'd a Fool, yet bad Luck 

With much a do to Die a Wile one. 


Away, Scoundrels away, 
Let none preſume to touch me, 
For this great undertaling 
It preſerve fir me alone. 


Eee nos 


a A Piece of a filly Spaniſh Ballads 
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nor endeavour in Oppoſition to Deaths great Charter to carry 
him into old Caſtile, raking him our of his Grave, where he 
really and truly now lies at full length, unable to make a third 
232 or new Sally, For his two Expeditions, which 

ave found ſuch general Applauſe, and given ſo great Satis- 
faction to all ſorts of People that have heard of them, either 
in this or in any Foreign Kingdoms are ſufficient to ridicule the 
pretended Adventures of all other Knight Errants. Andthus wilt 
thou do like a good Chriſtian, in giving good Advice to him 
that wiſhes thee ill, and I ſhall be pleas d, and Proud to have 
been the firſt that render d thoſe fabulous Nonſenſical Stories 
of Knight Errantry, the object of the publick Averſion. They 
are already going down, and I do not much Queſtion bur 
2 drop and fall alrpgerher in good earneſt never to riſe again. 
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